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P R O L O G U E. 

n-^WO houfiholdsi hotb alike iri dignity^ (i) 
^ In fair Verona, ('where nxfe lay our Scene) 
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny ; 

Where ci<vil h/oed makes €i<vil handt unclean^ 
From forth the fatal loins tfthefe two foes ^ 

^/tf/r of ft ar- croft louvers take their life ; 
Whofe mifadfuentur* d piteous overthronus ~ 

Do J with their Jeath^ hury their parents^ ftr if e. 

Tbt 

(l) TVw houjtboliiy &c.] The fable of this play is built on a real 
tragedy, that happenM about the beginning of the 14th century* 
The fiory, with all its circumfHnces, is given us by Bandelle^ in one 
of his novels ; as alfo by Giroiame de Corte, in his hiftory of Verona » 
The young lover, as this hiftorian tells ds, was catrd Romeo Mv* 
t«9bi \ and the lady, Julietta Capello. Captain ^revU in his travelt 
tells us, that when he was at Verona^ he was ihewn an old build- 
sfig, (converteJ into an houfe for orphans) in which the tomb of 
thcfc unhappy lovers had formerly been broken up ; and that be was 
Ninform'd by his guide in all the particulars of their ftory : which 
put him in mind of our Author's play on the fubjed. The captain 
has clos'd his accoun: of this affair with a reproof to our exceReiit 
Otway, for having turned this dory to thatof C(7/»i Alarius; con- 
fidering (fays he) •* hbw ihconfiflent it was (to pafs by other abfur- 
*^ dities) to make the RoKtans bury their bodies in the latter end of 
•• the fOff/i//jr times, when every fchool-boy knows, that it was the, 
«« cuflom to burn them firft, and thenjbury their a(hes."— 1 can- 
not help obferving in rcfpe£l to OHvay't memory, th.it both interrirg 
and burning weie at one and the fame time ufed by the Romans. For 
inftance, Marius was buried ; and Syiloy his enemy, was by his own 
exprefs orders buf-nt \ the iirft of the Comclian fan ily, that had been 
fo difposM of. P/iny gives us the reafon for fuch h s orders : Uqi 
nfolu'ifflt veritum talionem, eruto Ciii Mar ii cadavere, (Nat. Hift» 
1. vii. cap. 55.) He feared reprlftth upon his own body, his foldiers 
bAviog ^ug vp and committed indigi^titt on the body of Marius^ T<$ 



PROLOGUE. 5 

i^he fearful faffage of their death-mark' d love^ 
And the continuance of their parents' rage^ 

Which hut their children^ end nought could remove ^ 
Is no*w the two hours trajfick ofourjlage : 

fhe which if you imith patient ears attend , 

What herejhall mifs^ our toil Jball Jlri^je t<f mend. 

this fear of hif, Cictro has likewire alluded in "his fecond book B* 
hegtbui, I hsid almbft fo' g^t to obf.rvc, that Pliny exprefly faysr 
kurning^ of dead bodies was nol an old inftitution among the Rematit \ 
but their dead were interr^d.^-^-'Ipfutn crexnare A^ud Roman«i ncn 
fu'it viterli inflUitti s terri co&dcbaatus» 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 



E S C A L U S, Prince of Verona. 

Paris, cCy9ung Noblefnan in lo'ui nviib Juliet, and kin/- 

man to the Prince. 
Montague, 7 Tiajo Lords of ancient famines^ enemies, to 
Capulet, 5 each other. 

Romeo, Son to Montague. 

Mercutio, Kinfman to the Prince, and Tritndio Romeo* 
Benvolio, Kinfman and Friend to Romeo. 
Tybalr, Kinfman to Lapulct, 
Friar Lawrence. 
Friar John, 

Balthafar, Ser^^ntnt to Romeo* « , 
Page to Paris. 

Abram, Servant to Montague* 

Apothecary, 

Simon Catling, 1 

Hugh Rebeck, > % y^uficiant. 

Samuel Soundboard, j 

VtitT, Servant to the Nurfe. 

Lady Montague, Wife to Montague; 

Lady Capulet, Wife to Capulet. 

Juliet, Daughter to Capulet, in love *with Romeo* 

Nurfe to ]\i\iet, 

CHORUS. 



Citizens of Vtron2i,Jeveral men and ivomen relations U 
Capulet, Majkers^ Guards^ Watch^ and other Attendants* 

The S C E N E, /'« the beginning of the fifth Aa, is in Man* 
tua J during all the reft of the Play ^ in attdnear Verona* 
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A c T I. 

SCENE, the Street in Verona. 

Enter Sampfon and Gregory* (with /words and 
bucklers) twofervants of the Capulcts. 

S, A M p s o N« 

WCy^iyiJlEGORy\ onmy word, we'll not carry coals. 
M Wg (^ng. No, for then we ihould be colliers. , 
IsQ^ Sv ^^^^^ ^ mean, an* we be ia choler, we'll 
W2PSC« draw. 

iR.m^»l^ Qreg. Ay, while you live, draw your neck 
oat of the collar. 

Sam. I ftrike quickly, being mov'd. 

Grig. Bat thou art not quickly mov'd to flrike, 

Sam. A dog of the houfe oi montagui moves me. 

Greg. To move, is to ilir ; and to be valiant, is to • 
ftand: therefore, if thou art mov'd,.thoa runn'fiaway. 

Sam. A dog of that houie fhall move me to iland : I 
will take the wall of any man, or maid, of Montague* s* 

Greg. That fhews thee a weak flavc j for the weakcft 
goes to the wall. " 

A 4 ^iim* 
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Sanu True, arid therefore women, being the weakeft 
'veflels, are ever thruft to the wall: — therefore 1 will' 
pu(h Montague*^ men from the wall, and thruft his maids 
to the wall. 

Creg The quarrel is between our maders, and us 
their men. 

Sam. * ris all one, I will (hew myfclf a tyrant : when 
I have fought with the men, I will be cruel with the 
maids, and cut off their heads. 

Greg. The heads of this maids ? 

^am. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their maiden- 
heads, take it in what fenfe thou wilt. 

Creg. They mull take it in fenfe, that feel it. 

Sam. Me they (hall feel, while I am able to Hand:: 
and, 'tis known, I am a pretty piece of flefh. 

Creg. 'Tis well thou art not^lh : if thou hadft, thou 
hadft been Poor John. ' DraW thy tool, here comes o£ 
the home of the Montagues. 

Enter Abram vnd Balthafar. 

Sam. yiy naked weapon is out 5 quarreU I willb^dt 
thee. , 

Greg, How : tttra thy back and run f 

Sam, Fear me not. 

Greg, No, marry : I fear thee f — - 

Sam, L^t us take the law of our fides;' let them 
l)egin. 

Greg. I will frown as I pafs by, and let them take 
it as they lift. 

Sam. Nay, as they dare. J Will bite my thumb at 
them, which is a difgrace to them if they bear it^ 

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us. Sir I 

Sam, 1 do bite my thumb, «Sir. 

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir ?* 

Sam, Is the law on our £de, if 1 fay, ay ? 

Greg. No. 

Sam. No, Sir, I do not bite my thumb at you, Sir ^ 
but 1 bite my thumb. Sir. 

Greg. Do you quarrel. Sir ? 

Abr. Quarrel^ Sir/ no. Sir. 

Satit^ 
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Sam. If you do. Sir, 1 am for yon; I ferve as good 
a man, as yoa«. - 

Mr. No better. 
Sam. WeU, Sir. 

Enter Benvolio. 

Greg. Say, better: here comes one of my mailer'' 
kinfmen. 

Sam. Yes, better. Sir. 

j^^r. You lie. 

5^xv. Draw, if you be men. Gr/^^i^, remember thy 
fwafhing blow. i^^ej/tg^* 

Ben. Part, fools, put up your fwords, you know not 
what you do. 

JF^/zr Tybalt. 
Ty^' What, art thou drawn among thefe heartlefs 
hinds ? 
Turn thee, BenvoisOj look upon thy death. 

Ben. I do1)ut keep the peace ; put up thy fword. 
Or manage it to part thefe men with me. 
^ 7y6. What, drawn, and talk of peace ? I hate the word ' 
' As 1 hate hell, all Montagues and thee : 
Have at thee, coward. \^Fighi, 

Enter three or four citizens nuitb clubs. 

Cit. Clubs, bills, and partisans I flrike ! beat them 
down 1 
Down with the Capulets, down with the Montagues! 

Enter old Capulet in bis go<wn^ and lady Capulet. 

Cap. What noife is this ? give me my long fword, ho! 
La* Cap. A crutch, a crutch : — why call you for a 

fwojd ? 
Cap. My fword, I fay ; old Montague is come, 
And flouri(hes his blade in fpight of me. 

Enter old Montague, nvith Lady Montague. 

Mon. Thou villain, Capulet Hold me not, let 

me go. \ 

La. Mon» Thou ilhalt not (lir a i^\ vo tu>L ^^qcl^ 

h 5 Ent«r- 



10 ROMB'Q a»i JOLflT. 

Enter Prince, 'with Attendants^ 

Frln, Rebellious fubjefls, enemies to peace, 

Prophaners of this neighbour ftained fteel 

Will they not hear / what ho ! you men, you bcafls. 

That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 

With purple fountains iffaing from your veins ; 

On pain of torture, from thofe bloody hands 

Throw your mif-teroper'd weapons to the ground. 

And hear the fentcnce of your moved Prince. 

Three civil broils, bred of an airy word. 

By thee, old Qapuleiy and Mmtague^ 

Have thrice difturbd the quiet of our ftrccts ; 

JVnd made Vtrona^s ancient citizens 

Cail by their grave, befeeming, ornaments ; / 

To wield old partizans, in hands as old, 

Canker'd with peace, to part your canker'd hate ; 

If ever you difturb our flreets again. 

Your lives (hall fay the forfeit of the peace. 

For this time all the reft depart away, 

You, Capulety (hall go along with me ; 

And, Montague, come you this afternoon, 

To know our farther pleafure in this c^fe. 

To old Free town, our common judgment- place : 

Once more, on pain of death, all men depart. 

[Exeunt Prince and Ciip\i\ety (fc. 

La, Mon. Who fet this ancient quarrel new abroachi 
Speak, nephew, were you by, when it began ? 

Ben, Here were the fervants of your adverfary, 
And yoors, clofe fighting, ere I did approach ; 
T drew to part them : In the inftant came 
The fiery Tybalt, with his fword prepared, - 
Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears. 
He fwung about his head, and cut the winds : 
Who, nothing hurt withal, hifs'd him in fcorn. 
While we were interchanging thrufts and blows. 
Came more and more, and fought on part and pa^t. 
Till the Prince caxne, wiio parted either part. 
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La, Moil. O where is Romeo ! Saw you him to-day } 
Right glad aiii !>, he was not at this fray. 

Sr«. Madam, an hoor before the worlhipp'd Sun (2) 
Peer'd through the golden window of the Kaft» 
A troubled mind drew me to walk abroad : 
Where underneath the grove of fycamour. 
That weflward rooteth from the city fide. 
So early walking did I fee your Ton. 
Tow'rds him I made ; but he was 'ware of me. 
And ftole into the covert of the wood. 
I9 meafuring his affedions by my own, 
(That mod are bufied when they're mofl'alon<^ 
Furfued my humour, not purfuing him; (3) 
And gladly (hunn'd, Who gladly fled from me, 

Mon. Many a morning hath he there been feen 
With tears augmenting the frefh morning- dew ; 
Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep fighs ; 
But all fo foon as the all-cheering fun 
should, in the fartheil eaft, begin to draw 
The fhady curtains from Aurora*^ bed ; ^ 
Away from light fteals home my heavy fon, 
An-d private in his chamber pens himfelf ; 
Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out. 
And makes himfelf an artificial night. 

(1) an hour hefore the ^orjhtpp'd Sun 

Feer'd through the goUen vuinJow of the Eaft, 

A troubled mind drew me from company : ] This is \ reading only 
of Mr. Pope^iy as far as I can trace, who ha4 a mind to make Ben- 
xfc/ie a greater rake than we have reafon to think him from any fub- 
feqaent inftance. What, in company an hour before day-iighc ?' 
What odd kind of companions mvtk this JSen^jofio h&vt conforted* 
with ? This reading very reafonably fedticed Mr. ff^arhurton into 
aa ingenious conjedure : 

ji troubled tmnd drew me from canopy : 
f . *, from bed. But I have reftor^d the teit of all the old copiet. 
BenvoROf being troubled and not able to fleep, rofe an hour before 
day, and went into the open air to amufe himfelf. 

(3) Purfued my humour, not purfuing his.] But Benvolio did purfue. 
bis y for Romeo bad a mind to be alone, fo had Benvolio : and there- 
fore as Dx. Tbirlby accurately obfcrves, we ought to corre^. He did 
aoC purfue Romco% 
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Black and portentous muO: this humour prove, 
Ufilefs good counfei may the caufe remove. 

Ben. My noble uncle, do you know the caufe ? 

Mon. I neither know it, nor can learn it of hin** 

Ben» Have you imporlun'd hi^m by any means ? 

Mon^ Both by myfelf and many other friends ^ 
Bat he, his own alFedions' counfellor, 
Is to himfelf, i will not fay, how true ; 
But to himfelf fo fecret and fo dofe, 
So far from founding and difcovery ; 
As is the bud bit wi^h an envious worm, (4) . 
Ere he can fpread his fweet leaves to the air. 
Or dedicate hk beauty to the fun. 
Could we but learn from whence his forrows grow^ 
We would as willingly give cure, as know. 

£«/^r Romeo. 

Tin. See, where he comes : To pleafe you, ftep afide, 
I'll know his grievance, or be much deny d, 

Mon. I would, thou weft fo happy by thy flay 
To hear true (hrift. Come, Madam, let's away. [ExeunU 

'Ben. Good-morrow, coufin. ^ 

Rofn. Is the day fo yodng ? 

Ben, But new ftruck nine. 

Rom. Ah me, fad hours feem longl. 
Was that my faither that went hence fo fad ? 

(4) Ai is the Suif, hit nvUb an tnt'tous worm. 

Ere he ran jf read hisjWHt lea'vit to the air, 

Or c'edicateii^ beauty td tife lame.] To the fame ?— -Sure all tbe 
X^^Tt q{ Sbakefpeart and poetry will agreeythat this is a very idle, 
^rapging paraplenntatie. as the grammariaas ftyleit. But our Author 
f enerally in fkifjtnilies is accurate in rhe chatbingoS them, and there* 
fore, I believe, would not have overcharge this fa infipidiy. When 
we ccnne to ccEfider, that there is furr.e power elfe bcddes babny aif, 
that brings fcrth, and makes the render buds fpread tbemfeives, 1 do 
set thir.lc it irrprobab'c that the Poet wrote j 

Or dedicate his beauty to the fun-. 
Or, according to the more obfolete fpelling, funne\ which brtnga i^ 
nearer to the traces of the corrupted text. I proposM this conjfflural 
emendation in the Appendix to my SHAK£sp£iWR£ Reftordy and 
Mr. Pf/r has eoitx-acM it in his l^ft edition. 

Ben. 
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EeH. It was : what fadnefs lengthens Rmuo^b hours? 

Hem. Not having that, which, havings makes them 

.B^. In love? [ftort. 

Rom. Out ■ 

Ben. Onove} 

jRom^ Oat of her favour^ where I am in love. 

Ben, Alas, that love fo gentle in his view. 
Should be fo tyrannous and rough in proof! 

Rom. Alas, that love, whofe view is muffled dill. 
Should without eyes fee path-ways to his will! 
Where (hall we dine?— O me! — What fray was here f 
Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. 
Here's much* to do with hate, but more with love: 
Why then, O brawlii)g love .' O loving hate! 
Oh, any thing of nothing firft create ! 
O heavy lightn efs! ferious. vanity! 
Mif-(hapen chaos of well-feeming forms! 
Feather of lead, bright Anoke, cold fire, fick health! 
Still-waking jleep, that is not what it is ! 
This love feel ', that feel no love in this. 
Doft thou not laugh ? 

Ben. No, C02, I rather weep. 

Rom. Good heart, at what ? 

Ben. At thy good heart's oppre(lion. 

Rom^ Why, inch is love's tranfgreffion. ■- 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy in my breaft; 
Which thou wilt propagate, to have them pred 
With more of thine ; this love, that thou haft ihewn. 
Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 
Love is a fmoke rais'd with the fume of fighs. 
Being purg d, a fire iparuling in lovers* eyes ; 
Being yext, a Tea nourifh'd with lovers* tears ; 
What, is it elfe ? a madnefs moft difcreet, 
A choaking gall, and a preferving fweet: 
Farewel, my coulin. . [Gesng* 

Ben^ Soft, 1*11 go along. 
A nd if you leave me fo, you do me wrong. 

Rom. Tut I I have loft myfelf, I am not here ; 
This is not Romeo, he's fome other where. 

Ben. Tell me in fadnefs, who (he is you love ? 
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Rem, What, fhall I groan and tell thcc ? 

Ben^ Groan } wky, no; bnt fadly tdl me, who.' 

Rem. Bid a fick man in fadnefs make his ^ili ?-— 
O word, ill-urg'd to one that is fa ill! 
In fadnefs, coufin, I do lov« a woman. 

Ben4 1 aim'd fo near, when I fuppos'd you loV^d. 

Rom. Aright good marks-man;— andihe'sfair, I lov< 

Btn, A right fair mark, fair coz, is fooneft hit. 

Rom, Bttt, in that hit, you mifs ;-r-lhe']i not be hit 
With Cupid's arrow; ihe hath Dion's wit : 
And, in ftrong proof of chaftity well arm'd. 
From love's weak childilh bow, (he lives unharm'd. 
She will not ftay the fiege of loving tefms. 
Nor 'bide th' encounter of affailing eyes. 
Nor ope her lap to faint-feducing gold. 
O (he is rich in beauty ; only poor. 
That when (he dies, with her dies Beauty's (lore. (5) 

Beit. Thenihe hathfwom,thatihe will ftill live chafte 

Rom. She hath, and in that fparing makes' huge waftc 
Tor beauty ftarv'd with her feverity. 
Cuts beauty off from all pofterity. 
She is too fair, too wife ; wifely too fair. 
To merit blifs by making me defpair ; 
She hath'forfworn to love, and in that vow 
Do I live dead, that live lo tell it now, 

Ben. Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 

Rom. O, teach me how 1 (hould forget to think. 
- Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes ; 
Examine other beauties. 

Rom. 'Tia the way 
To call hers (exqui^te) in queftion more : 
Thofe happy maflts, that kils fair ladies' brows. 
Being black, put us in mind they hide the fair ; 

( j) Tbat^ Vfbenfi}e dies, with beauty dies her ftorc.] Thi« convey 
no hitisfa^tory idea to me. I have venturM at a flight trajifpo/itiOD 
which gives a meaning, warranted, I think, i>y what Rottuo fays li 
his very next fpeech. She is rich ia beauty, and if (be dies a maid 
ihe cuts oflT that beauty from its fucce/Tioji. 

For beauty, y?drvV with her fererity. 
Cuts beautj off fr«m all fofterity^ 

li 
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He that is ftriicken blind, cannot forget 
Ihe predoQS treafore of his eye-fight \oft» 
Shew m^ a miftrefs ^hat is paffing fair ; 
What doth her beaaty fofvc, but as a note. 
Where, i nnty read, who pafs'd that paffing fair ? 
Farewe], thoa canft not teach me to forget. 
Men. Ill pay that doaHne, or eife die in debt. 

' Entir Capulet, Paris, and Servaa^. 

Caf. And Montague IS bound as well as I, 
In penalty alike ; and 'tis not hard 
For men fo old as we to keep the peace. 

Far. Of honourable reckoning are you bocb. 
And, pity 'tis, yon livM at odds fo long : 
^at now, my Lord, what fay you to jny fuit? 

Cap. But faying o'er what I have iaid before: 
My child is yet a llranger in the world. 
She hath not feen the change of fourteen years ; 
Let two more fummers wither in their pride. 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 

Par. Younger than ihe are happy mothers made. 

Cap. And too foon marr'd are thofe fo early made; 
The earth hath fwallowed all my hopes but ihe. 
She is the hopeful lady of my earth : 
But woo her, gentle Paris ^ get her hearty 
My will to her confent is but a part ; 
If ihe agree, within her fcope of choice 
Lies my confent, and fair according voice: 
This night, I hold an old accuftom*d feafl, 
l^' hereto I have invited many a gueft. 
Such as I love ; and you, among the flore. 
One more, moft welcome, makes my number morew 
At my poorhoufe, look to behold this night 
Earth-trading flars that make dark heaven's light. 
Such comfort as do lufly young men feel. 
When well-apparel'd Jfri/ on the heel 
0£ limping Winter treads, even fuch delight 
Among frelh fexpale buds fiiall you this night 
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Inherit at my houfe ; hear all, all fee^ 
And like her moft, whofe merit mo it ihall be : 
Which on more view of many, mine, being one, 
-Niay ftand in number, tho* in reck'ning none. 
Come^ go with me. Go, firrah, trudge about, ' 
Through fair Verona ; fipd thofc perfons out 
Whofc names are written there ; and to them fay. 
My houfe and welcome on their pleafure flay. 

{Exeunt Capulet and Paris, 
Zeri^> Find them out whofe names are written here ? 
It is wriuen, that the Shoemaker (hould meddle 
with his yard, and the I'aylor with his laft, the Fiiher 
with his penci), and the Painter with his nets. But I 
am fer.t to find thofe perfons whofe names are here writ; 
and can never find what names the writing perfon hath 
here wri^ I mull to the Learned. —In good time,-^ 

ii^/zffr Benvolio ^«</ Romeo. 

^/». Tut, man! one fire burns out another's burning. 
One pain, is leflen'd by another's anguifh : 
Turn giddy, and be help'd by backward turning ; 

Onedefperate grief cure with another's languKh: 
Take thou feme nc>y infedion to the eye, 
And the rank poifbn of the old will die. 
Rom. Your plan tan leaf is excellent for that. 
Ben, For what, I pray thee? 
Rom. For your broken ihin. 
Ben. Why, Romeo^ art thou mad ? 
Rom. Not mad, but bound more than a mad-man is : 
Shut up in prifon, kept without my food, 
Whipt and tormented; and— Good e'en, good fellow. 

[To the Servant. 
Serv. God gi' good e'en : I pray. Sir, can you read ? 
Rom. Ay, mine own fortune is my mifery 
$frv. Perhaps, you have learn'd it without bookt 
but, I pray. 
Can you read any thing you fee ? 

Rom. Ay, if 1 know the letters and the language. 
Serv^ Ye fay honeHly. reft you merry.— 
Rom. Stay, fellow, 1 can read* 

LHe 
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(He reads the letter.] v 

Slgnior Marti ao, and his nuifi and daughters : Count 
Anfelm and his htauteousjiftcrs ; tht lady njnidofw of Vi- 
truvio ; Slgnior ?\2LQtx\t\.0y and his lo*uelf nieces i Mercuti© 
and his brother Valentine ; mini uncU Capulet, his «wife 
and daugh/ers; my /air niece Kofaline i Li via; Signior Va- 
ItViXAO^and his coufin Tybalt ; Luclo^andihe lively Helena.. 
A fair affembly ; whither ihould they come f (6) 

S^r^. Up— 

Rom. Whither? 

Ser^^ Ta ra|>per, to our houfc, 

Rom. Whofe hoofe? 

Serv, My mafter's. 

Rom. Indeed, I (hoaW have afkt you that before, 

Serv. Now I'll tell you without afking. My mafter is 
the great rich Cafulet, and if you be not of the houfe of 
M&n/agueSf I pray, come and cruih a cup of wine. Re!t 
you merry. lExiU 

Ben. , At this fame ancient fead of Capulet" s 
Sups the fair Ro/aline, whom thou fo lov'il ; 
With all.th' admired beauties of T^/r^yia. 
Go thither, and, with unattainted eye. 
Compare her face with fome that I ihali fhow» 
.And I will make thee think thy fwan a crow. 

Rom. When the devout religion of mine eye 

Maintains fuch faifhoods, then turn tears to fires; 
And thefe, who, often drown'd, could never die, ' 

Tranfparent hereticks, be burnt for liars!- 
One fairer than my love 1 th' all-feeing Sun 
Ne'er few her match, fince firfl the world begun. 

Bin. Tut! tut! you fawher fair, none el fe being by; 
Hcrfelf pois'd with herfelf, in either eye : 

( 6) A fair affmh^y : wbitbirJBouU tbey^ t«mt ? . .. 
, Sepr. U/>, . 

J^ota. fyhither f to (u^^r } 

Serv. To ^ur houfe.} Romeo had read o^ftr the lift of invited guefts>f 
but he nouft be a prophet, tbkaowthey were invited to Tupper. This 
comes much more aptly from thefervant*% anfwer, than Romeo* t^ucC^ 
Uon i aod muft undo4b(edly be placed to hi a* Mr* ^yorburton* 
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Box in xhok cryilal fcales, let there be weighed 
Your lady-love againft fome other maid, (7) 
That I will (hew you, fhining at this feaft* 
And ihe will Ihew fcant well, that now fhews beft. 

Rom, ril go along, no Aich fight tabe fliewn, 
Bat to rejoice in fplendor of mine own. [ExeunK 

SCENE changes U Capulet'x Houfci 

Enter Lady Capulet, and Nurfe. 

La. Ctf/.'^TURSE^ where's my daughter? call her 
X\l forth to me. 

Nurje. Now(by my maiden»head,at twelve years old) 
I bade her come ; what, lamb» — what, lady- bird, God. 
fortid !— ^where's this girl ? what, Julittf 

Enter Juliet* 

Jtd. How now, who calls ? 

Vurfe, Your mother. 

Jul. Madam, I am here, what is your will ? 

La, Cap, Hiis is the matter Nurfe, give leave a 

while, we muft talk in fecret ; Nurfe, come back again, 
I have remembered me, thou (halt hear our counfel : 
thou know^'ft my daughter's of a pretty age. 

Nurfe, Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 

La, Cap, She's not fourteen. 

Nurfe. I'll lay fourteen of my teeth, (and yet to my 
leen be it fpoken, I have but four;) fhe't not fourteen| 
how long is it now to Lammaj tide ? 

La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. 

Nurfe, Even or odd, of all days in the year, come 
LamMas'Qve at night, (hall (he be fourteen. Sm/an and 

(7) ■ let thepe he wneh*d 

Your ladyN love againftfcme ether maid,] But the compariron wat 
not to be betwixt the love that Romeo** miftreft paid him, and the 
perfbn of any other young wonifln : but betwixt Rimeo*9 anftrefs her- 
felf, and fome other that flioaM be matchM againft her. The Poet 
therefore muft certainly have wrote j 

Tok/f lady • love sgethft fitne otbor maidt 
So the comparifon ftands right, and fenfibly. 
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ftc (God reft all chriftian foals !) were of an age. Well, 
Sujan is with God, (he was too good for me. But as I 
faid, on Lammas'eve Sit night (hall (he be fourteen, that 
fhall (he, marry, I remember it well. *Tis (ince the 
earthquake now eleven years, and (he was wean'd, I 
never fhali forget it, of all the day3 in the year, upon 
that day; for 1 had then laid wormwood to my dug» 
fitting in the fun undet the dove-houfe wall, my Lord 

and you were then at Mantua nay, 1 do bear a 

brain. But, as I faid, when it did tafte the wormwood 
on the nipple of my dug, and fek it bitter, pretty fool, 
to fee it teachy, and fall out with the dug. Shake, quoth 

the dove houfe — ; — ' 'twas no need I trow, to^bid 

me trudge; and fince that time it is eleven years, for 
then fhe could ftand alone; nay, by th' rood, (he could 
have run, and waddled all about; for even the day be* 
fore (he broke her brow, and then my hulband, (God 
be with his foul, a' was a merry man;) took up the 
child ; Yea. quoth he^doftthou fall upon thy face^ thoa 
wilt fall backward when thon haft more wit, wilt thou 
not, Jttk f and, by my holy dam, the pretty wretch left 
crying, and faid, Ay« To lee now, how a jeft (hall come 
about.^I warrant, an' I fhoirld live a thonfand years, 
I fhould not forget it: Wilt thou not Jul: ? quoth he: 
and, pretty fbd, it dinted, and f^id. Ay. 

La. Cap, Enough of this-, I pray thee, hold thy peace* 

Nur/e. Yes, Madam; yet I cannot chufe but laugh, to 
think it (hould leave crying, and fay, Ay ; and yet, J 
warrant it had upon i^s brow a bump as big as a young 
cockrel's (h>ne: a perilous knock, and it cried bitterly. 
Yea, quoib my hu(band, fairit upon thy face ? thoa 
wilt fall backward when thou comeft to age, wilt thou 
not, yule^ it ftinted, and (aid. Ay. 

JttL And (lint thee too, I pray thee, nurfc, fay T. 

Nur/i.Ve2i£ty 1 have done: God mark thee tohis 
gr^ce! 
Thou waft the pretticft babe, that e*er I nurft. 
An' I might live to fee thee married once, 
i have my: wifti. 

La. Cfif. And that fame marriag|e w xV^ Ntr^ ^^twa. 
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I came to talk of^ Tell me, daughter Juliet^ i 

How Hands your dKpoiition to be married ? 

Jul, It is an honour that I dream not of. 
; Nur/e. An honour? were not I thine only nurfe, 
rd fay, thou hadft fuck'd w^ifdom from chy teat. 

La, Cap. Well, think of marriage now ; youngcf 
Here in Vtrcna^ ladies of efleem, [than yott. 

Are made already mothers. By my couati 
1 was your mother much upon thefe years 
That yott are now a maid. Thus, then, in brief; 
The valiant ?aris feeks you for his love. 

Nurft. A man» young lady, lady, fuch a man 
As all the world- — Why, he's a man of wax. 

La, Cap, Veronals fummer bath not fuch aHower. 

Nur/e. Nay, he's a flower; in faith, a very flower. 

La. Cap, What fay you, can you like the gcntlej*- 
man? (8) 
This night you fliall behold him at our feaft ; 
Read o'er the volume of young Paris^ face. 
And find delight writ there with Beaut/s pen ;. 
Examine ev'ry iev'ral liaeamentr 
And fee,, how one another lends content: 
And what obfcure in this fair volume lies. 
Find written in the margin of his eyes. 
This precious book of love, this unbound lover^ 
To beautify him only lacks a cover. 
The fiih lives in the fea, and tis much pride. 
For fair without the fair within to hide. 
That book in many eyes doth ihare the-glory,. 
That in gold dafps locks ia the golden Itory. 
So, fliall you ihare all that he doth poflefs,. 
By having him, making yourfelf no lefs. 

Nur/i, No lefs? Nay, bigger; women grow by iDcn, 

La, Cap Speak briefly, can you like oi Paris love ? 
^, Jul, 111 look to like, if looking liking move. 

|S) Whdtjcyyou f' Can you like tbt gtntlman ?'\ This fpeechof 
la()y Capulet, tho* I caHnoc readily commend it, yet I could not 
conceive I bad tny authority to leave it out; I have reftor'd many 
other paflages in thif play, not of the heft ftamp, but for tho fame 
tea£oft. 

Bat 
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Sut no more deep wrli I indart mineeye, 
Thati your conient pves ftrength cb make it fly* 

Enter aier'uant, 

Str*9. Madam, the gaefls are come, fuppef ferV^d isp, 
Youcaird, my yoanglady aflc'd for, the nurfe curft in 
the pantry» and every chrng in extremity, i muft hence 
to wait ; i befeech you, follow ftrait. 

La Cap. We follow thee. Julut^ the Coutity ftays. 

Nunfe. Go^ girl, feek'happy nights to happy days. 

{Exeum. 

S C E N E, tf Street before Capulet's Houfe. 

JS'^/^r Komeo, Mercutio, Benvolio, 'with fi've or fix 
other majkersy torch bearers^ and drums, 

Rom. W7 H AT, (hatl this fpeech be fpoke for our 
VV; Orihallweon without apology? [excufef 

^en. T^e date is out of fuch prolixity. 
We'll have no Cupid hood-wink'd with a fcarf. 
Bearing a Tartarus painted bow of lath. 
Scaring the ladies like a crow keeper: {9) 
Nor a without-book prologue faintly fpoke 
After the prompter, for our entrance. 
But let them meafure us by what they wiH,, 
We'll meafure them a meafure, and be gone. 

Rom. Give me a torch, I am not for this ambling* 
Being but heavy, I will bear the light. 

Mer. Nay, gentle Romeo^ we muft have you dance. 

Rom. Not I,^ believe me ; you have dancing ihoes 
With mmble foles; I have a foul of lead. 
So ilakes me to the ground I cannot move. 

Mer, You are a lover ; borrow Cupid s wings* 
And foar with them above a comn\on bound. 

(9) Scaring the ladiet like a cow-keeper.] I fed Mr. IPope into this 

iniftaken reading, which I once thought the true one, before I fully 

undprfloodthe pafTage But \ have prov*d, that srno'keeper^ which 

. ^efTeffes all the old copite, is the senttlne reading of tkl Poct^ vtv tcc| 

49th note on King X^i7r« 

Homv 
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Rem. I «m too fore enpearced wHh his fliaft. 
To foar with his light featheri: and (6 bound, 
I cannot bound a pitch above dtill woe : 
Under love's heavy burden do I fink. 

Mer» And to fink t n it, fiiould you burden love : 
Too great oppreffion for a tender thing I 

^0«r. Is love a tender thing? It is too rough. 
Too rude, too boift'rous; and it pricks like thorn. 

Mer. If love be rough with yon, be rough with love; 
Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down. 
fSAvt jne a cafe to put myvifage in ; 

[Pulling off bit majt. 
A vifor for a viibr !— what care I, 
What curious eye doth quote deformities? 
Here are the beetle-brows ihall blu(h forme. 

Be/t, Come, knock and enter; and nO fooner in» 
But ev'ry man betake him to his legs. 

R$m, A torch for me. Let wantons, light of heart* 
Tickle the fenfeleis roflies with their heels ; 
For 1 am proverb'd with a grandfire-phrafe ; 
I'll be a caodle-holder, and look on. 
The game was ne'er lb fair, and I am done, 

Mer. Tut! dun's die monfe, the conftable'sown word ; 
-If thou art duo, we'll draw thee from the mire ; 
Or, fave your reverence, love, wherein thou ftick'ft 
Up to thine ears : come, we bum day-light, ho, 

^ffinr.'Nay, that'ssiotib. 
>^Men I mean. Sir, in delay 
We burn our lights by light, and lamps by day. 
Take our good meaning, for our judgment fits 
Five times in that, ere once in our fine wits. 

Rom. And we mean well in going to this maik ; 
But 'tis no wit to go. 

Mer. Why, may one afk ? ^ 

Rom» I dreamt a dream to«night» 

Mer. And fo did 1. 

Rem. Well ; what was yonrs ? 

Mer. That dreamers often. lie. 

iR«iRr.--Inbedafleep; while they do dream things true. 

Mir^ 
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Mer. Oytbei) I ree»Queen Ma&hsLth been with yoo.( 10} 
She is the Fancy's midwife, and (he comes 
In fhape no bigger than an agat ftone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman; 
Drawn with a team of little atomies, 
Athwart mens' nofes as they lie afleep : 

?er waggon fpokes made of long fpinners* k^j j 
he cover, of the wings of graSioppers ; 
The traces, of the fmalleft Rider's web J 
The collars, of the moonihiiie's watry beams ; 
Her whip, of cricket's bone ; the lafh, of film^ 
Her wagoner, a fm all grey- coated-gnat, '^ , 

Not halffo big as a round little worm, 
Prickt from the lazy finger of a maid. 
Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut. 
Made by the joiner iquirrel, or old grub. 
Time out of mind the fairies' coach-makers : 
And in this Hate Ihe gallops night by night. 
Through lovers' brainy and then tl^y dc^unof Jk)¥e : 

(10) 0, then I fee, ^eeuMih batb iteu with you: 
She is f^r fairies* miJwife,] Thus begins that admtrabit fpeech upon 
^be effe^s of the imagination in dreams. But, Queen Mai die 
fairies midwife ? What is ihe then Qoeea of? Vfhf, the hMt9» 
What ! and their midwife too ? Sure, this is a wMidtrfttl oondeTceno 
£on in her Royal Highnefs. Bot t^s is not the greatcft of the ab* 
furdxtie8« The fairies* midwife f But let us fee upon what occafioa 
flie is introduced, and under what, quality. Why, as a Being that 
has great power over human imaginations. But then according to 
the laws of common fenfe^if ihe has any title gi?en her, mSt noC 
that title have reference to the employment fhe is put upon ? Firft, 
then, ihe is called Queen : which is very pectiaent ; £or that deigns 
lier power : then ihe is called the fairies* midwife $ hut wKat has 
that to do with the point in hand > If we would think that Sbakef* 
fare wrote fenfe, we muft fay, he wrote the Fancy*« midwife : 
and this is a title the moft ^pr^os in the world, as it introduces all 
that is faid afterwards of her vagaria, Befides, it exadly q\Ui* 
drates with thefe 1 ines : 

I talk of dreams } 

AVhicb are the children of an idle brain, 
' Begot of nothing but liunfantafie. 

Thefe dreams are begot M^on fantafe, and Mah is the midwife, to 
bring them £brth. And Fancy* % midwife is a phiafe altogether in the 
manner of out Author. Mc* fr«TWt«n« 

8 ^^ 



On courtiers* knees, tfiat dream on cortfies (Irait: 
O'er lawyers Angers, whoftrait dream on fees : 
O'er ladies' lips, who flrait on kifTes dreamr 
Which oft the angry M^i^ with blifters plagues, 
Becaufe'their breaths with fweet-lffeats tainted are. 
Sometimes fhe gallops -o'er a lawyer's nofe. 
And then ^dreams he of /melling otit a fuit : 
And fometimes comes (he with a tithe^pig's tail» 
Tickling the parfon as he lies afleep; 
Then dreams he of another benefice. 
Sometimes ibe driveth o er a foldier's neck. 
And then he dreams of cutting foreign throats. 
Of breaches, ambufcadoes, Sfanijh blades, 
Of healths five &thom deep; (i i) and then anon 
Drums in his e^rs, at which he Harts and wakes ; 
And, being thus frighted, fwears a prayer or two, 
And ileeps again. This is that very Mab^ 
That plats the manes of horfes in the nighty 
And cakes the elf-locks in foul fluttiAi hairs. 
Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodesp 
This is the hag, when maids lie on their backs. 
That prefTes them, and learns them fird to bear ; 
Making them women of good carriage : 
This is (he— — - 

^om. Peace, peace, Kireutio^ peace; 
Thou talk'ft of nothing. 

Mr. True, I talk of dreams ; 
Which are the children of an idle brain t 

(li) OfireacheSf amhufcadoes, Spani/h bladet, 
€fhtz\ua Jive fathom deep\\ As the generality of the terms coupled 
kere, have a reference to the wars, fome ingenious perfons have con* 
Jedured that our Poet wrote j 

Of AtXvts five fatbomt deep '^ ■ 

\,t* *Trentbes \ places deh'*d,ox dog down. But/whh ru'Un-/!it>n, ) 
conceive the text to be fincere as it is ; and alludes Vo drinking deep 
to a miftrefs* s health, I find the like exprefJion in fyejhoard boe^ a 
comedy wrote in our Autbor*s time. 

Troth, Sir, my mafier, and SirCoJlin are |uzzling ; they are dab- 
Ming together fathom deep. The knight has drunk fo much bea/fj> 
to the gentleman yonder oa his knees, that he hath almoft left ihe 
vfe of his legs. 

Begot 
7 
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Begot of nothing, but vain phantafy ; 
Which is as thin of fubftance as the air. 
And more unconflant than the wind ; who wooes 
Ev'n now the frozen bofom of the north. 
And, being anger'd, puiFs away from thence. 
Turning his face to the dew-dropping fouth. 

Ben. This wind, you talk of, blows us from ourfelvcsj^ 
Supper is done, and we (hall come too late. 

Rom, I fear, too early ; .for my mind miifgives^ 
Some confequence, yet hangbg in the Hars, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 
With this night's revels ; and expire the term 
Of a defpifed life clos'd in my breaft. 
By fome vile forfeit of untimely death. 
But he, chat hath the fleeVage of my courfe, 
Direft my fuit ! On, lufty gentlemen. 

Ben* Strike, drum. 

\They march about the Stagf^ and 'Exeunt. 

SCENE 'change% to a H^l in CapuletV Haufe. 
' Enter Servants ^ ^witb Napkins » 

I S'^i/.IT 7Here's Fotpauy that he helps not to take 
VV ^way ; he fhift a trencher ! he fcfape a 
trencher! 

2 Serv, When good manners (hall lie all in one or tw» 
men's hands, and they unwafh'd too, 'cis a foul thing. 

1 Serv, Away with the joint ftools, remove the court- 
cup-board, look to the plate: good thou, fave me a 
piece of marckpane ; and, as thou loveil me, let the 
porter let in Sujan Grindjione^ and Nell. Antonj^ and 
Pot fan 

z Serv, Ay, boy," ready. 

1 Ser*u. You are look'd for, call'd foi^aik'd for, and 
foi^ght for, in the great chamber. ^ 

2 Serv* We cannot be here and th^re too; cheerly, 
boys ; be brifk a while, and the longer liver take all. 

* [.Exeunt. 

VOL.VIIL 1 Entet 
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Enter all tie Guefts and Ladles^ luitb the mafisers. 

1 C4/. WcIcome,gcntleinen. Ladies, that have yo« 

feet 
Unplagu'd wlthxorns, we'll have a bout with you. 
Ah me,, my miftreiTes, which of you all 
Will now deny to dance ? She that makes dainty, 
PU fwear, hath corns ; am I come near you now? 
Welcome, all gentlemen ; I have Teen the day 
That I have worn a vifor, and could tell 
A whifpering tale in a fair lady's ear. 
Such as would pleafe: 'tis gone ; 'tis gone ; 'tis gone 
[Mufick plays y an J they dance 
More light, ye knaves, and turn the tables up ; 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too hot* 
Ah, Sirrah, this nnlook'd for fport comes weQ* 
Nay, fit ; nay, fit, good coufm CapuUt^ 
Fox you and I are paft our dancing days : 
iHow long is't now fince laft yourielf and i 
Were in a malk I 

2 Cap, By'r lady, thirty years. 

I Cap. What, man! 'tis not fo much,'tis not fb much 
'Tis fince the nuptial oiLueenth^ 
Come Pentecofl as quickly as it will. 
Some h^t and twenty years, and then )ve mafk'd. 
. 2 Cap. 'Tis more, *tis more ; his fon is elder, Sijr 
His fon is thirty. 

I Cap. Will you tell me that ? 
His fon was but a ward two years agcu 

Rom. What lady's that, which doth enrich the han' 
Of yonder knight ? 

Ser^^ I know not. Sir. ** 

Rom. O, (he doth teach the torches to burn bright; 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night. 
Like a rich jewel in an jEthiop^ ear : 
Beauty too rich for jife, for earth too dear ! 
So (hews a fnowy dove trooping with crows. 
As yonder lady o'er her fellows (hows. 
The meafure done, FU watch her plate of fiand, 
Aadf touching her's, m^e happy my rude hand, 

Di 
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Did iny heart love till now ? fbrAvear it, ilght; 
I never faw ti^e benuty till this night. 

Ty^. This 1^ his voice (hould be a M^ntepu. 
Fetch me my rapier^ boy : what ! dares the flav^ 
Come hicher cover'd with an an tick face. 
To ileer and fcorn at oar folemnity ? 
How by the ftock and honour of my lun. 
To flrike him dead I hold it not a (in. 

Cap. Why how now, kinfman, wherefore ftofiayoafoi' 

Tyh. Uncle, this is a Montague^ our foe : 
A villain) that is hither come in fpight. 
To fcorn at our folemnity this night. 

Ctf^. Young Romeo^ is*t t 

7)^« That villain J?^«f/9. 

Cap, Content thee, gentle coz, let hizn alone i 
He bears him like a portly gentleman : 
And, to fay truth, Verona brags of him, 
T^ be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth. 
1 wopld not lt)r the wealth of all this town. 
Here in my houfe, do him difparagenient. 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him ; 
It is my will, the which if thou refped. 
Shew a fair prefence, and put off thefc frowns^ 
An ill befeeming femblance for afeall, 

Tjb. It fits, when fuch a villain is a gueft. 
I'll Jiot endure him. 

Cap. He ihall be endur'd. 
What, goodman boy — I fay, he fhalL Go t9" ■ ^ 
i"Am I the matter here, or you ? go- to - '■ ■ 
IVou'll not endure him ! God fliall mend my foul^ 
IYou*11 make a mutiny among my guefls ! 
|Vott will fet cock-a-hoop ? you'll be the man I 

Tyh,' Why, uncle, 'tis a ihame. 

Cap. Go to, go to. 
You arc a faucy boy — is't fo, indeed ?—— 
This4iick may chance to fcathe you ; I know what* 
You muft contrary me ! Marry, 'tis time. 

Well faid, niy hearts :— You are aprincox* go:«w4 

fie quiet, or (more light, more light, for {hamc) 
iril make you guiet— What ? cheerlV) my Vi^^^* 
I B z TjK 
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Tyb. Patience perforce, with wilful choldr meeting, 
Makes my flefli tremble in their different greeting, 
I will withdraw ; but this intrufion fhall, 
Now fcemirig fweet, convert to bitter gall; 
Rom. If I profane with my unworthy hand (12) 

[y*? Juliet. 
This holy Ihrine, the gentle fine is this ; 
My lips, two blafliing pilgrims, ready ftand. 

To (kiootli that rough touch with a tender kifs. 
Jul Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand too much, 
Which mannerly devotioti fh^ws in this; 
For faints have hands that pilgrims' hands do touch. 
And palm to palm is holy-palmers' kifs. 
Rom, Have ^ot fajnts lips, and holy palmers too? 

JuL Ay, pilerim, lips that they muft ufein prayer* 

Rom, O then, dear faint, let lips do what hands do : 

They pray, (grant thou) left faith turn to defpair. 

Jul, Saints do not move, yet grant for prayers' fake. 

Rom Then move not, while my prayers' effcdl I take; 

Thus from my lips, by thine, the fin is pnrg'd. 

[KiJ/hrg her. 
Jul, Then have my lips the fin that late they took. 
Rom. Sin from my lips ! O trefpafs, fweetly larg'dl 
Give mc my fin again. 
Jul You kifs by the book. 

Nur/e. Madam, your mother craves a word with yoxi. 
Rom. What is her mother ? [To her Nurji* 

Kurfe. Marry, bachelor, 

(12) IfJprofave ivttb my univortby band 
Ibis bily Jbr'me^ the gentle fin it tbis^ 

My lips, ttuo bluJ}Ang pilgriffjt, &c.] All profanations ar« fuppos*<lt6 
be eipiated cii#ftr by foire meritorious adlion, or by fome penance 
undergone and puniihn)ent Aibmitted to. So, Homeo would kcre fay, 
If I have been profane in tbe nu!e touch of my hand, my lipsDond 
ready, as two blulhing pilgrims, to take off that offence, to atone for 
it, by a fwett penance. Our Poet therefore muft hav<! wrote 

■ > ■ '—^the gentie fine h tbis, 
S0, la Two Gentlemen 0/ Verona. 

Mv penance is to call Lucetta baclr^ 

And aflc remijp9n for my folly pafi, Mr, fVarhurton* ^ 

'^ . Her* 
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Her mother is the lady of the houfe. 

And a good lady, and a wife and rartuoas* 

I nurs'd her daughter^ that you talk't withal: 

I tell you» he, tl^t can lay hold of her^ 

ShaJl have the chink. . i 

O dear,accottnt ! my life is my foe's debt, > . 

Ben. Away, be gone, ithe fportis at the beA» 

Rom, Ay, fo I fear, thq more is my unreil. ^ « 

Caf: Nay, genlemeiu prepare not io be gone, 
Wichave a trifling foolifli banquet towards. 
Is it e'en fo ? why, then, I thank you all. 
J thank yoii, honpft gentlemen, gpod night ^ r , ^ 
More torch€s'here*— come on, then Jet's to bed, - '•• 
Ah, fir rah, by my fay, it waxes late. , 

rii to my reft. , ;' ' t / [Exeunt. 

,Jul. Come hither, nurfe. What is yon gentleman f 

Nur/e. The fon and tpir of old TV^/c. 

Jul, WhatVhe chat now^ is going cut of door I 

Nur/e. That, as I think, is young P^/rwf^i^. 

y»/. What's he, ikat jfollows^^iifina, that would not 

iV»r^. I know not. ^ [dance? 

Jul, Go, aflchis name^-^tfhe be married, 
My graVfcirKketobe my wedding bedf. - ^ ' * "^ 

^urfo. His name is RAm^y and a Hmtagmt , ^ 
XhjB only fon of your great enemy. 

Jul. My onjy love fprung from my only^hate 
Too early fecii, unknown V'anrfltndvtn too late; 
Prodigious birth of loy^ it fc ^p m^ <^ * r <\ 

That 1 muft love a loathed enemy. , . ^ ^; 

JVar>. What^aHa ? What'? th«i ? « . 

.'7W. A rhyme I Jearn'ii e.'eu iiow 
. Of one I danc'd withal. [One calls within t J^li«t# 

Nur/e, Anon, anon—. 
Conaepietf* nw^y, the (Irangers all are gone. [Exiunt.^ 

Enter CHORUS. 

Now oldDefire doth on his death- bed lie, 

And'yo'uiig Aifjedion gapes to be his heir : 

That fair, for which love groan'd fore, and would die, 
1 ^ith tender Juliet match'd, is aow HQX. l^ix* 

I J8 3 '^wi 
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Now Romeo i$ belovM, and loves agaim 

Alike bewitched by the charm of looks : 
lot to his foe fuppos'd he mud complain. 

And (be (leal low's Tweet bait from fearfol hodksb. 
Being held a foe, he may not have accefs 

To breathe fach vows as fovert ufe to fweari 
And (he» as mach in love» her means much lefs, 

Ta meet her new beloved any where : 
Sttt paifion lends them pdwer. Time meansy to meet y 
Tem|i'ring extremities with extieam fweet. 

^Mxit Chorof. 
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SCEJIE, Tbi SrREET. 

£nier Komco akna 
It o M B o. • 

CAN 1 go forward when my lieart is here f 
TaiB back, do^U earthy and find thy center oWIl 

EffOr BenvoHo, witi MercutlOr 

J/». RomfOf my ooufin, Romio. 

Mir. He is wife, 
And, on my life, hath Hol'n him hometo bed; 

JBem, He ran this way, and leap-d this orchard walL 
Call, good Mircutio. 

Mer. Nay, I'll conjflrc too. 
Who, Romeo / humours ! madman ! paffion ! lOveri 
Appear thou in the Ukenefs of a figh,, 
6peak but one rhyme, and I am fatisfied. 
Cry but Jy me ! couple but love and dove^ • 

Speak to my goffip Venus one fair word. 
One nick-oame to her pur*blind fon and heir ; 

(Young 
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H^bnuT'J^dham Cupid^ he that (hot fo true, {13) 
When King Copbittia lov'd the beggar-maid——) 
lie hd&reth not, he flirreth not, he moveth iiot, 
^Jte ape is dead, and I niuft conjure him. 
] conjure thee by ^^///r/'s bright eyes. 
By htt high-forehead, and her fcarlet lip. 
By her fine foot, ftraight leg, and quivering thigh, 
Audi the demefnes that there adjacent lie. 
That in thy likenefs thou appear to us. 

'E'en And if he hear thee, mou wilt anger him. 

Mir, This cannot anger him : 'twould anger hiin( 
To raife a fpirit in his miflrefs' circle, 
Of fome flrange nature^ httingit there (land 
'Till ihe had laid it, and conjar'd it down ; 
That were fome fpight. My invocation is 
Honeft and fair, and in his miftrefs' namci 
I conjure only but to raife up him. 

Beiu Come» he hath hid himfelf among theft treM » 
To be conforced with the hum'rous night : 
Slind is his JoVe, and beft befits the dark* 

Mir. If love be Mind, love cannot kit the mark* 
Now will he fit under a: medlar tree, 
.And wiih his miflrefs were that kind 6f fruit. 
Which maids call medlars, when thev laugh alone,— — • 
Rmff good night; 1^ to my truckle-bedt. 

(13] Tmm^ Abiaham C«pid, bi tbmjbotfi tnut 
Wnm JCinr Cophetua Itv*a the beggar- maid.] Though I havt aot 
4ifi«rbed Uie text, I conceive, then may be an error in tht word 
Abrabsm, 1 have no idea why Cupid Aould ha^ thli frammen, I 
have fafpefted that the Poet wroti^ 

Toung aubero Cufid^ i ■ 

i. e. hown-bair'd 9 becaufe in feveral other palKiget where tfa^^n* 
Ihould be wrote, k is printed jUrsbtm in the old hooka. This old 
bailad of the King enamotir*d of the Bemr^ is twice agaia allude^ 
to by bar Author in his Lovt*i Labour* tL^ 

/irm . Is there not a ballad, boy, of the l&ng and the Efg^ar ? 

Motk, The wotid was guilty of fucha ballad, ibme three ages fince^ 
%'kt, 1 thick, now *tis not to be found. 

And Armada afterwards, in his fuftian letter, names both the King 
and the Beggar. ^ 

The magnanimous and moft illaftrate KingG^&efxbf let eye Vf^Ml 
the pernicious and m^k indttbitate beggar ZeueU^bom 



3^ RojviEo and Jvhizr. 

This field-bed is too cold for me to fleep : 
Comc^, Ihall we go ? 

i?^». Go then, for 'tis in vain- > 

To feek him hera that means not to be found. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Capulct'i Garden, 
Enter Romeo. 
l^om^ T T E jefts at fears, that never fdt a wound—* 
JljI But, foft! what light thro' yonder window 
It is the Hall:, and Juliet is the San J [breaks i 

[ j uliet appears aho^ey at a 'windi'w. 
y^rffe, fair Sun, and kill the envious moon, ^ 

'W'ho is already fick and. pale with grief, 
That thou, her maid, art far more fair than Ihc, 
Be not her maid, fince Ihe is envious : 
Her veftal livery is but fick and green, 
And none but fools do wear it ; call it off— ^— 
She fpeaks, yet (he fays nothing; ; what of that i 
Her eye difcoarfes ; I will anfwer it ;■■ 
I am too bold, 'tis not to me ihe fpeaks : 
Two of the faireft ilars of all the heav'n , * 

* Having fome buiinefs, do iotreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their fphercs 'till they return. 
What if her eyes were there, they in her head ? 
The brightness of her cheek would fhame thofe fta<rt# 
As ^day- light doth a lamp; her eyes in heav'n 
Would through tke airy region ftream ib to'igkey 
That birrfs wotild fing, and thkik it were not night : 
$ee, how (he leans her cheek upon her hand ! 
O that I were a glove upon that hand. 
That I might touch that cheek I 



7«/. Ahme! 



^om. She fpeaks. 
Ohyfpeak again, bright anget ! for tliou art (14). 

( 14) '^ifpeaktt^ny btigbt atigeHfir thou art 
MgUri4ui to thh night,] Tho* «il the pria^ copiei concur in thit 
reading, yet the latter part of tbtfimlt kttntt to recjuire, 

and therefore I have venturM to alter the text fo, i, e. Thou ap« 
fWir'ft, tfvfer «y head, asgl^ribuito my eyes, as an angel in the 
«louds to mortah that flftre up at him with admiraiioA* 

As- 
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As glorious to this fight, being o'er my head, 

Af is a winged meflenger from heav'n. ^ 

Unto the White upturned, wondering, eyes 

Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, * 

When hebeilrides the lazy -pacing clouds. 

And fails upon the bofom of the air. 

Jul, O Komeoy i?fl«f^^,r— wheriefore art thou Romeo ^^ 
Deny thy father, and refufe thy name : 
Or, if thbu wilt not, be but fworn my love. 
And I'll no loncer be kC!7/«/f/. 

Tiom. Shall iTiear more, or /hall I Ipeak at this ? 

Jul. *Tis but thy napie that is my enemy : 
Thou art thyfelf, though not a Montague. 
WYiZX^s Montague ? it is nor hand, nor foot. 
Nor arm, nor face— nor any other part. 
What's in a name ? that which we call a rofc, 
By any other Aarnc would fmell as fweet.^ 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd. 
Retain that dear perfe£lion which he owes, ' 
Without that title ^^d?»z^o, quit thy name ; > 

And for thy name, which is no part of thee. 
Take all. myfelf. 

Rom, i take thee at thy word : 
Call i?ie but love, and Til be newbaptiz'd, \ 

Henceforth I never will be Romeo. ' • 

Jul. What man art thou,that,thu8 befcrcciiM in night ^ 
So ftumbleft on my counfel ? , 

Rom. By a name ' '• 

I know not how to tell thee who I am : 
My na:r.e, dear faint, is hateful to myfelf, 
Bcdaufe it is an enemy to ^hee. * 

.Had lit >yritten, I would tear the word. j^ 

JuL Myears have yet BOt.drunk a hunfdped wprfjf 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet J know the ibuad* 
hxl tKovLTi^tRomeo, tiXi^ z Montague ? 

Jjc'^i?!. Kdtber, f^ir jf^lnt, it ei^^^ . 

y«/. How c^Ri'il thou, hither i'tell me, agd whe^^Cpr*?? 
The orchard walls are high, and. hard tOJcliawbi.^ , 
And the place deaths confidering who^thOa art, > 

^- • — "B ^ • - ^ . ;Hvtv^ 
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If any of my kinfmen find thee here, 

Utf.-Withlove's light wings did I o'cr-pcrch thcfc wall*. 
For ftony limits cannot hold love out ; 
And what love can do, that dares love attempt: 
Therefore thy kinfmen are no flop to me^ 

Juh If thev do fee thee, they will murder thee. 

Rom, Alack! there lies more peril in thine eye, 
Tjian twenty of their fwords ; look thou but fweet. 
And I am proof agalnfl their enmity . 

yul. \ would not for the world they faw thee here, 

Kom. I have night's cloak to hide me from their eyes, 
^ And but thou love jne, let them find me here | 
My life were better ended by their hate. 
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 

JuL By whofe dirediion found'H thouout this place ) 

Rom. By love, that firft did prompt me to enquire ; 
He lent me counfel, and I lent him eyes : 
I am no pilot, yet wert thou as far 
As that vaft fhore, wafli'd with the fartheft lea, 
I would adventure for fuch merchandife. 

yui, Thou know*ft, the mafk of night is on my face, 
Elfe would a maiden- blufh bepaint my cheek 
For that which thou hail heard me fpeak to-night. 
Fain would 1 dwell on form; fain, fain, deny 

What I have fpoke but farcwel compliment ? , 

Doft thou lifve me ? 1 know thou wilt iay, aj; 

And I will take thy word yet if thou fwear'ft. 

Thou may 'ft prove falfe ; at lovers' perjuries, (15) 

J J 5) I /It tovers* ftrjun'eSf 

neyfay Jowtlkuibt,} This remark our Poel probably bi^'rowM 
from Ovid ; 

Jupiterrx^dPeijuria ridet Amantum* ^ 

Or tUt from TtiuUtts, mho his^t famtitntimtnt'i 

— Pequriaridet Aipaiituni 

jttfiter^&ventosirnta/errejulfeu Lih. iiu EI ,, 

To ehiilikewifc tht Greeks aljuded in their provcrb,*Af^c>^«ocl!«»c 

«rji IfAVWtf*^, Hefychius, 1 remamber, in quoting this proverb, ukes 

jMttceofacirciimftance^hat} can neither recoiled, nor trace, in I 

BM:nnx. that lie fitft feign*d that Jut'tter and lo fwore to each \ 

•ther; n^mr^ H *»rfU^ iv^e^i, t^c ff«^ tqvaU j Try "laJ J^<uu ; 

yupktTy we know, from fablc«, often broke hit iote-oatht j fo could \ 

It&i rtaHaahJf coadcmii the pra&ict in ^«n« 






Romeo and Juliet. 35 

They 6v, Javt laughs. Oh, gentle Romto^ 

If thou Qoft love, pronounce it faithfully : 

Or if you think, 1 am too quickly won, 

I'll frown and be perverfe, and fay thee ney^ 

^ thou, wilt wooe : but, el(e, not for the world* 

In truth, fair Montague^ I ant too fond ; 

And therefore thou may'ft think my 'havionr light : 

But trud me, Gentleman, I'll prove more true. 

Than thofe that have more cunning lo be flrange* 

I ^ould Have been more flrange, I maft confefi, 

Bat~that thou over-heard'ft, ere I was *ware. 

My true love's paffion ; therefore pardon me. 

And not impute this yielding to light love. 

Which the dark night hath fo difcovered. 

Rem, Lady, by yonder blelTed moon I vow. 
That tips with filver all thefe fruit-tree tops 

JtiL O fwear not by the moon, th' inconilant mooB» 
That monthly changes in her circled orb ; 
Left that thy love prove likewife variable. 

Rom. What fhall I fwear by ? 

7»/. Do not fwear at all ^ 
Or, if thou wilt, fwear 6y thy gracious felf^ 
Whi^h is the God of my idolatry, 
And ril believe thee. 

Rom. If my true heart's love— • 

JuL Well, do not fwear — although I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this contrad to-night ; 
It is too rafh, too unadvis'd, too fudden. 
Too like the lightning, which dothceafe to be,. 
Ere one can fay, it liehtftns — Sweet good-night. 
This bud of love by fummer's ripening breath 
May prove a beauteous flower, when next we meet : 
Good night, good night — as fweet repofc and reft 
Come to thy^ heart, as that within my breaft I 

Rom. O, wilt thou leave me fo unfatisfied ? 

Jtti What fatisfa^Uon canft thou have to-night ? 

Rom. Th* exchange of ^hy love's faithful vow for mine. 

JuL I gave thee mine, before thoo didft requeft it : 
, And yet 1 would, it were to give again. [love I 

Rom* Wouldfi thou withdraw U I foe Vil^'aX^'Q^t^^^^ 
B6 "^ liiU 
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JuL But to be franky and give it thee again. 
And yet I wiQi but for the thing I have \ 
My bounty is as bqundlefs as the fea. 
My love as deep ; the more I give to thee. 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
I hear fome noife within ; dear love, adieu ! 

[Nur/i calls tfjitbin* 
Anon, good nurfe ;— Sweet Montaguf^ be true : 
Stay Ibut^ tittle, I will come again. [EMt% 

Rom. O blefled> blei&d night I I am afraid. 
Being in night, all this is but a dream ; 
Too ilatter\i^g-fweet to be fubftantiah 

J^/-/«/^ Juliet above, 

Jul. Three words,dear J^w/r^o,and good-night,indeed: 
If that thy bent of love be honourable. 
Thy purpofe marriage, fend me word to-morrow, 
B}^ one that Til procure to come to thee. 
Where and what time thou wilt perform the rite ; 
And ail my fortunes at thy foot 1 11 lay, 
And follow thee, my love, throughout the world • 

[Within ; Madam» 
I come, anon— but if thou mean'ft not well, 
I do bcfeech thee — \Within: Madam.] By and by I 

come • 

To ccafe thy fuit, and kavc me to my grief, 
To-miorrow will I fend. 

Rom. So thrive my foul, ■ ■ * 

JuL A thoufand times, good -night. [Exit, 

, Rom. A thoufand times the worfe, to want thy light. 
Love goes toward love, as fchool-boys from their books: 
But iove from love, tovy'rds fcbool with heavy looks. 

Inter Juliet again. 
Jul. Hill ! Romeo^ hift ! O for a falkners voice. 

To lure this taflel gentle back again 

Bondage is hoarfe, and may not fpeak aloud ; 
Rife would I tear the cave where Echo lies, , 
And make her airy tongue more hoarfe than mine, 
WithTepetition of my AOTw^a. 

' Rom* 
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kom. It is my love that calls upon my name. 
How filver-fweet foond lovers* tongues by night« 
Like fofteft mufic to attending ears ! 

Jul. Romf! 

JRom. My fweet ! 

JuL At what o'clock to-morrow 
Shall 1 fend to thee ? 

'J^om. By the hour of nine. 

JmL I will not fail, 'tis twenty vears till then-<^ 
I have forgot why I did call thee back. 

Rom, hit me ftand here 'till thou remember it« 

Jul. I {hall forget, to have thee fUU Hand there ; 
Remembering how J love thy company. 

Ro^ And I'll flill day to have thee iHll forget. 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Jul. 'Tis almofl morning. I would have thee gonc^ 
And yet no further than a wanton^s bird. 
That lets it hop a little from her hand. 
Like a poor pnibner in his twilled gyves. 
And with a filk thread plucks it back again. 
So loving- jealous of his liberty. 
Rom» 1 would, I were thy bird. 
JuL Sweet, fo would 1 ; 
Yet I fhould kill thee with ;nuch chcrifliing. 
Good night, good night. Parting is fuch fweet forrotir. 
That I fhall lay good night; 'till it be morrow. [Exit. 
Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breall! 
'Would 1 were deep and peace, ^ fweet to reft I 
Hence will 1 to my ghoftly Friar's dofc cell. 
His help to crave, and my dear hap to tell. [Exifm 

SCENE changes io a monajiery. 

Enter Friar Lawrence, ^joUb a bajket. 

Tri. ^ |"^HE grey-eyed morn fmiles on the frowning 

JL' night, 
Check'ring the eallern clouds with ftreaks of light : 
And darknefs flecker'd, like a drunkard, reels 
From forth d^y's path, and Titans burning w|ieels. 



1 
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Now ere the fun advance his baraing eye. 

The day to cbear, and night^s dank dew to dry, 

I muft fill up this oiier-cage of ours 

With baleful weeds, and precious- juiced flowers. 

The earth, that's Nature's mother, is her tomb ; 

What is her burying grave, that is her womb 5 

And from her womb children of divers kind 

We fucking on her natural bofom find s 

Many for many virtues excellent, 

None but for fome, and yet all different. - 

O, mickle is the powerful grace, that lies 

In plants, herbs, Hones, and their true qaalities. 

Nor nought fo vile, that on the earth doth live. 

But to the earth fome fpecial good doth give : ' 

Nor aught fo good, but, flrain'd from that fair ufe. 

Revolts from true birth, Humbling on abufe. 

Virtue itfelf turns vice, being mifaprilied ; 

And vice fometime by action's dignify'd. 

Within the infant rind of this fmall flower 

Poifon hack refidence, and med'cine power : 

For this being fmelt, with that fenfe chears each pari 

Being tafled, flays all fenfes with the heart. 

Two fufeh oppofed foes encamp them flill 

In mai^, as well as herbs, Grace and rude Will : 

And where the worfer is predominant, 

Full-foon the canker death eats up that plant* 

Eftfer Romeo. 

' Rem» Good morrow, father. 

Fru Benedicite I 
What early tongue fo fweet faluteth me } 
Young fon, it argues a diilemper'd head 
Sa foon to bid good itiorrow to thy^ bed : 
Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye. 
And, where care lodgeth, fleep will never lie ; 
But where unbruifed youth with unfluft brain 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden fleep doth reigx) 
Therefore thy earlinefs doth me aflfure. 
Thou art up'-rooz'd by fome diftemp'ratuie.; 

S < 
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Or if not fo, then here I hit it right. 
Our Rcmea hath not been in bed tO-night. 

Rom. That laft is true, the Tweeter reft was mine. 
' Fri. God pardon iin ! waft thou with Rc/aiine f 

Rom. With Ro/aline, my ghoftly father ? ho. 
I have forgot that name, and that name's woe. [then ? 

Fri. That's my good fon : bat where haft thou been 

Rom. ril tell thee, ere thou afk it me again; 
I have been fealling with mine enemy ; 
Where, on a fudden, one hath wounded me, 
Thitt's by me wounded ; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy phyfick lies ; 
I bear no hatred, blelTed man, for )o. 
My interceftion likewife fteads my foe. 

Fri. Be plain, good fon, and homely in thy drift : 
Riddling confeifion finds bot riddling (hrift. 

Rom. Then plainly know, my heartVdear love is fet 
On the fair daughter of rich Cablet ; 
As mine *Dn hers^ io hers is fet on mine ; 
^nd all combin'd ; fave what thou muft combing 
By holy marriage : When, and where, and how 
We met, we woo d, and made exchange of vow» 
111 tell thee as we pafs ^ but this I pray. 
That thou confentto marry us this day. 

Fri. Holy Saint Francis y what a change is here ! 
is Ro/aline, whom thou did'ft love To dear. 
So foon forfaken ? young men's love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 
ye/u Maria/ what a deal of brine 
Hath wafht thy fallow cheeks for Ro/aiine f 
How much fait water thrown away in wafte, 
7 o feafon love, that of it doth not tafte ? 
The Ain not yet thy fighs from heaven clears. 
Thy old groans rin^ yet in my ancient cars : 
Lo, here upon thy* cheek tWftain doth fit 
Uf an 61d tear, that is not wafht off yet. 
If e'er thou waft thyfelf, and ihefe woes thine. 
Thou and thefe woes were all foi Ro/aline. 
And art thou changed ? pronounce this fentence then. 
Women may fall, when there's no ftreng^ ia tcksxi* 

^ia% 
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J^m. Thou chi^d'ft me oft for loving R»/alinn 

FrL For doating, not fpr loving, pupil mine. - 

Rom. And bad'ft jpue bury love* 

Tri. Not in a grave. 
To lay one in, another out to have. 

R(m. I, pray thee chide not : Ihe, whom I love noWf 
poth gra(?e for grace, and love for love allow : 
The other did not fo. 
' Fri. bh, ihe Jcnew well. 
Thy love ^v9l read by rote, and could not ^ell. 
But cornet young waverer, come and go wicn n^e. 
In one refpedt I'll thy aiGllant be : 
For this alliance ;naay fo happy prove, 
To. turn your houfhold-rancour to pure love. 

Rom. O let us hence, I Hand on fudden hafte. 
* Fri* Wifely and flow ; they ftumble, that run faft. 

[Exeunt* 

SCE-NE changntothe^T:tL%^r^ 

£»/fr Benvdio oir^Mercutio. ' 

iM<r. ^TT THERE the devil ftiould this Romeo \)q} 
VV came he not home to-night ? 

Bin. Not to his father's, I fpoke with his. man. 

Mer. Why, that fame. pale, hard-hearted wencK^^hat 
Rofalinty torments him fo, that he will, furc, run mai 

Ben. Tybalt^ the kinfmah to pld^/7/V(p/, 
Hath fent a letter to fiis fii^ther's hpuife. 

Mtr, A challenge, on my life. ' ' ' • 

Ben Romeo will anfwer it. 

Mer. Any man, that (;an write, may anfwer a letter. 

Ben. Nay, he will anfwer tl>e letter's mailer, ho>v^ 
he dares, being dar'd. /^ 

Mer. Ala^^' poor Romeo ^\i^ is already deai ! flabb'd 
with a white wrench's black eye^ /run tfirough the ear 
with a love-Tong; the. very pip. ofhis heart cleft with 
the blind bow*boy*s hut-fhaft j and is he a. man to 
encounter Tybalt P 

Ben. Whj, what IS Tybalt ? . 



\ 
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Mer, More than prince of cats ?— Oh, he's the cou* 
ragious captain of compliments ; he fights as you fing . 
prick'd-fongSy keeps time, diftance, and proportion ; 
tells his minum, one, two, and the third in your bofom | 
the very butcher of a filk button, a dueilift, a duelliil; 
a gentleman of the very firft houfe, of the ^A and fe- 
cond caufe ; ah, the immortal pal&do^ the punto j^* 
verfo, the, hay !— - 

Ben, The what ? 

M^r. Thepoxoffuchantick, li(ping, affe6ledphan- 
tafies, thefe new tunersof accents: — ^** Jefu! averygood / 
" blade! — a very tall nvan I — a very good whore T* 
^Why, is not this a lamentable thing, grandfire, 
that we (hould be thus aflli^ed with theife ftrange 
files, thefe fafh ion-mongers, iheCe pardonHsz-mo^^s, who 
fiand fo much on the new form that they cannot (k at 
cafe on the old bench ? O, their vm*s / their hti's / ( 1 6} 

Enter Romeo» 

Am, Her# comes JUm^^ here comes Ropievp 

M4r. Without his roe, like a dried herring. O fleib^ 
ilefii, how art thou fi(hi£cd ? Now is he for the iiumfaera 
that Petrarch flowed in : Isoura to his lady was but a 
kkchen-wench ; marry, fhe had a better love to be- rhyme 
her : Dido a dowdy, Cleopatra a giply, Helen and Uem 
Hidings and Jiarlots: Tbijhk^gx^^ eye or fo, but not to 
the purpofe, Signior Romeo\ banjour ; there's % F're^cb 
fa'utation to your French (Iqp, You gave us the coi^n- 
tcrfeit fairly laft night. 

^cmi Good morrow to yon both : What counterfeit 
did 1 give you ? 

Mer. The flip. Sir, the flip: can. you not conceive } 

(16} 0, Mr bones ! tbeir boaes I ] Mercui'f h htre ridicuUng thoft 
/S-f«fib(/f^eJ fantiAlcal coxcombs whom hzc^Wi^r^ontrnt^moyii and 
therefore, I fufpe^l, br re he meant to write French toOt ^ 

O, their horn ! their hni I 
i. e. How ridieulcfos they make themselves' in tfjKng ovut goody and b»* 
login ecftafies with every tiifle : as hrhas juft 4cicrib'4 them htSottp 
■i— 7«/* / a very good blade I &cn 
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Rom. PardoDy good Mercuth, my bufinefs was greaf; 
and in Aich a cafe as mine, a man may flrain coartcf^.- 

Mer, 1 hat's as jriach as to {aiy^ ^ocb a cafe as youti 
confirains a man to bo«i^ in the ham». 

Romi Meaning, to cuit'fy. 

A£rr. Thou hall moil kindly hit it. 
. JRam, A m^ft«oartcou4expofition. 

Afrr* Nay, 1 am the irery pink of conrtefy^ 

J^cm. Pink for flower,— — 

Mir, Right. 

Rom, Why, then is my pump well flower'd. 

Mir, Sure wit-^fbllow me this jelly now, 'till chon 
haft worn out thy pomp, that when the fingle fole of 
i#< is wof Oy the jeil may remakii aftejf the weariAg, 
iblely lingular. 

R^. O fingle-fd'd left. 
Solely finguiar* for the finglenefs ! 

JlS&r. Come between us, good Bettvolio, my wit fkint9» 

Rom* Switch and fpnrsy 
Switch and fpnrs, or I'll cry a match. 

Mir. Nay, if our witi run thfe wiM-gOiofe chafed I 
am done : for thou hraft more of the wiid-goofe in ont 
of thy wits, than, I am ftrre, I have in my whole five. 
Was I with you there for the goofe ? 

Rom. Thou waft never with me for any thing, whcA 
thou waft not there for the goofe. 

Mer. I will bite thee by the ear for thatjeftr 

Rom, Nay, good goofe, bite not. 

Mer. Thy wit is a very bitter fwecting. 
It is a moft Iharp fauce. 

Rom. And is it not welt ferr'dinto a fweet gobfe ? 

Mer. O, here's a wit of cKeverel, that ftrctchoi frowt 
an inch narrow to an ell broad; 

Rom. Iftretchitoutfbrthat word broad, which, added 
to the goofe, proves thee far and wide a broad goofe. 

Mer. Why, is not this belter, than groaning for love ? 
Now thou art fociable j now art thou Rcmio -y now art 
thou what thou art, by art, as well a»by natuuc? for 
this drivelling love is like a great Natural, that runs 
lolling up and down to bide his^ bauble in a hole. 

Men* 
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Beu^ Stop there. Hop there. 

MiT^ Thoo defir'ft me to (lop in my tale» againft t^e 
hair. 
' Bern. Their wouldft elfe have made thy tale larg^e. 

Mtr. O, tho» art deceived, I woald haver made fe 
Aiort ; for I was come to the whole depth of my tale, 
and meant, indeed, to occapy the arg^uiDeat no long<^ 

Enter Nurfe, and Peter iir Mcuw 

R9m. Here's goodfy gecr : a fail I a faiH 

Mir. Two, twoy a fliirt and a fmocfc. 

Nm/i. Pettr^'- 

Fetir, Anon? . 

Nar/i. My fan, Ptter. 

Mir. Do, good Pj/rr, to hfdc her face ;; fbr her lan'sr 
the fairer of the two. 

Nurfe, God ye good morrow, gentlemen. 

Mir. God ye good dtn, fair gendewomam 

Ifurfi. Is it gc»d den ? 

Mer. ^T\t no lefs, I tell yoa: fbr the bawdy tam^ 
^the did is now npon the prick of noon. 
' Nur/e. Out upon you ! what a mitn are yon } 
'' Kom. One, gentlewoman, that Gotl hadi made, hiaii^ 
mf to mar. 

Nur/e. By my troth, it is well faid : for himfelf to 
mar, quotha'? Gentlemen, can any of you teltme where 
I may find the young Romio f 
' Rom, I can tell you : but young J^mwd will bedder 
when yoQ have found him, thair he was when yon fosekt 
him : I am the yoangeft of that name, for fault of a 
worfe. 

Nur/e. You fay well. 

Mir. Yea, is the wocH well. 
Very well took, ifaith, wifely, wifely. 

Nur/e. if you be he. Sir, 
I defire fome confidence with you. (17) 

Ben. 

(ty) I Jefire fume conBdtnct with you* 

Brn. She xo'tll invite bim to fome fupper.'] Mr. R^me firft ipof)*4 
Ae joak of the fecond line in hit editiont, tod Mr, i>0M it Cjenertll^ 
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Btn. ^he will indite him to fome fuppen 

hhr, A bawd, % bawd» a bawd. So ho t 

Rom^ What haft thoa found ? 

ilirr. No h^u'e. Sir, unUis a hare» Sir, in a kntea 
pye, that is fomeching ftale and hoar ere it be fpent. 
An old hare boar, an old hare.hoajr> is Kecy good meat 

in Lnttm r ' 

But a hare, that is hoar, is too much for a fcore» when 

it hoars ere it Be fpent. 
flcmeo^ will you come to your father's ? we'll to pinner 
thither. ^ .» 

Rom, I will follow you. , .^.. ; , 

hCer, Farewel, ancient lady : * > 

Farewel, lady, lady, lady. [ExejuJ!it^t]fj^MUo, BenvoHo. 

Nurfi. Ipray you,. Sir, what JTai^y mierfhAf^^ was i his, 
that was (o fall of his ropery ? 

Rom. A gjentleman, nurfe^ tha<t loves to hear himfelf 
talk, and will fpeak more in a minute, than he will 
iland to in a month. ^ > s 

f ^y>i. Att'a^ijptfakaDy tWogagainfti^e;,riJta^^ 
down an' he were luilier than Iv^ is^ ^cl tyi^nfiy. ijuot^ 
y^fi/.^a^iflcannot, I'll find thofe.tha^ ft^lj. ^urvy 
l^ave^ I ^ none of hk flirt-gills ; I am noT>e of iiis 
ikains-mates. And thou muH uand by too, and fufei 
fveiy knave, to ufe me at his pjea^ure? [75? >&<r a?^».* 

Pet. i ^w no man ufe you at his pleafure*^ if I had» 
my' weapon (hould quickly have been out. \ warran^ 
yon.. J d^e 4r*>^» ^ ^99^ as.^no,the^ Jnan, if I f(^e oc« , 
)5^fion^fi^a.gqo4,q^a;re),,,ap4 the law bn.my fide. . ^ 

i. ^ .. . . ;;,....::.,'•.■■ -■ : . ■ 

mthful to his foot fleps. All the genuine copies read, as 1 havc^ 
feftor*d to the text } 

She will indite h-m to fome fapper, 
Benvotft hearing the nurfe knock on; >*ord out of joint, humourouDy 
is reoivM be will c(Knjpt.ai>o'her in imitation of her. Both th« 
corruptions are ufed l)y our Author in other parts, of his works, 

iS^uiek, and ( wiU tejl your woriliip more of tht ^art, .^be nf^x% 

time we have confidence, and of other wooers. Merry Wi'vei, &ci 

Dogb* Marry, Sir, I would have fome confidence with you, that 
decerns you nearly. H^ucb Ado^ .Sec, 

HMck% m . I ■ H ind he is indited to diaaer to thtLubbar^i head, ^r. 

% Henry IV. 
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Nurfe, NoW) afoit God, I am ib ¥«)lt, ttat every 
part about mequiven—— Scurvy kiave I Pmyyon, 6ir> 
a word : and as I told you, my yoottg hdy bid me en* 
qUire yott out ; wfaut (he bid me Uif^ 1 will keep to my-^ 
felf: but firft let me tell ye, if ye ihoald lead her into 
k fobVi paradife, ks they fay, it were a very grofs kind 
of behaviour, as they fay, for the gentlewoman is young; 
and therefore if yon fhoald deal double ^ith her, truly* 
it were an ill thing to be offered to any gentlewoman* 
and very weak dealitig. 

. Rum. Commend me to thy lady and miftrefs^ I pro- 
teft unto thee 

Nurfe. Good heart, and, i'faith, I Will tell her as 
much : Lord, Lord, ^e \^11 t)e a joyful woman. 

Rom, What wilt thou tell her, nurfe f thou doft not 
mark me. 

Nur/i. I will tell her, Sir, that you doproteft; which^ 
as I take it, is a gentleman- like offer. 

Rom, Bid her devife fome means to eome to (hrift 
th?3 afternoon ; 

And there (he fhall at friar Lanvrence* cell 
£e Ihriv'd and married : here is for thy pains* 

Nurfe. No, truly, Sir, not a penny. 

Rom. Go to, I fay you ihalL 

Nurfe. This afternoon, Sir? well, (he (hall be there. 

Rom. And (lay, good nurfe, behind the abby-wali i 
Within this hour my man (hall be with thee, 
And bring thee cords, made like a tackled (lair. 
Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 
Mud be my convoy in the fecret night. 
Farewel, be truHy, and I'll quit thy pains. 

Nurfe. Now, God in heav'n blefs thee ! hark you. Sir; 

Rom. What fay ell thou, my dear nurfe ? , 

Nuffe Is your man fecret ? did you ne*er hear fay. 
Two may keep counfel, putting one away ? 

' Rom^ [ warrant thee, my man's as true as (leel. 

Nui^fe. Well, Sir, my miilrefs is the fweetefl lady ;: 
Lord, Lord ! when it was a little prating thing — O,— . 
there is a noble man in town, one Parisy that would fain 
lay knife aboard ; but (he, good fouU U^d 2A\i<tN^^^^ i^ 
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toad, t*T€ry toad» as fee him : I aoger ker foxsetlmet, 
aad tell her, that JVv// ii^he properer man ; but TU 
warrant >yoa> when 1 fay A>t ihe looks as pale as any 
doat in die veHal world. Doth not rofemary and ^« 
imo begin both with a letter ? 

R^m. Ay, nnrfe, what of that? both with an R. (18) 

Nur/k, Ah, mocker I that's the dog's name. R Is fov 
thee ? No ; I know, it begins with another letter ; and 
Ihe hath the prettieft fententious of it, of yoa and rofe« 
mary, that it woaid do yoa good to hear it« . 

Jtom. Commend me to thy lady-* [Ext/ Romeo» 

Nurje. A thoafand times. P^ir,— 

Fa* Anon ? 

Nurji, Take my fan, and go before* [Exemft^ 

,(18 } Rom. jfyt wurfi, wbat •/ that f Soib wth am R« 
Nurfc. Jib^ mocker^! tbat*t tbe £g*% name. IL uhr the no, / kmm'TX 
hfim witb no Btber Inter.] I believe, 1 have re^ified this odd fl off) 
but it is a little mortifying, that tbe fenfe, M'hen *tis found our^ flioald 
liaidly be worth the pains of retrieTing it. Tbe Nurfe is reprefented 
Ma f rating filly creature j ihe fays, &e will tell Rome* a good Joak 
about his miftreia, and jrfks him* whether Refeniary and Romeo do not 
begin botli with a letter : he fays, Yes, an R. She, who, we muft 
iappofe, cotfid not read, thought be had mockM her, and fa^s, Ne, 
fwe, I know better i Oor dog*s name is R, Your's begins with ano* 
ther letter. This is natural enough, and very much in chara^er for 
this infipid, prating creature* R put her in mind of that Ibond which 
Ss made by dogs when they fnarl; and therefore, 1 prefume, ihe iays, 
<hat it tbedog^s name. A quotation from Ben Jobnfin^t jikbemjft 
iriU clear up this allufion. 

He (hall have a bell, that's JbeJ } 
And, by il ftanding, one whofe name is D 
In a rug gown ; there'rs V and rug, that's Drug } 
And right anenft him a dog (aarling, . err ; 
Tljeie's D'ugger^ AhelDrugger — Mr. H^arburtcm^ 

B, JJtnfem again. In defcrihing the found of the letters, in his Eng: 
7j/Sb Grammar, fays, R is the dog's Utter, and birretb in the found. 
For thia reafon Perfius, the fatirift, called it litera eanina .^— -becaufe 
the trembling vibration of the tongue in pronouncing it imitates the 
foarliog of .a dog. ^%d tremula tingiue wbratiene^ canum^ quum 
lingufltur, fonum imitari videatur, iays Rob* Supbentt 

Jrritata caoit qM R R fuam ftt^lma dicat* Lttciliu u 
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SC£N£ Aai^KuQA^iA^CsHMifi. 
^ftur JvlieC 

^ml. npHE cIookiliwtiiiii«, when I did t^i ijie 

X narie : 

In half an hoar (he promised to retain. 
Perchance, (he cannot meet him — That^s not fi>— ^ 
Oh, (he is lame : love*s heralds flionld be thoughts. 
Which ten times fafter glide than the fun- beams,. 
Dtriving back ihadows over lowring hills. 
Therefore do nimble-pinion'd doyes draw love» 
And iherefbre hath the windfwift Cufi^vmg%» 
Now is the Sun upon the highmoft hill ' 
0f this day^s joarney ; and from nine till twelve 
Is three long hours — ^^and yet (he is not come ; , 
Had (he a/Fedions and warm youthful bloody 
She'd be as fwift in motion as a ball ; 
My words woold handy her to my fweet love^ 
And his to me ; 

Enter l^QTtSf ai^/i& Peter. 

O God, (he coines. O honey mirfe, what news? 
Haft thon met with him ? fend thy man away. 

Nw/e. Peter, ftay at the gate. [Exit Peter. 

yul. Now good fweet nur(e,— — 
O Lord, why look*ft thon fad ? 
Tho' news be fad, yet tell them merrily : 
If good, thon (ham*(l the mu(ick of fweet news. 
By playing 't jto me with fo four a face. 

Nitr/e. i am a weary, let me reft a while ; 
Ffs how my bones ake, what a jaunt have I had ? 

y«/. J won4d, thonhadftmy bones, and I thy news! 
Nay, come« I pray thee, fpeak— — Good, good nnrfe, 
fpeak^ 

Nur/e. Jefu ! what hafte ? ican yon not ilay a while ? 
Do you not fee, tliat I am oat of breath ?' [breath 

^mL How art thou ont of breath, when thoo haft 
To (ay to me that thou art out of breath ? 
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Th' excdfe, that thou doft make in this delay« 
Is longer than the tale thou doft excufe. 
Is thy news good or bad ? anfwer to that ; 
Say either, and I'll ftay thecircumflance : 
Let me be fatisfied, is't fi;ood or bad ? 

Ntmfe, Welly yott have .made a fimple choice ; yoir 
k^ow not how to chufe a man : Romeo ! no, not he ; 
though his face be better than any nian's, yet his legs 
excel all men's ; and for a hand, and a foot, and a body, 
tho* they be not to be talk'd on, yet they are paft com- 
' pares He is not the flower of courtefy, bat, I warrant 
him, as gen tie as a lamb Go thy ways, wench^ 

ferve God— What, have you dined at home ? 

JuL No, no— but all this did I know before v 
What fays he of our marriage ? W-hat of that }^ - 

Nmft, Lord, how my head akes ! what a head have I f 
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces, 
, My back, o*th* other fide — O my back, my back : 
Beihrew your heart, for fending me about. 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down. 

Jul. Pfaith Fm forry that thou art fo ill. 
Sweet, fweet, fweet nurfe, tell me what fays my love I 

Nur/e, Your love fays like an honeft gentleman. 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handfome. 
And, I warrant, a virtuous — where is your mbther } 

Jul, Where is my mother ? — why (he is within ; 
Where fhould fhe i)c ? how oddly thou reply'ft ! 
Tour love /ays like an honeft gentleman ; ■ >« ' ' 
Where is your mother?^ 
, Nurfe, O, God's lady dear. 
Are you fo hot ? marry come up, I trow. 
Is this the poultice for my aking bones \ 
Ijenceforvvard do your meffages yourfelf. 

JuL Here's fuch a coil ; come, what fays Romeo? 

Nur/e Have you-goc«leavc<to go to (hrift to-day I 

Jul. I have. 

Itur/e, Then hie you hence to friar Lawrence* cell. 
There flays ^ huiband to make you a wife, 
hiow comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks. 
They'll be in fcariet (Iraight at any news. 

Hie 
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Hie you to church, T muft another way. . 
To fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
Muft climb a bird's-neft foon, when it is datk. "\ 
I am the drudge and toil in your delight, ^*^ ^ 
But you (hall bear the burden foon at night;* ' ' 
Go, I'll to dinner, hie you to the cell. 

^«A Hie to high fortune ; — honefl nurfe, farewel. . 

SCENE changes to the Monajieryi 

Enter Friar Lawrence and Romeo. 

FrL QO fmile the hcav'ns upon this holy a£l, 

O That after- hours with forrow chide us not \ 

Rom, Amen, Amen ! but come what forrow can, v 
It cannot countervail th' exchange of joy. 
That one (hort minute gives me in her fight : 
Do thou but clofe our handy with holy words. 
Then love-devouring deatK do what he dare, ' 

It is enough I may but call her mine. 

Fri, Thefe vidlfefit delights have violent ends,' 
And in their triumph die; like fire and powder, 
Which, as they meet, confume. " The fweetell honey 
Is loathfome in its own delicioufnefs, ) 

And in the tafte confounds the appetite : 
Therefore love moderately, long love doth fb : 
Too fwift arrives as tardy as^ too flow. 

Enter ]\jMti. • t 

Here comes the lady. O, fo light a foot 
Will ne'er wear out the everlafling flint ; 
A lover may beflride the goflamour, -. 
That idles in the wanton fummer air. 
And yet not fall, fo light is vanity. " 

JtdL Good even to my ghoflly confefl!br, 

Fri. Romeo ftiall thaiik thee, daughter, for us both. 

JuL As much to him, elfe are his thanks too much. 

Rom, Ah! y«//V/, if the meafure of thy joy 
Be heap'dllke mine, aud that thy (kill be more 

\ 0*.. VIII. C T^^ 
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To blazon it, then fweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air ; and let rich mufick's tongue 
Unfold th' imagined happinefs, that both 
Receive in either, by this dear encounter. 

JuL Conceit, more rich in matter than in words. 
Brags of his fubdance, not of ornament : 
They are but beggars, that can count their worth ; 
But my true love is grown to fuch excefs, 
I cannot fum up one half of my wealth. [work ; 

Fri. Come, come with me, and we will make (hort 
For, by your leaves, you (hall not flay alone. 
Till holy church incorporate two in one. [Exeunt. 

xxxxxxxxx><xxx>o<xxxxxx 

ACT III. 

SCENE, The SrREET. 

Entir Mercutio, Benvolio, and Ser<uants. 
Be n vo l 10. 

I Pray thee, good Mercutio^ let's retire ; 
The day is hot, the CapuUts abroad ; 
And, if we meet, we fhall not 'fcape a brawl ; 
For now thefe hot days is the mad blood flirring. 

Mer. 1 hou art like one of thofe fellows, that, when 
lie enters the confines of a tavern, . claps me his fword 
.^pon the table, and fays, God fend me no need of thee ! 
and, by the operation of the^fecond cup, draws it on. 
the drawer, when, indeed, there is no need. 
Ben, Am I like fuch a fellow ? 
Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a ^ack in thy 
mood as any in Italy ; and as foon mov'd to be moody, 
and as foon moody to be mov'd. 
Bin, And what to ? 

Mer. Nay, an' there were two futh, we fhould have 
none fliortly , for one would kill the other. Thou ! why 

thou 
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thou wilt quarrel with a x^ian that hath a hair more, or a 
hairlefsy in his beard, than thou hall : thou wilt quarrel 
with a man for cracking nuts, having no other reafbn 
but becaufe thou haft hafel eyesi what eye, but fuch an 
eye, would fpy out fuch a quarrel ? thy head is as full of 
qaarrels, as an egg is full of meat; and yet thy head 
has been beaten as addle as an egg^ for quarrelling : 
thoa haft quarrelled with a man for coughing in the 
ilreet, becaufe he hath wakened thy dog diat hath lain 
aileep in the fun. Didft thou not fall out with a tailor 
for wearing his new doublet before Eafter ? with ano- 
ther for tying his new ftioes with old ribband ? and yet 
thou wilt tutor me for quarrelling I 

Ben, If I were fo apt to quarrel as thou art, any man 
Ihoald buy the fee-fimple of my life for an hour and a 
qaarter, 

Ai^r. The fee-fimple f O fimplc ? 

£»//r Tybalt, Petrudo, and others. 

Ben. By my head, here come the Capulets. 

Mer. By my^ heel, I care not. 

Ty^, Follow me clofe, for I will fpcak to them, 
Gefltlemen, good-den, a word with one of you. 

Mer. And but one word M^ith one of us ? couple it 
with fomething, make it a word and a blow 
. Tyh. You ihall find me apt enough to tha^ Sir, if 
you will give me occafion. 

Af/r.Couldyounottakefomeoccafion without giving? 

Tyh, MereutUj thou confort'ft with Romeo — '- , 

Mer» Confort ! what doft thou make us minftrels ! if 
thou make minftrels of us, look to hear nothing but- 
difcords : here's my fiddleftick ; here's that, fti^U make' 
you dance. Zounds I confort ! 

[Laying bis hand on hisjhjord* 

Ben. We talk here in the pi5)lick haunt of men : 
Either withdraw unto fome private place. 
Or reafon coldly of your grievances. 
Or elfe depart ; here all eyes gaze on us. 

Mer. Men's eyes^eremade to look, and let them gaze; 
I will not budge for no man's pleafure, 1. 

C 2 TLnittt 
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Ettfer Romeo. 

. Tyh* Well, peace be with you, Sir ! h^r^ <50jnes my man.. 

Mtr* But ril be h^ng'd, Sir, if he wear your livery : 
Marry, go firft to field, he'll be your follower ; 
Your worfliip in that fenfe may call him man. 

7yb. Romso^ the love, 1 bear thee, can aiFord (19) 
No better term than this, thou art a villain* 

Rom. Tybalt i -the reafon that I have to love thee 
Doth much excufe the appertaining rage 
To fuch a greeting : villain 1 am no.np, 
Therefore, farewel ; I fee, thou know il me noti 

Tyb, Boy, this fhall not excufe the injuries 
That thou haft done me, therefore turn: and draw. 

Rom. I do proteft, I never injur'd th€C, 
But love thee better than thou canft devife ; 
Till thou Ihalt know the reafon of my love* 
And fo, good Capulet^ (whofe name i tender 
As dearly as my own)'befatisfied. 

Mer, O calm, diflionourable, vile fubmiiTion !• 
Ah 1 la Stoccata carries it away> (20) 
Tybahn you rat-catcher, will you walk ? 

Tyb, Vv hat wculdll thou have with me ? ' 

(19) Romeo, the h^tt I bear thee can afford 
No better term than thiiy] This is only Mr. l*of>ii fophlftication 0^ 
the text. All the opies in gieneraJ, that I have feen, read, 

Romeo, the love I bear thee, &c. 
Why then this change? Is Mr. Pol>e really fo great a poet,^ and does 
not know, that the lovehtrc ftands for the tittle or «• /ove, the late in 
cfFe£l ? Is it not frequent in poetry to cxprjfs things by their con- 
traries; to u(cpromife inftead of threaten, and threaten inftead of />«• 
fTl'tfe ? Til quote an inftance from ^irgil, beQUuit Servius^ 8 commeat 
Oil it explains the practice of this figure. 

^ me, fan f qua tuljjfet^ 
Si patrios un^tiam remeaJJ'cm viSfor ad y^rgoSp " 
Promifi ultonim, & verbis odia afpera movi, 
TVoro,ifi.] Fro minatus fum, per contrarium\d'txit : fuia meakur 
mala, promittmuibohta. Sic autemlior^X\\x%contr4t\ r 

' Atqut vultus trat multa 8e prseclara mnantis, i. e. promittentisi 
(ao) Alia Stucatbo.\ This fmells a litiis too rank of barbara 
for Mercutio, who is no ignorant fellow, but underftaod atieaft 1 
dwn country language, StfcC^ta is the Italian woixi for a certaii^f 
iQ fencing, j/' 
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"Mer. Good King of cats, nothing but one cf yoirt: 
nine lives, that I mean to make bold withal \ and as 
you (hall ufe me hereafter, dry-beat the reii of the eight. 
W ill you pluck your fword out of his pilcher by the 
cars ? Make hafte, left mine be about |;oul" ears ere it 
be out. 
- Tyh'. I am for you. {prating. 

Rom, Gentle Mercutioy put thy rapier up, 

Mer, Come, Sir, your paiTado. 

[Mercutio and Tybalt/^M 

Rom, Draw, BenvoliOy — beat down their weapons- 
Gentlemen — for Ihame, forbear this outrage — ; 

Tybalt -^Mercutio the Prince exprefly hath 

Forbidden bandying in Verona flreets. 

Hold, 7>^«//— good Mercuti(u [Exit Tybalt. , 

Mer, 1 am hurt ' 

A plague of both the houfes ! T ^m fped : 
Is he gone, and hath nothing ? 

Ben. What, art thou hurt f 

/*i er. Ay, ay, afcratch, a fcratch; marry, 'tis enough. 
Where is my page ? go, villain, fetch a furgeon. 

Rom, Courage, man, the hart cannot be much. 

Mer, No, 'trs not fb deep as a well, nor fo wide as a 
church -door, but *tis enough, 'twill ferve: a(k for me 
to- morrow, and you fhall find me a grave man. ! am 
^ppcr'd, I warrant, for this world : a plague of both 
your houfes ! What ? a dog, a rat, a moufe, a cat, to 
fcratch a man to death r a braggart, a rogue, a villain, 
that fights by the book of arithmetick ? why the devil 
came you between us ? I was hurt under your arm. ^ 

Rom, I thought all for the bell.. 

Mer, -Help me into fome hcufe, BennjoHv, " * 
Or ] fhall faint ; a plague o both your houfes ! 
They have made worms-meat of me, 
1 have it, and foundly toa Plague o' your houles t 

[Exeunt iVlcr and Ben. 

Rom, This gentleman, the Prince's near ally^ 
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf ; my reputation itain'd i 

With Tybalt''^ ilander ; Tybalt^ vhaX m\\vq^ 
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Hath been my coafin : O fweet Juliety 
Thy beaiity hath made me efFeminsrte, 
And in my temper foftned valour*8 fttel. 

Enter Benvolio. 

' 'Ben. O Romeo J Romeo, brave Mercutio*s dead. 
That gallant fpirit hath afpir'd the clouds. 
Which too untimely here did fcorn the earth. 

Rom, This day's black fate on more days does depend; 
This bat begins the woe> others mull end. 

£«/^r Tybalt. 

Ben^ Here comes the furious Tybalt back again. 

Rom. Alive ? in triumph ? and Mercutio flain ? 
Away to heav'n, refpedive lenity. 
And fire-ey*d fury be my conduft now ! 
Now, Tybalt, take the villain back again. 
That late thou gav'ft me ; for Mercutio*^ foul 
Is but a little way above our heads, 
Staying for thine to keep him company : 
Or thou or I, or both, muft go with him, 

Tyb. Thou, wretched boy, that didft confort him here* 
Shalt with him hence. 

Rom, This ihali determine that. 

\They fight, TyUltfal/f' 

Ben. Rofneo, away, be gone : 
The citizens are up, and Tybalt flain— 
Stand not amaz d ; the Prince will doom thee deaths 
Jf thou art taken : hence, be gone, away. ^ 

Rom. O ! I am fortune's fool. 

fiea. Why doft thou flay ? [Exit Romea- 

Enter Citizens. 

Cit. Which way ran he that^killM Mercutio ? 

Tybalt, that murderer, which way ran he ? 

Ben. There lies that Tybalt. ^ 

Cit. Up, Sir, go with me : ^ 

I charge thee in the Prince's name, obey* I 
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intif Prince^ Montague, Capukt, their fTivii, Sec. 

Pritt, Where are the vile beginners of this fray ? 

Ben. O noble Prince, I can difcover all 
>Th' unlucky manage of this fatal brawl : 
Th^re lies the man, flain by young Romeo ^ 
That flew thy kinfman, brave Mercutio, 

La. Cap. Tybalt y my coufin ! O my brother's child !-«• 
Unhappy fight 1 alas, the blood is fpill'd 
Of my dear kinfman — Prince, as thou art true. 
For blood of ours, fhed blood of Montague, v 

Prin. Benvolio^ who began this fray ? 

Ben. Tybalt y here flain, whom Romeo* z hand did flay : 
Romeoy that fpoke him fair, bid him bethink 
How nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 
Your high difpleafure : all this uttered 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow'd. 
Could not take truce with the unruly fpleen 
Of' Tybalty deaf to peace ; but that he tilts 
With piercing fteel at bold MercuttVs bread ; 
Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to point. 
And with arfiurtia} fcorn, \vl:h one hand beau 
Cold death afide, and with the other fends ^ 
It back to Tybalt, whofe dexterity 
Retorts it : Romeo he cries aloud. 
Hold, friends ! friends, part ! and, fwifter than his tongue^ 
His agile arm beats down their fatal points. 
And 'twixt them ruflies ; underneath whbfe arm '. 
An envious thruid from Tybalt hit the life 
Of flout Mereutioy and then Tybalt fled ; 
But by and by comes back to Romeo , 
Who had but newly entertain'd revenge, 
And to*t they go like lightning : for ere I 
Could draw to part them, was flout Tybalt flain ; 
And as he fell, did Jiomeo turn to fly : 
This is the truth, or let Bennjolio die. 

La, Cap, He is a kinfman to the Montagui. 
Afledion makes him falfe, he fpeaks not true. 
Some twenty of them fought in this black ftrife^ 
And all thofe twenty could but kiW oxit V\^^« 

C4. ^ ^^^^^t. 
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. I beg for juftice, which thou, Prince, mqft give;. 
R<m6o flew Tybalt, Fomeo mUll not live. - 

frh* Rom€o flew him, he flew Mercutio ; 
Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe ? 

La^ Mont. Not Romeoy Prince, he was Af/rf^/w's friendj 
His fault concludes but what the law ihould end. 
The life of Tybalt. 

Prin. And for that ofTence, 
Immediately we do exile him hence : 
I have an interefl in your hearts' proceeding;, 
My blood for your rude bj*awls doth lie a bleeding y 
But ril amerce you with fo ftronga fine. 
That you fhall all repent the lofs of mine. 
I will be deaf to pleading and excufes. 
Nor tears nor prayers fhall purchafe out abuies ; 
Therefore ufe none ; let Romo hence in hafte, 
Elfe, when he's found, that hoi^r is his laft. (zj) 
Bear hence this body, and at;teod o«r will : 
*• Mercy bjit murders, pardoniAg tlv>ie that kill.'* 



Scene chingei u an Apartment I» Capulet'^ 
Hou/i. 

£n^r JolieC tf^Mvf. 
Jul f^ ALX OP ap«:e, yea fieiy-footed ftccds. 

As Phaeton^ would Whip you to the weA, 
And bring in cloud/ night inunediately. 

(21) Elfe, vOutt he U found, fhat hour is his lafi^J U it wonderftit 
that Mc i'l^^'iliouH retort the vfant of ear upon any body, and pafii 
ftich an inharmonious unfcanning verfein his own car t a vcrfe, that 
cannot run off from the tongue with any cadence cf mnfick, the flioft . 
and long fyllables Hand la perverMy. We rouft «ad, 
£lfi^ -wbm h^'i-fiundy that hour is his lafi. 

Every dtUgont and knowing reader of our P^et mufthave obferv^tl, 
that hour 9tt\^fre are almoft perpetually t^i/J'//* Mr in the pronounci. 
aiion ajid fcanfiun of his vcrfes* 

Spread. 



Spread thy clofe ewtahi, lo^e-performlng NigKt, (22) 

That th' Rjxn-away's eyes may wink ; and RorngQ 

Leap to ihefe arms; untalkt of and nnfeeiu 

Lovers can fee 4o do their am*rous rites 

By their t>wn beauties ; or, if love be blind. 

It bell agrees with Wght; Come, civil night. 

Thou- fober-fuited matron, all in black. 

And learn me how to lo.fe a winning match, 

PlayM for a pair of ftarnlefs maidenheads. 

Hood my unmann'd blood baiting in my cheeks, 

With thy black mantle; till ftrange love, grown bold. 

Thinks true kjveafted,iimple modefty. 

Come night, come, Htmeo / come, thoa day in night ! 

For thou wih lie upon the wings of night. 

Whiter than fnow upon a raven's back : 

Come, gentle night; come loving, black-brow'd night! 

Give me my Romeo, and, when he Ihall die. 

Take him and cut him out in little ftars. 

And he will make the face of heav'n fo fine. 

That ali the world fhall be in love with night, . 

And pay no worihip to the gariih fun,* 

0, 1 have bought the manfion of a love. 

But not poflefsM it j and though I am fold. 

Not yet enjoy'd ; fo tedious is this day. 

As is the night before fome feftival. 

To an impatient phild that hath new robes. 

And may not wear them; O, here comes my nurfc ! 

(22) Spread thy clofe cartai Up l<nk'performhg J^ightt 
Tb0t runaways- <ry« may winh 5 J What runaways are thefe, wliofe 
tyct Juliet' is w'lfhing to have ftopt ? Maeheib, we may remember, 
iDakes an invocation to Night, much in the fame ftrain : 
I ■Come, feeling Night, 

Scarf up the tender i^e of pitiful day, ice* 
So Juliet here weuldhave night^s darkneft^bfcurc the gteat ejre of 
tiie day, tbe.i$a» J whom confidering in a poetical light as Pkmiats, 
inw^ . in hie car itlrh Jkrf-fi^ed ftee'.s, and tufiivg thro' the Heav*flS) 
flic very properly caill him, with regard to the fwiftnefs of iijscourfe^ 
the Runavaay. In the like manner our Poet fpealcs of the night ^ iA 
tht'Merchafit ef^tnitt, - 

For the clofe Night doth play the rvnstway* Mr. JVarburterim 

C 5 Enter 
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Enter sNurfi with ccrds. 

And (he brings news ; and every tongue* that fpeaks 
Bat Remeo^s n^me, fpeaks heavenly eloquence; j 

Now, nurfe, what. news ? what haft thou there? | 
The cords that Romeo bid thee fetch ? 

Nurjel Ay, ay, the cords. 

yul. Ah me, what news ? 
Why doft thou wring thy hands ? 

Nur/e. Ah well-a-day, he's dead,he's dead, he*s dead! 

Wc are undpne, Jady, we are undone. ;— 

Alack the day ! he's gone, he's kiil'd, he's dead. 

yul. Can heav'n be fo envious ? 

Nur/e. Romeo can. 
Though heav'n cannot. O Romeo f Romeo ! 
Who ever would have thought it, Romeo f 

'__ Jul. What devil art thou, that doft torment me thus? 
This torture fliould be roar'd in difmal hell. ' 
Hath Romeo (lain himfelf ? fay thou but, I ; 
And that bare vowel, I, (hall poifon more (23) 
Than the death darting eye of cockatrice. 

Nurfe. 1 faw the wound, I faw it with mine eyes, 
(God fave the mark) here on his manly breaft. 
A piteous coarfe, a bloody piteous coarfe ; 
Pale, pale as alhes, all bedaubed in blood. 
All in gore blood ; I fwooned at the fight. [once! 

JuL .0 break, my heart !-^po6r bauKrupt, break at 
To prifon, eyes ! ne'er look on liberty ; 
Vile earth to earth ,refign, end motion here, 
And thou and Romeo prefs one heavy bier ! 
, Nurji, O Tybalt^ Tybalt, the beft friend I had : 
C courteous Tybalt, honeft gentleman, 
That ever I ihould live to fee thee dead ! 

(%%y jtfifi tbat hare vcweff zy^ Jbati p<af on mere 

Than the death darting eye of cockatrice.^ i queftion much, whetbet 
the grammarians will take this new a^e«{«/on truft frona Mr. P«^, 
without Airpeftijig it rather for a diphthong. In fliort, we muil re* 
fiore the fpeliingofabe old books, or we lofe the Poet's conceit. At 
his time of day, the affirmarive adverb Ay was generally written,,/ 
and by this means it both becomes a vowiL^Ai^ an/wer&in ibundl 
€ye, upon which the conceit turas in the ftcond liive. | 
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Jul. What ftorm is this, that blom fo contrary I 
Is Romeo {iB,nghteT^d ? and is Tjhalt dead ? 
My dear-lov'd conEn, and my dearer Lord ? . : r 
Then let the tFuhfpet found the general doom^ 
For who is living, if thoie two are gone ?- 

Nur/i. Tybalt is dead, and Romeo banifhed, . 
Romeo, that kill d him, he is baniOied. 

Jul. O God! did Romeo's hand fhedTyialt's blood:? 
, Nur/e, It did, it did, alas, the day ! it did. 

yuL O ferpent-beart, hid with a flowVing face ! 
Did ever dragon keep fo ^r a cave i 
Beaatifal tyrant, fiend angelical I 
Dove-feather'd raven ! wolvifh-rav'nlng lamb ! (24} 
Defpifed fubilance, of divined ihow ! 
Jufl oppoiite to what thou juftly feem'ft, 
A damned faint, an honourable villain I 
O Nature ! what haft thou to do in hell. 
When thou didft bower the fpirit of a fkn^ a 

In mortal paradife of fuch fweet fleih ? 
Was ever book, containing fuch vile mjUter^ 
So fairly bound ? O, that deceit ihould dwell 
In fuch a gorgeous palace ! : 

Nur/e. There's no truft. 
No faith, no honefty, in men ; all perjur'd ; 
All, all fbrfwbrn ; all naught ; and all di0emblers» 
Ah, where's my man ? give me (bme* Jgua imiaf^^'^ ' 
Thefe griefs, thefe woes, tbefe. forrows make me old \ 
Shame come to Romeo i 

(24) Ravenous d^w, feather d rtnmt^ 

Woh'ifr ravening lamb.] ThispaiTage Mr. Pept h%9 ihfvmci^t^f 
the text, partly, I prefume, becauife thefe twe noble bemiftkhi are, in«- 
4eed» inharmonious : [but chiefly* becaufe they are obl'cure and un* 
intelligible at the firft view.] But u there no fuch thing as a crutch 
for a labouring, halting, vcrfe ? V,\\ venture to reftore tO'tbd JPoet a 
line that wa6 certainly his,' that ii in his own mode of thifiking , an^ ^ 
truly worthy of htm. Tbe ^rft word, ravenous, I haveno dqub^^ 
Vfis blunderingly coinM out of raven and ravenhg,, which follow ^ 
and if we only throw it out, we gain at once an harfflonio^ii vtitt,, 
juxd a J^roper contraft of epithets and images. 

Mvae-feaiber^ii rsven! woivifi-ranj^tunfldmii 

C6 "Jul* 
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J^ «tter*d IvB iky tcngue. 
For fuch a wifli ! he was not lx>ni to Aarne^ 
Upon his bttjw Ihame is aifiiAm^d feo At x 
For 'tistft ckroac wba« honoar nuy ^ crowned 
Sole monardiof the oiiiveHal cardi. 
O^ what a besft wa3 i to cbide hini' fo ? [cau£n ? 

Nurfi, Will }/reu ipeak iveli of him that kill'd your 

yW. ShaH I rpeak iU of him that is nvy hurband ? 
Ahy poor, my Lord, what tonguelhail imoodithyaame) 
Whett 1, thy thiee-hawrs-wife, hareimangled it I 
Bat, wherefore, Tiiiazn, didlfl: thou kUd my couiin ? 
That villain coufin woo^d hvm icilPd my hniband. 
Back, fooU& iD^arsV hade to y^odrmattfre iprtng; 
Your tributary drof« beioog tb woe. 
Which youy mifUkiag, offer ixp to joy. 
My hufband lives, that Tybak would have flain ; 
AxiA Tybalt" z dead, that would have kill'd my hnn>and; 
All this is comfort ; wherefore weep I then ? 
Sonte word thene was, woxfer than TybaU*z deaths 
That murdered me ; I would. forget it> fain; 
But, oh I »t ppeiies ito my memory. 
Like damned guilty deeds to £nners' minds ; 
Tybalt /> ^fW, and Komto bani/heil ! 
That banijbed, that one word bamjhed^ 
Haeh 4iain tea thoafaad Tybaht : Tybal^t death ^ 
Was woeea^i^gh, if it had ended there : 
Or 4f iow^t woe detights ia feUow/hip, , 
And needly will be rankM with other griefs^ 
Why follow'd not, when Ihe faid Tybalt' % atad. 
Thy Father or thy Mother j nay, or b^th F 
Sut Witha rear^wofd following TyMtH death, 

Romeo // banifhed — to fpi?ak that word. 

Is, fa;her^ mother, Tybalt ^ Rsmeo, Julietf 

Ail flain, all dead.'-^Koqieo is banipifd! 

7here is no end, no limit, meafure, 'boandy 

Vti thjlt word's death; no wOrds can that, woe found. 

Where is my fethcr, and my mother, nurfe ? 

Nur/e. Weeping and wailing over Tyba 't*s coarfe. 
Will you go to them ? I will bring you thither. ^ 
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Jul, Wa(h tlk^ ius wounds with tears ? aiae fhaS 
be /pent. 
When theirs toe dry^ for Romioh baniihrnent. 
Take up thofe cords;— poor ropes, you are beguird^ 
Both yoQ and J ; for Rpmeo is exiPd, 
He made you for a high- way to my bed : 
But J, a maid, die maiden widowed. 
Come, cord ; come, nurfe ; Til to my wedding-bed; 
And Death« not ^Mv/tf, take my maidenhead I 

Nur/e. Hie to your chamber, I'll find Ronuo 
To comfort you. I wot welU where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night ; 
ril to him, he is hid at Lawrenci* cell. 

Jul. Oh find him, give this ring to my true knight. 
And bid him come, to uke his lafl finrewel, [Exeuntii 

SCENE changes to tb^ Mona/fery, 

Enter Friar Lawrence /wr// Romeo. 

OMEOy come forth; come forth, thou ftarr 
_ J. . ful man ; 
Afili^ion is enamour'd of thy parts. 
And thou art wedded toc^Jamity^^ ♦ 

Rom Father, what new*? what is the PriiKc's doom^ 
What iorrow craves acquaintance at my hand. 
That I yet know not ? 

Fri. Too feiniliar 
Is my dear fon with fuch fow*r company. 
I bring thee tidings of the Prince's doom ? 

Rom, What lefs than dooms-day is the Prince's doom| 

Fri. A gentler judgment vaniQi d from his lips,. 
Not body's death-, but body's baniihment, 

Pom^M^9 baAiflvment 1 be merciful, fay, death ; 
For exile hath /nore terror in his look, 
Muc\i more than death. Do not {ay banifhment. 

Fri, Here from Verona art thou baniihed : 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

Rom, There is no world wixhout Venma\ walls. 
But purgatory, torture, hell itfelf. 
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Hence banifhed» is baoHh'd from the world ; . 
And world exil'd, is death. That baniihed 
Js death mif-term'd : calling death baniihrnent. 
Thou cut'ft my head oiF with a golden ax, 
And fmilil upon the llroke that murders me. 

Fri, O deadly fin 1 O rude unthankfulnefs ! 
1 hy fault our law calls death ; but the kind Prince, 
Taking thy part, hath ruflit afide the law, 
And turn'd that black word death to banifhment. 
This is dear mercy, and thou feeft it not. 

Rom. Tis torture, and not mercy: heav'n is here. 
Where Juliet lives ; and every'cat and dog 
And little moufe, every unworthy thing. 
Lives here in heav'n, and may look on her ; 
But Romeo may not. More validity, ' 
More honourable flate, more courtfhip lives 
In carrion flies, than Ri>meo : they may feize 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet^ hand. 
And (leal immortal bleiHngs from her lips ; 
( Which even in pure and vcflal modefly 
Still bl u fh , as thinking their own kiflcs fin, ) 
This may flies dOj when I from this mud fly ; 
(And fay 'ft thou yet, that exile is not death f) 
But Romeo may not j-^hc is banifh'd. 
tiad*i> thou no poifon mixt, no fharp- ground knife. 
No fudden mean of death, tho* ne'er S) mean. 
But banifhed to kill me ? baniihed ? 
O Friar, the damned ufe that word in hell ; 
Howlings attend it : how haft thou the heart. 
Being a divine, a ghoftly confeflbr, 
A fin-abfolver, and my friend profeft. 
To mangle me with that word, banifhment ? 

Fri, Fond madman, hear me fpeak. 

Rim. CT, thou wilt fpeak again of banifliment. 

Fri. Pll give thee armour to keep off that word, 
Adverfity's fweet milk, philofophy. 
To comfort thee, though thou art banifhed. 

Rom. Yet, banifhed? hang up philofophy : 
Unlefs philofophy can make a Juliet^ 
Dirplant a town, reverfea Prince's doom, 
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It helps not, it prevails not, talk no more ' ' ■ 
Fri, O, then I fee that madmen have no ears. 
^tf.Howihould they, when that wife men have no eyes^ 
Fri, Let me difpute with thee of thy eftate, 
Rom. Thou canil not fpeak of what thou doft not feel : 
Wert thou as young as J, yu/iet thy love. 
An hour but married, Tybak murdered, 
Boating Hke me, and like me banillied ; [hair. 

Then might*il thou fpeak, then might'ft thou tear thy 
And fall upon the ground as I do now. 
Taking the meafure of an unmade grave. 

\TbronA}ing himjilf on thi ground. 
Fri. Arife, one knocks ; good Romeo, hidethyfelf. 

[Knocking <witbinm 
Rom, Not I, unlefs the breath of hear(-fick groans. 
Mid-like, infold me from the fearch of eyes, [KnocL 
' Fri. Hark,how they knock ! — (who's there ?) Romeo, 

arife. 
Thou wilt be taken— (ftay a while) — flandupj [Knoch : 
Run to my ftudy,— (By and by) — God s will 1 

What wilfolnefs is this / 1 come, I come^ [Knpck* 

Whoknocks fo hard? whence come you; what^s your will? 
Nnr/e. [Witbin.l Let me come iuj and you ihall know 
my errand : 
I come frwn lady Juliet. 
Fri. Welcome then. 

Enter Nur/e» 

Nurje. O holy Friar, oh, tell me, holy Friar, 
Where is my lady's lord ? where's Romeo ? [drunk. 

Fri. There, on the ground, with his^own tears made 

Nur/e. O'he is even in my miftrefs' cafe, 
Juft in her cafe, O woeful fyrapathy ! 
Piteous predicament! ev'n folies (he, 
Blubbermg; and weeping, weeping and blubbering. 
Stand up, (land up : — r— Stand, an' you be a man ; 
For Juliifs fake, for her fake, rife and Hand. 
Why (hould you fall into fo deep an oh I 

i^o». N Uriel 

Nur/e. Ah Sir I ah Sir I-^Death is the end of all. 
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Rem. Speak'ft thou of Jiditt^ how is it widi her I 
Doth not fh€ think me an old murderer, ^ 

Now I have ftain'd the childhood of our joy^ 
With blood, remov'd but little from her own ? 
"Wiiere is (he ? and how ^ocs ihe ? and what fayr 
My coDceard kdy to our canceird lore ? 

l^urfe, O, (he fays nothing, Sir; but weeps and wccpsj 
And now falls oil her bed, and then ftarts up*; 
And Tyhatt cries, and then on Roneo calls. 
And then down falls again. 

Rem, Asif that name, . 
Shotirbm the deadly level of a gun. 
Did murder her, a« that name VcuHed hand *'- * 

Murder *d her kinfman.- Tell me. Friar, tej|me^ 

. In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name lodge ? tell n:Te, that I mayfack 
The hateful man (ion. [Dra'wing hisJHjtoril^ 

Fri, Hold thy defperate hand : 
• Thy tears arewomanifh, thy wiW afts dendtc 
Th' unrea(bnable fury of a beaft. 
Unfeenily woman in a feeming man ! 
And JFUbefeeming bead in feeming both ! 
Thou haft amaz'd rare. By my holy order, 
1 thought thy difpofition better tempered. 
Haft thou (lain Tybalt ? wilt thou flay thy (elf ? 
And (lay thy lady, that in thy life Hires, 
By doing damned hate upon thy felf? 
Why rail'ft thou on thy birth, the hegv*n, and earthy 
Since birth, and heav'n, and earth, all three do' meet ., 
In thee at once, which thou at once would'ft lofe ? 
Fy, fy ! thou (ham'ft thy (hape, thy love, thy wit. 
Which, like an ufurer, abound'ft in all. 
And ufeft none in that true ufe indeed. 
Which (hould bedeck thy (hape, thy love, thy wit* 
Thy noble (hape is but a form of wax, 
DJgrefBng from the valour of a man ; 
Thy dear love fworn', but hollow peijury. 
Killing that love, which thOu haft vow'd to cheri(h. 
Thy wit, that ornament to (hape and love, 
Mif-ihapen in the condu^ of them both^ 
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powder in a fkill lefs foldier's flafk, 
on fire by thine own ignorance^ 
hou difmeihbeur'd with thine own defence. 
, roufe thee, man, thy Juliet is alive, 
hofe de^ i^ke thpu wail but lately dead! 
; art thou happy. Ty^bah woald kill thee, 
iou flew'ft Tybalt ; tliere thou'rjt happy too 
aw, that threatned death, became thy friend, 
urn'd it to exile j there art thq.u happy ; 
k of bleffings light lippn thy back^ 
inefs courts thee in her bejft array, 
ike a mifbehav'd and fullen wench, 
pout'ft upon thy fortune and thy lov^. 
heed, take heed, for fuchdie miferable. 
et thee to thy love, as was decreed, 
id her chamber, hence and comfort her : 
look, thou ftay not till the watch he fct ; 
len thou canft not pafs to Mantua : 
e thou /halt live, till we can find a time 
aze your marriage, reconcile yaar friendSf 
ardon of thy Prince, and call thee back; 
tyyen ty h'jndrci :lidmatid times more joy^ \ 
thou wei^t'ft forth in lamentation, 
efbre, nurfe ; commend me to thy lady, 
)Id her iiaHen all the houfe to bed, 
:h heavyN forxow makes them apt unto. ^ 
? is coming. . , 

rfe, O Lord, I could have iiaid here all night long^ 
ear good counfel : oh, what learning is I 
iOrd, ril tell my Lady you will come* 
m. Do fo, and bid my fweet prepare to chide. 
r/e. Here, Sir, a ring fhc bid me give you. Sir ; 
ou, make haile, for it grows very late, 
fw. How well my comfort is revived by this f 
r. Sojourn in Mantua ; Til find out your man, 
he fhall iignify frofl^ time to time 
f good hap to you, that chances here : 
me thy^hand, 'tis late, far^wel, good-night* 
m. But that a joy, pad joy, calls out on me, 
le a grief, fo brief to^ part with thee* ^E«<i«<k 
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SCENE changes to CapuletV Houfe, 

Enter Capulet, Lady Capolec, and Paris. 

Cap. 'TpHINGS have falVi out, Sir, fo unluckily, 
X That we have had no time to move our 
daughter : 
Look you, (he lov'd her kinfman Tybalt dearly. 
And fo did I— Well, we were born to die.— — 
'Tis very late, (he'll not come dojvn to-night. 
Ipromife you, but for your company, 
I would have been a* bed an hour ago. 

Par^ Thefe times of woe afford no time t9 wooe : 
Madam, good night ; commend me to your daughter. 

La. Cap. I will, and know her mind early to-morrow; 
To-night (he is mew'd lip to her heaviness. 

Cap. Sir Paris^ I will make a defperate tender 
Of my child's love : I think, (he will be rul'd 
In all refpefts by me ; nay more, I doubt it not. 
Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed ; 
Acquaint her here with my fon Paris* bve. 
And bid her, mark you me, on Ifedne/day next,— 
But, foft ;^ what day is this ? 

Par, Monday, my Lord. 

Cap. Monday ? Ha! ha ! well, Wedne/day is too foott, 
On Thurfday let it be : o' Thuii/day^ t^W her, 
She (hall be married to this noble Earl. 
Will you be ready ? do you like this hafle ? 
We'll keep no great a-do— a friend or two— — 
For, hark you, Tybalt being (lain fo late. 
It may be thought we held him carelefsly. 
Being our kinfman, if we revel knuch : 
Therefore we'll have fome half a dozen friends, 
And there's an end. But what fay you to Thurfday ? 

Par. My Lord, I would that Thurfday were to-morrow, 

Ci?/. Wdl, get you gone — on Thurfday be it then : 
Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed, [To Lady Cap* 
Prepare her, wife, againft this wedding-day. 
f arewel, my Lord,— light to my chamber, hoa ! 
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*Fore me, it is fo very late, that we 

May call it early by and by. Good-night. [ExiunU 

SC-ENE, Juliet'iJ Chamber looking to the Gardeni 

Entir Romeo and Juliet, aho*ve at a fwind^nv $ a ladder 
rf ropes Jet, 

JuL T T 7ILT thou be gone? it is not yet near day : 

VV It was the nightingale, and not the lark. 
That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear; 
Nightly fhe fmgs on yon pomgranate tree*: 
Believe nfie, love, it was the nightingale. 

Rom, It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale. Look, love, what envious ftreaks 
Do lace the fevering clouds in yonder eail : 
Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the mifty mountains' tops. 
I mull be gone and live, or flay and die. 
. yuL Yon light is not day-light, 1 know it well : 
It is fome meteor that the Sun exhales. 
To be to thee this night a torch-bearer. 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua ; 
Then ftay a while, thou (halt not go fo fooni 
Rom. Let me be ta'en, let me hQ put to death, 

I am content, if thou wilt have it fo. 

ril fay, yon gray is not the morning's eye, 

'Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia^ brow ; 

Nor that is not the lark, whofe notes do beat 

The vaulty heavens {o high above our heads. 

I have more care to ftay, than will to go. 

Come death, and welcome : Juliet wills it fo. 

How is<'t, my foul? let's talk, it is not day. 
Jul, It is, it is ; hie hence, begone, away : 

It is the lark that iings fo out of tune. 

Straining harfh difcords, and anpleaitng (harps. 

Some fay, the lark makes fweet divifion ; 

This dpth ndt fo : for fhe dividcth us. 

Some fky, the lark and loathed toad change eyes ; 

O, now 1 would they had chang'd voices wo !. 
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now be gone, more light and light it grows. 

Jtom, More light and light ?— More dark and dark 
our woesi 

Entff Nurfom. 

Nurfe, Madam,—— 
yn/.Nwfe? 

Nur/e, Your lady mother's coming to your cliamber: 
The day is broke, be wary, look about. [£x?/NQrfc, 
Jul, Then window, let day in, and let life out. 
Rom, Farewel, farewel ; one kifs, and TU defcend, 

[Romeo defcends, 
JuL Art tliou j;one fo? love! lord! ah hofbandlfriendl 

1 mull hear from thee ev'ry day in th' hour. 
Form a minute there are many days. 

O, by this count lihall be much in years. 
Ere I again behold my Romeo^ 

Rom, Farewel : I will omit no opportunity, 
•That may convey my greetings, love, to thee, 
^ JuL O think'ft thou, we ihall ever meet again ? 

Rom. I doubt it not; and all thefe woes fhaJl ferve (25) 
For fweet difcourftg* Lr. ou« Ui»e to come. 

Jut O God! I have an ill-divining fouh 1 ■« 

Methinks, I fee thee, now thou art below, 
As one dead in the bottom of a tomb : - 
Either my eye fight fails, or thou look'ft pale, 

Rom, And trxift me, Fove, in mine eye fo do you : 
Dry forrow drinks our blood. Adieu, adieu. 

[Exit 'R.QmtQm 

JuL Oh Fortune, Fortune, all men call thee fickle: 
If thou art fickle, what dofl thou with hijn 
That is renown'd for faith r be fickle Fortune : ^ , 
For then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him long. 
But fend him back. 

(25) A nd all theft wots Jhall firoe 

Forfwtet difeeurjltt in our time to come,'] Tiiis-^exy thoufht .it tt* 
^ prefs'd by ^r^i/on alikeoccafiod ; 

> , Forjan & baco\tm megiiniffejpvabit. 

JE.nt'i^ \. V. 203. 
The learned ^tLuhmdn^ in his note oa thi> paHage} has amafsM ievenll 
I; £]»ilar quotations. 
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Enter Lady Gapnlet. 

La, Cap* Ho, Daughter are you up ? 

Jul. Who is't that calls ? is it my lady mother? 
What unaccaftom-d cade procures her hither ? 

La, Cap*. Why, how now, Juliet? 

Juh Madam, 1 am not well. 

La. Cap^ Evermore weeping for your coufin's death ? 
What, wilt thou wa(h him from his grave with tears ? 
An' if thou could'ft, thou could ft not make him live ; 
Therefore have done. Some grief fhevt's much of love; 
But much of grief (hews ftillfome want of wit. 

Jul, Yei let me weep for fuch a feeling lofs. 

La. Cap. So fhall you feel the lofs, but not the frieni 
Which you do weep for. 

Jul Feeling fo the lofs, 
I cannot chufe.but ever weep the friend. [death. 

La, Cap, Well, girl, thou weep'ft not fo much for hia- 
As that the villain lives which flaughter'd him. 

Jul, What villain, Madam ? 

La. Caf.ThdX fame villain, Romeo, 

Jul, Villain and he are many miles afunder. 
God pardon him ! I -do, with all my heart : 
And, yet,. no man like he doth grieve my heart. 

La, Cap, That is, becaufe the trartor lives. 

Jul, I, Madam, from the reach of thefe, my hands :— • 
Would, none but I might venge my coufin's death ! 

La. L ap. We willhave vengf ance for it, fear thou not : 
Then weep no more. Til fend to one in Mantua^ 
Where that fame bani(h'd runagate doth live. 
Shall give him fuch an unaccuftom'd drani. 
That he (hall foon keep Tyhalt company. 
And then, I hope, thou wilt be fatisfy*d, 

Jul. Indeed, I never fhall Ije fatisfy'd 

With Romeo, till I behold him dead— • 

Js my poor heart fo for a kinfman vext ? 
Madam, if you could find out but a man 
To bear a poifon, I would temper it ; 
That Romeo (hould upon receipt thereof 

Soon llecp in quiet. O, how my heart abhors 

8 T^ 
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To hear him nam'd*— — 'and cannot come to him— 
To wreak the love I bore my flaughter'd coufin. 
Upon his body that hath flaughter'd him. 

La, Cap. Find thou the meaDs,and Til findfuch a man. 
But nowTll tell thee joyful tidings, girL 

Jul. And joy comes well in fuch a needful time. 
What are they, 1 bcfeech yoor ladyfhip? 

La, Cap. Well, well, thou haft a careful father, child; 
One, who, to put thee from thy heavinefs. 
Hath forted out a fudden day of joy. 
That thou expedl'll not, nor I Icok'd not for. 

JuL Madam, in happy time, what day is this ? 

La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next Thur/day movti^ 
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman. 
The County Paris, at St. Peter^s church. 
Shall happily make thee a joyful bride. 

JuL Now, by St. /'^/^r/'s church, and Peffr too. 
He (hall not make me there a joyful bride. 
I wonder at this hafte, that I mud wed 
Ere he, that muft be hufband, comes to_ wooe. 
I pray you, tell my lord and father, Madam, 
I will Jiot marry yet : and when 1 do. 
It (hall be Romeo, whom you know 1 hate. 
Rather than Paris — Thefe are news indeed ! 

La. Cap, Here comes your father,tell him fo yourfelf, 
And fee, how he will take it at your hands. 

Enter Capulet and Nur/e, 

Cap, When the fun fets, the air doth drizzle dew ; 
But for the funfet of my brother's fon 

It rains downright. 

How now ? a conduit, girl ? what, dill in tears ? 

Evermore (how*ring ? in one little body 

Thou counterfeit'ft a bark, a fea, a wind ; 

For ftill thy eyes, which I may call the fea, 

Do ebb and flow with tears ; the bark thy body is. 

Sailing in this fait flood : the winds thy fighs. 

Which raging with thy tears, and they with them. 

Without a fudden calm, will overfet 

Thy tempeft-tofled body— -* How now, wife? 

Have 
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Have you deliver'd to her our decree ? [thanks : 

tLa. Cap. Ay, Sir; but (he will none, fhe gives you 
I wouM the fool were married to her grave ! 
Capy Soft', take me with you, take me with you, wife. 
How will fhe none ? doth £be not give us thanks ? 
Is fhe not proud, doth fhe not count her blefl» 
t Uaworthy as fhe is, that we have wrought 
f So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 
ild4 7^^' Notproud,you have; but thankful,that you have. 
I Proud can 1 never be of what I hate, 
I But thankful even foi' hate, that is meant love. 

Cap, How now ! how now ' Chop logick? What is this ? 
Proud! and I chankyoijl and I thank you not! 
And yet riot proud! — Why, miftrefs minion, you, 
Thank me no than kings, nor proud me no prouds. 
But fettle your fine joints gainll Thurfday next. 
To go with Paris to Saint Pefer^s church : 
Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 
Out, you green-ficknefs-carrion ! Out, you baggage ! 
Vou tallow-face ! 

La. Cap. Fy, fy, what, are you mad ? 
Jul. Good father, I befeech you on my knees. 
Hear me with patience, but to fpeak a word. 

Cap, Hang thee, young baggage ! difobedient wretch! 
I tell thee what, get thee to church o* Thurfdaj^ 
Or never after look me in the face. 
Speak not, reply not, do not anfwer me ; 
iVfy fingers itch. Wife, we fcarce thought us bleft. 
That God had fent us but this only child \ 
But now 1 fee this one is one too much. 
And that we have a curfe in having her : 

Out on her, hilding! 

Nur/e. God in heaven blefs her 1 
You are to blame, my Lord, to rate her fo, 

Cap^ And why, my lady Wifdom ? hold your tonguCt 
Good Prudence, fmatter with your goflips, go. 

Nur/e. I fpeak notreafon — O, god*ye-good den— — • 
May not one fpeak ? 

Cap, Peace, peace, you mumbling fool ; 
Utter your gravjty o'er a goffip's bowl, 
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For here we need it not. 

La. Cap, You are too hot. [<car]y» 

Cap, God's bread ! it makes me mad : day^night,late} 
At home, abroad, alone, in company, 
Wakirig, orlleeping, ftill my care hath been 
To have her match*d ; and having n6w provided 
A gentleman of noble parentage, 
Of fair demefns, youthful, and nobly allied, 
SitufF'd, as they fay, with honourable parts. 
Proportioned as one's thought would wilh a man : 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, 
A whining mammet, in her fortune's tender. 

To anfwer, I'll not wed, 1 cannot love « 

I am too young, J pray you, pardon m e 

But if you will not wed. Til pardon you : 

Graze where you will, you fhall not houfe with me; 

Look to't, think on't, 1 do not uie to jeft. 

Thar/day is near ; lay hand on heart, advife ; 

If you be mine, I'll give you to my friend; 

Jf you be not', hang, beg, ftarve, diei'th' ftrcets; 

For, by my foul, 1 11 ne'er acknowledge thee. 

Nor, what is mine fhall ever do thee good : 

Truflto't, bethink you, I'll not be forfworn. \Emt* 

'.JuL Js there no pity fitting in the clouds. 
That fees into the bottom of my grief? 
O, fweet my mother, caft me not away. 
Delay this marriage for a month, a week; 
Or,if you do not, make the bridal bed 
in that dim monument where Tybalt lies. 

La, Cap. Talk not to ine, for Til not fpeak a word: 
Do as thou wilt, for 1 have done with thee. [Exit, 

Jul, O God! O Nurfe, how Ihall this be prevented? 
My hulhand is on earth, my faith in heav*n; 
How fhall that faith return again to earth, 
"Onlefs that hufband fend it me from heav'n, 

By leaving earth ? Comfort me, connfel me. 

/lack, alack, that heaven fhould pradife Itmagems 
Upon fo foft a- fubjedt as myfelf 1 
What fay'il thOu ? hafl thou not a word of joy ? , 
Some comfort, nurfe» ■ » 

, Nurfi. 



Nur/e. Faith, here it i&: 
?«m^0 is banifli'd^ all the .w^l^ld (o nothing, , 
rhat he dares ne?er iome back to challenge you ; 
)r if he do, it needs muft be by Health, 
Then iince t^e ^e fp Hands, as qow it dojji, 
think it bed, you married with the Count* 
Dh, he's a lovely gentlemari ! 
^omeo^s a di(h-clout to him ; an eagle. Madam, 
:iath not fo green, fo quick, fa fair an eye 
\s Fans hath. Be Aire w my very heart, 
think you happy in this fecond match, * 

For it excels your firft ; or if it did hot, 
iTour firft iis dead ; or 'twere as good he were^ 
AlS living here, and you no ufe ^him. 

5^»/, Speak*ft thou from thy heart i 

Nurfe. And from my foul too. 
Or elfe belhrew them both. 

JuU Amen. 

Nurfe, What? 

y«/. Well, thou haft comforted me marw!lonsini|chj 
Go in, and tell my ladv I am g6n^, ' ^ ' ^ 

Having difpleas'd my father, to LAivrence* tell, 
To make confeffioii-, and 16 he abfolved. 

Nur/e. Marry» I will; and this is wifely done. iExit] 

2^»/. .Ancient damnation ! O moft wigked ficiid ! ^• 
Is it more fin to wifh me thus forfworn, ■ ^ **^ 

Or to difpraife -my Lord with that fame tongue. 
Which fh6 hath prais'd him with above compare, ' ' 
So many thoufand times ? ,Go, counfellor,— 
Thou and my bofom henceforth fh^ll be twain : 
Fll to the. Friar, to know his rcn)©dy: 
If allclfe fail, myfelf have power to die. - [if ^^' 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE, //'^Monastery. 
Eatir Friar Lzvntnct and Paris 9 

F R I A R, 

ON Thurfilay, Sir ! the time is very fhort. 
Par. My father CapuUt will liavc it fo, 
And I am nothing How to flack his haile* 

Fri. You fay^ you do not know the lady's mind : 
Uneven is this courfe, 1 like it not. 

Par. Immoderately flie weeps for TyBuk\ death. 
And therefore have I little talk'd of love, 
For Finus fmiles not in a houfe of tears. 
Now, Sir, her father connts it dangerous. 
That (he ihould give her forrow fo much fway ; 
And, in his wifdom, hailes onr marriage. 
To flop the inundation of her tears ; 
Which, loo much minded b^ herfelf alone. 
May be put from her by fociety. 
Now do yea know the reaibn of this hafle ? . 

Fri. I would, I knew not why it ihould be flow*d. 

ijifidi, 
JLook^ Sir, here comes the lady tow'rds my cell. ^ 

Enter Juliet. 

Par, Welcome, my love, my lady, and my wife I 
JuL That may be, Sir, when I may be a wife. 
Pat. That may be, mufl be, love, on Tbnr/day next. 
Jul. What muft be, (hall be. 
Fri, That's a certain text* 
Par. Come you to make confeffion to tUs &ther ? 
jnl. To anfwer that, were to confefs to yon. 
Par. Do not deny to him, that you love me, 
JuL I will confefs to you, that 1 love him. 
Par. %o will ye, I am fure, that yoo love me. 

3W. 
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Jul, If I do fo, it will be of more price 
Being fpoke behind your back, than to yoor face«r 

Par. Poor foul, thy face is much abas'd with tears. ' 

Jul, The tears have got fmall viflory by that : 
For it was bad enough before their fpight. [port. 

Par, Thou wrong'tt it, more than tears^ with that re- 

JuL That is no flander. Sir, which is bat truth. 
And what I fpeak, I fpeak it to my face. 

Par. Thy hct is mine, and thou haft (landerM it* 

Jul. It may be fo, for it is not mine own. 
Are you at leifure, holy faxher, now, 
Or (hall 1 come to you at evening mafs ? 

Fri. My leifure ferves me, penfivc daughter, now. 
My Lord, T muft intreat the time alone. 

Par. God fbield, I (hould didurb devotion ; 
JuUet^ on Tburfday early will I rouze you : 
Till then, adieu ! and keep this holy kifs^ 

{Exit Paris. 

JuU Go, (hut the door, and when thou haft done fo. 
Come weep with me, paft hope, paft cure, paft help. 

Fri. O Julitu J already know thy ^ef. 
It ftrains me paft the compafs of my wits. 
I hear, you muft, and nothing may prorogue it. 
On Thur/daj next be married to this Count. 

Jul. Tell me not. Friar, that thou hear'ft of this, 
Unlefs thou tell me how I may prevent it. 
If in thy wifdom thoji caaft give no help. 
Do thou but call ray refolution wife. 
And with this knife Fli help it prefently. 
God join'd my heart and Rvmioh ; thoir, our hands ; 
And ere this hand, by thee to Rmho ieal'd. 
Shall be the label to another ^ttA^ 
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Tom to another, this (hall flay them both : 
Therefore out of thy long-experienc'd time. 
Give me fome prefent connfel; or, behold, 
'Twixt my extreams and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the ompiie ; arbitrating that. 
Which the commiflion of thy years and art. 
Cottld to no iflue of true honour brin^ ; 
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Be not To long to fpeak ; I loi^g to di?y , 
If what-thou fpeak flipeaknot qit^nj^y. 

Ffi, Hold, daughter, I do 'tpy^ kji^dl of iopc, ; 
Which craves as dciperate. an fxecutlb^,- > 
As that is defp'rate which, wc Would preveat. 
If, rather than ta marry County Paris, 
Thou haft the ftrength of will to flay thyfelf, » 
Then it islikely, thou' wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this (hanfie, 
That cop* ft with death himfelf, to Tcape from it: 
And if thou dar'ft, Til give thee remedy. 

y«/. O, bid me leap, rather than juarry I^uris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower : . 
Or chain me to fome fteepy mountain's top. 
Where roaring bears and favage lions roam ; 
Orihut me nightly in a charnel houfe, 
O'er-.cover'd quite with dead men's rattling bones. 
With r^eky (hanks, and yellow chaplefs ikiills ; 
Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 
And hide me jvith a dead man in his ihroud } ,tbl 
(Things,. tha* tojiearthem nam'd, have made metre 
And 1 will do it without fear or doubt, 
To live an uriftain'd wife to my f^cet love. 

Fri, Hold, then, go home, be merry, give confe 
To marry i'^jr// ; freiine/clay is to-morrow ; 
To-morrow night, Ipok, that \hou lie alone. , 
(Let not thy iiurfe lie with thee in thy chamber;) 
Take thou this phial, being then in bed, 
And this diftilled liquor drink thoii off ; 
When prefeptly through all thy veins ihall run 
A cold and drowfy humour, which ftiall feize 
Each vital fpirit ; for no pulfe (hall keep 
His nat'ral progrefSsj but furceafe to beast. 
No warmth, no brib^th, (hall teftify thouUy'il j 
The rofes in thy lips and cheeks ftialf fade 
To paly afhes ; ihy eyes' windows fall. 
Like death,' when h'e (hots up the day of life j • , 
Each part, depriv'd of fupple goternment. 
Shall ftifF, and ftark, and cold appear like death-; 
And Ia this borrowed likenefs pf flir^an.!^ dea,^^. ^ 



ITiou (halt contfnte two and forty hours. 

And then awake, asr frpm^a pjeafant fleep. 

Now wh^n the bridegroom in the morning comes 

To roufe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead : 

Th€n, as the manner of our country is. 

In thy belt rpbes.uncover'd on thejjier. 

Be borne tbboriafin thy kindred's grave : ' 

Thou fhalt be bom© to that fani€ ancient vault," 

Where all the kindred of the Capuleti lie 

In the mean time, againft thou (halt awake. 

Shall Romeo,\>y. my letters know our drift. 

And hither (hall he come ; and he and 1 . 

Will watch thy waking, arid that very night' 

Shall RMe^ bear thee hence to Mantua y ^ 

And this fhall Jfre^ thee from this prefent fliame,. 

If iro unconftant toy, nor womanilh fear. 

Abate thy valour in the ading it. 

Jub Give nie, oh give me, tell, me not of fear. 

IfTaking the phiaL 

FrL. Hold; get you gone, be llrbng and profjperous 
III thi^ refoki ; i^ll fend a ttiar with, fpeed . 
To Matituay with my letters to thy lord. .[afford, 

JuU Love, give me ffrength, and ftrength.ihall help 
FarewelTdear father I— \Z9ceunU 

SCENE changes U Gapulet^j Hottfe. 
&W^^G#piiJct|; ht^ Gapukt; Nntfiyandink9-9rthr^ 

Cttf, j^l^manygu^fts invite, as here are writ; 

O Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks* • 

Ser<u. You fhall have i^oneill. Sir, for I'll try if they 
can lick their iingers. • 

Cap. How canft thou try them fp ? 

S^ni. Marry^,^'Slr, 'tis an ill cook that ^cannot lick hia- 
oi^n^ngecs;^ therefore he^^hat'cai^not lick his fipgers, 
goes not with "me^; \ 

Cap. Gt), be gone, . . . 

We msdl be much %injfurnifh'd for \,\a^ UiciR\ 

D 3 ^V'^Xv 
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Wliat, is my daughter gone to Friar LanortHU ? 

Nmrfe. Ay, forfootli. 

Cap, Welly he may chance to do (bme good on her: 
A peeviih felf-will'd harlotry it is. 

Enter Joliet* 

Nur/i. See, where (he comes from (hrift with merry look. 

Cap. How now, my head-ftrong ? where have yoa 
been gadding? 

yuh Where I have learnt me to repent the fin 
Of difobedient oppofition 
To vou and your behefls ; and am enjoin'd 
fiy holy Laturena to fell proftrate here. 
And beg your pardon : Pardon, I befeech you ! 
Henceforward I am ever rul'd by you. 

Cap. Send for the Cdtinty, go, tell him of this, 
I'll have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

JuL I met the youthful lord at Laivriua cell. 
And gave him what becoming love I might. 
Not iiepping o*er the bounds of modefly. 

Cap, Why, I'm glad on't, this is well, ftand up | 
This is as't ihould be; let me fee the County : 
Ay, marry, go, I fay, and fetch him hither. 
Now, afore God, this reverend he ly friar ■ ■ 
All our whole city is much bound to him. 

7«/. Nurie. will you go with me into my clofetf 
To help roe fort fuch needful ornaments 
A$ you think fit to fumifh me to-morrow f 

La. Cmp. No, not ^till Thmrfday^ there is time enotigh* 

Ci/. Go nttrfe, ^go with her ; we'll to church to- 
morrow. \ExuaU Juliet and Nurji. 

la. Cap, We (hall be (hort in our proviiion ; 
'TJi now near night. 

Cap. Tufh, I wiH ftir about, 
And all things (hall be well, I warrant thee» wife : 
Go thou to Juliet^ help to deck dp her, 
V\\ not to bed to-ni^h^ let me alone : 
Y\\ play the houfe-wife for this once.— What, ho ! 
Th^ are all forth ; well, I will walk myfelf 
To Conn^ Parii, to prepare him op 

Againft 
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Againft to-morrow. My lieart's wondrous Ii|^t» 
Since this fiune way-ward girl is (b redaim'd. 

[Exeunt Capulet and Udf Capniet* 

?C EN £ thangit to Juliet'/ Cbamber. 

Enter Jaliet and Nmfe. 

Jml. A Y» diofe attires are beft; bat, gentle nurfe^ 

£\^ I pray thee» leave me to myfelf to-night : 
For liiave need of many orifons 
To move the heav'ns to (mile upon my fiate« 
Which, well thoa know'ft, is crofs, and fiill of £«• 

Enter Leu^ Capulet. 

Lm. Cap. What, are you bufy, do you need my help ? 

Jul. No, Madam, we have cull'd fuch neceflaries^ 
As are behoveful for our ftate to-morrow ; 
So pleafe you, let me now be left alone. 
And let the nurfe this night fit up with you ; 
For« I an Aire, you have your hands fall all, 
failhb fo (ttdden bufmefs. 

La. Cap. Good night. 
Get thee to bed and reft» for thou haft need. {E:)geunt. 

Jul. Farewel— God knows, when we fhall meet again i 
I have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins, . 
That almoft freezes up the heat of Ufe. 
ril call them back a^n to comfort me* 
Nurfe — ^what (houki Hie do here f 
lAy difmal fcene I needs muft adl alone : 
Come, phial-- What if this mixture do not work at all? 
Shall l.of force be married to the Count ? 
No, no, this (hall forbid k ; lie thou there—— 

[Feinting t$ a daggers 
What ii* It be a poifon,' which the friar 
Subtly hath minift'red, to have me dead. 
Left in this marriage he (hould be difhonour'd, 
Becaufe he married me before to Romeo ? 
I fear, it is ; and yet, jnethtnks, it ihouid not. 
For he hath SHU been tried a holy man— -— 

D 4 ^!few% 
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How, if, whcJT I am laid into the t<>tnb, 

I wake b^ore the time that Romto 

Com^s to red^m me ? the^c'8 a fearful point t 

Shall I not then be ftifled in the vault. 

To whpfe'fottl mohth no hcalihrome air breathes la^ 

And there be ftrangled ere my Romeo comes ? 

Or, if I live, Js it not very like. 

The horrible conceit of death and night. 

Together with the terror of the place, 

(As in a vault, an ancient receptacle. 

Where, for thcfe many hundred years, the bone» 

Of all my buried anceftors are packt ; ^ 

Where bloody Tybalt ^ yet but green in earth. 

Lies feft*ring in his ihroud j where, as they fey. 

At ibme hours in'ihe night fpirits reibrt ) 

. Alas, alas! is it not like, that! 
So early wakinj^) what with loathfome fmells. 
And {hrieks» like mandrakes torn odti of tile eartb^ 
That livir.e mortals, hearing them rinl sMd;"!— - 
Or if I wafee,^ (hall I n6t be diftraught, ^ 
(Invironed witH all ihtfo^hideon* ^ars> / 
And madly play with my fore-father's joiiits^ 
Arid pluck the mangled Tjbali from hiar ihroUd? 
And in this rage» with fome great kinfmakV bone. 
As with a club, dafh. etit my defp'rate brains ? 
O lookl metliitiks, I fee my Confin's ghoil . 
Seeking out Romoy that did fpit hk body 
Upon a rapierii point,— Stay, TyiaUj (fayl 
Romeo, I come ! this do I drink to thee. 

l$Jin throws berfelfon the bed, 

SCENE changes to CapuletV HalU 
Enter Lady Qz.^t.x. and Nurfe. 
ta. Cap. [TOLD, take thefe keys and fetch more 
i X fpices, Nurfe. 
Nur/e. 'IhQy call for dates and quinces in the paftry* 

Enter Capelet. 
C<7/.Cotnc, ftir, ftir, ftir, theftcond cock hath<:row'd. 
The curfeu'beil hath rung, 'tis three o'clock : 
• ' • ^ Look 



ik io tii6 bakU meats, gjO^AngtlicM^ 

if« not f<M- Cdftt. . - 

ViiiyK Go, ^e^' you cdt-^o«an, go J 

t you to bed; 'faith, yoi^^41: be fick: to-morrow, 

this liigtttV watchiDg. 

lap, N<h ^ot af whit: )^hat, I have watch'd ere xmw 
«ight for a lefs eaafe, and ne'er been iick^ 
a. Caf. Aft you have been amduie-huiitinyour time^ 

I will watch you, from fuch watching, now.' 

[Exeunt Ladjf Capt^et mklr Nurfi*. 
r^/. "A fcak^is hood, a j^aloto»hoo d ' ■ '* 
V, fellow»> what's t We ? . ; ! - 

^nter thret prf^nr Viithjjfiu^ and logi^, ^4. hajh^u 

trt). Things fpr the cook. Sir, bu^I know not what* 

/I/. Make hafte, make hafte, iirrah^ fetch drier \Q^r 

I Ftter^ he will ihew thee where they are. 

fr<v. I have a head^ Sir, that will find Out logs» 

I never trouble Ptf fy for the matter. 

«/, 'Mafs, a^d well faid, a merry whorcfon, hat- 

»u fhalt be logger-head. — Gpod faith *tis' day. 

: County will be here with iriufick ftraigh*t, 

\PUiy muficXi 
fo, he fald, he muld. I hea;|r him near. 
fc>— -^iftj-^h^t, hp I what, nurfe, I fay.? , 

i' ' ' Enter'Nurfe^ ' ' 

waken J^Uetf go and trim her up, , ^ ^ 

^o and chat with Paris : ^le^ makq hafte^ 
;e hafte, the bride-groom he is copje already ; 
e hafte, I fay. {Exe. Capulet and Nur/e^/imerallf^^ 

ENE changes to J«lW^ jC^W%r J^ct 
on a^kfdw k' • * . .*. 



,,; ^^^e.i»ter^fi[ur/^\ 
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, |V| 1 warrant ,Jier; 

i lamb-^whyi lady— Fy, you ftu^-iA^^*-- 

D 5 ^Vf^ 



9t Rom so d«i Juliet. 

Why, love, I ikjr— Madam, fweet-lieait^why, bride— 
AVkat, not a wgrd ! you take your peanyworths now; 
Sleep lor « week ; for ike next night, I warraotp 
The Cottnty P^tru hath fet Mp kis reft. 
That you (hall reft hot lictle^God forgive flae— 
Marry, and aneii !— *-How found is uit aileep? 

1 muft needs wake her: Madam, madam, madamt 
Ay, let die County take yo^^ in your bed — 
Hem fright you up, i'faith. Will it not be ? 
WhAt dm» and in your clothes— and down agdn ! 

2 muft needs wake you: Lady, lady, lady^-«- 
Alas ! alas ! help ! help! iay lady's dead» 

O wella-day, that ever I was bora ! 
Some AfUM nnf^ft ho ! my lord, my lady ! 

£nHr Laify Capvkt. 

£tf. Cfif. What nolie is here? 

Nur/t. O lamentable day ! 

Za. C^if. What's the matter ? 

Hurjt. Look ' ■ oh heavy day 1 

La. C^p. Ok me, oh me, my child, my only life! 
Revive, look up, or I will die with thee : 
iie\]^9 Help ! call help* 

£»irr Capniet. 

C^.Tot Ihame, bring j/^nUef forth ; her lord Is come. 

2JMt/i. She's dead, deceased, Ihe's dead : alack the day! 

C^f. Ha! let me lee her— Out, alas! ihe's cold; 
Her btood is |ett1ed, an4^er joints are ftiff ; 
Life and 'Aek iips kave long been ieparated : 
Dea^ lies on hier, like an untimely firoft 
Vpon iJhe fweeteflfiowV of all the Mi. 
Accutfed time ! uofortunaiie old man I 

Nrn^. X> iainentabk day i 

Ls.C4^, OwoeAiltimcl 

Caf. Dcaah,tihatkat|ica'enherh^nce^na)Demewail» 
Ti«s np my toogoe, and wtH irot let me <jpeak« 

SfftiT Friar Lawrence, ^mi Paris, ^kb Mufitiam. ^ 

f-Td. Coiae^ is Ae bride ready ip mo tochurch ? i 
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Cap. Ready to go, but never to return. 
O fon» the night &fore thy wedding-day 
Hath Death iain with thy wife : fee, there (he UeSt 
Flow'r as ike was, deflowered now by him : 
Death is my fbn-in-Iaw.— — 

P«r« Have ( thought long to ht this moraiag** fitce, 
^nd doth it give me Aich a fight as this f 

La. Cap. AccursM, nnhappy, wretched, hatenddayl 
Mod miferable hour, that Time e'er faw 
In lafting labour of his pilgrimage! 
But otte, poor one, one poor and loving child* 
But one thing to rejoice and ibiace in, 
And cruel dea^ kath catch'd it from my fight* 

Nur/e. Owoe! oh wofal, woful, wofttldayf 
Mod lamentable day ! moft wo£al day I 
That ever, ever, I aid yet bekold. 
CHi day ! oh day ! ok day 1 oh hatful ^y ! 
Kever was feea lb black a day at Ai&i 
Oh woM day» oh woful day 1 

Par. Beguil*d, 4:Uvorced« wronged, fpighted, fliin^ 
Moft deteftable Deaths by tkee b^ird. 
By cruel, cruel ^hee mite overthfowAi*—* 
O love, €) life,^BOt life, bat love in death \mmLm ^ 

Cap. Defpis'd^ dUbeCed, bated, martyr'd, kiirdt . 
Uncomfortable Time ! why cam'ft thou now 
To murder, murder our folemnity I 
O child ! O child ! my foul, and not my cktM \ 
Dead art thou ! iJead ; alack ! my ckUd h deadu 
And, with my child, my joys are buried;. 

Fri. Peace, h^t for ihame ! CoBfnSaaV cote liv^n 
not (a^) 
In thefe confttfions : Heaven and yonrlelf 

Mad 

(16) Peaet Ufvrfiam^ •oafufioai \ Gane Uvu tft in tbefe confu^ 
JhrnJ] Tbit fpccckC tho* it cootains goodchriftian doarine, tJlo"^ it 
it perfedly in diata^ter for the friar,, and g^t the ffleft ^fpicab!e 
/•r its poetiy, Mr. P«/« hat cuatailM to littie ov nothiig, b^caufe it 
k«i not the fanaion of the firft old copy. % thtiunm roie, liad he, 
pttrfu^d it throaghoot, we might have loft (bme of the fiiuft addi- 
aional ftrokes in the two parts of fL N4nry W. But there w as anoo 
^nrzcafiwy litii^d/ for cartaiUngi ceiUMb ons^^vcw^ %k^xxc^ 



:fj|. RoM'Bd iinJ Juliet. 

Had part in thu fkir maid : now Heaven kath acH ; 
And all the better is it for the maid; 
Yo^ '^art in hex you coold not keep from death. 
But Heav'n keeps his part in eternal Ikie. 
The mod, voa fought, wa« her promotion ; 
foi 'twas yfcup heaven, (he (honld be advanced z 
And weep you now» feeing fhe is advanced, 
Ab6ve the clouds,' as'high as Heav'n himfelf ? * 
Oh, in this love yen love yoar child fo ill. 
That you run madi, feeing, that ihers well. 
She's nptt well «iarried, that lives married Jong ; 
But (he's befk married, that dies married yoong^ . 
Dry up.ybur tears, and ftickyour rofcmary 
On this fsit coarfe ; and, as the cuflom k. 
And in her beft arr-ay^ bear her to diorcb; 
For tho' fond Nature bids us all lament, {zj^ 
Yet Natuffe^s teirs are Reaibn's merriofichat* 

Cap. All things that we cffdainefl fbftival) 
Turn from their office to black funeral ;- 
Plir in(!ruihen>s tb melancholy beHs, . ^ 
Our wedding chear ta a fad funeral feaftt; 
Our fokma^^yrnn^ to foiien dirges change, 
Oa^Mdial fkm'rs ferve SuMt a buried ceai^ ;. ' . 
A«i^d all things change them to the contrary. 

Fri, Six, go you in, aad^, Madame go with him ; 
And go. Sir Paris *, evecy one prepare . 
To foMw this fair coarfe unto her grave. 

^vhich te^if'd the rndijilgtri^ his pntrate' finfe to mak^tfairh intelli- 
gible, and this wm an>uiirfca-ibniiible labour. As I hmre reformed the 
ptfllage above ^'vioted, I dace wummt, 1 have reft^r^d our Poet*t text j 
and a fine fenfible raprcof it contains, againft imtfioderate grief: for 
the friar begins with telling th^m* that, the cuie of thofeco^ufionsi 
into which the melancholy accident had thrown them, did "notlive 
in the confu&M and inordinate exclamations which they eiprela^ on 
that account, ...» 

(17) For iio^ fome Nature hids us all lament*^ Some Nature > SurCj, 
It is the ^«f«r<j/ role of Nature, or fhe could not bid us ^//lament, | 
have venttired to fubflitnte an e^)ithet, which, 1 fufpeft, was loft iii, 
the it'lff, corrupted WtxA^^Scme^ and v^hich admir'ably quadrates witji, 
the verfeTucceeding this j that tho* the fordnefs of Nature lay fttcji. 
an injunAiofi upon us, ye^ that Reason does but znock our upavail-^ 
\jag forroWt 

/ , ■ ■'■ -■■■ ,. ■ '■■■ TW 



k 



ROMBO ini J0LI1T. . tj 

^hcHcavcnsdo low'r upon ymi, fbrfonic ill ; 
Wove them.no more, by croffing their high wilL. 

\£xiimt C»pul«t, Lady Caputet, Paris^ #ib/Priari 

Manent MuftdanSt ^nd Nurfi, 
Mu/. Faith, we may put up our pipes and be gone* 
Nur/i^. Honeft good fellows : ah, pat up, put up. 
For, well you know, this is a. pitiful ca£s« {,Exit Nur/k 
Muf. Ay, by my troth, the cafe may be amended* . 

Eiiter feter. 

P//. Mnficians, oh jnaficians, i^^sor/'i tafoj b9arfsHtfii 
Oh, an-you will have me livej why, play heart's eafe. 

Mu/,^\iy, heart's ea/e? 

Pet, O muficians, becaufe my heart itfelf plays, tny 
heart itfelf is full ofixfoe. O, play me fome merry dump, 
to comfort me! . 

Muf Not a dump we, 'tis no time to play now* 

P//. You will iio^jahe^^ ., 

Muf^o.' ^ . 

Pet, I will then give it ypu-foundiy. 

Muf What will you give us I 

Pet. No maney, on my faith, but the gleek : I viiV. 
give ^u the mtnifcrel.^ 

Muf Then will I give you the fervlng creature* 

Pet, Then wikl I lay the ferving creature's dagger on 
your pete. I wiil oasry no crotchi^s; 'I'll «*# yo«, 'i*U' 
/a you, doyiou nateine? > , , . 

i£v/ Aai yon ne as, andy^ i>&, yo4 tobte ns. ) 

2 Muf Pray you, ^put up your dagger, and pnt -ont 
your wit. 

Pet. Then have at you with my wit : 1 will ditf-ha^ 
you with atliro|Ltwk, and put up my iron 'dagger > ^ ■* 
anfwer melike men : ,• ^' , 

When griping, grief ^e heart doth 'wound^ . • ^ 

Then mu/c 'WM he^lMY^ — ^ '"' " /. '^ 

Why.fl'i/ery&ufid'P'^^'hiu/idt nijithheffiiliierfoVndf ' 
yi\i2X{^^wyl^,Si3mn Catling? \ 

- I M^,,JJiuxy^%,>\u bjecattrcfiker h&lh a fweetifottai-* 

i'^/. Pretty I what fay you, -fl«^/^i?^4tfc^'^ \^ 
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2 ^A|fi I &Yf £lver feond, becaafe muficians fotinl ] 
for filvcr. 1 

Feu Pi^tty too ! what fay yov, ^«mw#/ $Mftdieardf 

3 i^i</.* 'Kaithy I know not what to fay* 
Pet. Oh, J cry you mercy, yon are the^w, I will 

Jay for you. U is mufick with her fitver found, becaaie 
fuck fellows, as you, have no f^old for founding* 

^ ^f Piufici wM her fi'o^r found 
DdUffUnd reilr^. \Exit^Jmging* 

/ ' Muf. What a peftilent knave is this fame ? 

2 Af*/: Hang him, Jatk ; come, we'll in here, tany 
Ibr the noarnecs, and iiay dinner* {Extmt. 

ACT V, 

SCENE, /« MANTtJA* 

^nter R o M E 0« 

r' I nay truft die flattering truth of deep, (28) 
My dreams pre(age fome joy fal^ews at hand : 
My bofom's lord fitsHghtly on his throne, . 
And, ail t&is day, an unaeoiftom'd fpirit 
lifts me above the grousd jwkh cfaearfiil thoughts* 
I dreamt, my lady came and fomid me dead, 
(Strange dream ! tkat<gi«esa dead man leave to think) 
And fa^ath*d fiicJi life with kii&s in my iips^ 
^ That I revivM, and was an Emperor* 
Ah me! how fweet is love itfetf pofifeft. 
When but Jove's Ihadows are fo rich in joy ? 

EnOr Balthafan 

News from Vitonm How now, Bahhafax ? 

Doft thoa not bring me letters fimi the Friar I 

|iS) Jfl nuy irup tbt flattering tnith of ISeep.] i . t. 1ft msy U* 
VmcHMtinioiMi Hlflujcoaidc ia tk«f 4UatcrMif tenpiur, atia 
4ifmMic«ftraUk 

Horn 
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EowioA my lady f it my £|ther well f 
How dotk my Juliet f That I aflc again; 
For flodiifir can be ill if ihe be well. 

Bmhh. Thea ihe it weil, and nothing can be ill ; 
Her body fieepi in C^^Ut^t nienttm^t» 
And her imniortal pare wi(K angeb lires : 
Ifaw heriaii low in h^ kindred's vauk. 
And prefently took poft to tell it you : 
O, paidonsnefor bnnging thefe ill new% 
Since you did leave it for my office. Sir* 

R^mn. U it even £s}} then I defy yoa, ftars! 
.Thoa know*!! my lodging,— —get me ink and papei^ 
And hire pofl-horfea. I will hence to-night. 

Babk* Pardon me. Sir, 1 dare not leave you thus. 
Your looks are pale and wild, and do import 
Some mifadventure. 

Rom. Tufh, thou art deceived ; 
Leave me, and do the thin^ 1 bid thee do : 
Haft thou no letters to me from the Friar? 

Bdlth. No, my good Lord. 

Rom. No matter : gtt thee gone, ^ 

And hire thole horfes ; Pli be with thee ftraight. 

ffxr/ BalthaOttw 
Well, Jttlitf^ I wiir lie widi thee to-night ; 
Let's fee ibr means— O mifchief ! thou art iWift 
To enter in the thought of defperate men! 
I do remember an Apothecary, 
And hereabouts he dwells, whom late I noted 
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows. 
Calling of iimples; meagre were his looks i 
Sharp mifery had worn him to tiie bones: 
And in his needy fhop a tortoife hung^ 
An aligator fluft, and other fluns 
Of iU-map'd fifties s and about his flielv^ 
A beggarly account of empty boxes; 
Green earthen pots, bladders, and molly feeds. 
Remnants ofpackthread, and old cadets of rofes 
Were thinly fcatter^d to make «p a Ihov* 
Noting this penury, to my felf, I faid. 
And if a nan did aeed a p(Afoiiii«fr« 



Whofe fale 18 i^cfent death i« iWi«/«ftf, 
Here lives a ^aitif wretch wouW fettit.Miii'. ' ' - 
Oh, this-ikme thought did bat fore.fui> my mbSi ''■ 
And thift ^a^fi^ tteedy lii^n m^iiV fell it mt^ • • ' " 
As I remember^ this (kotiM^betke hdiiif^«^^^ i- ' -' 
Being holyda)r, the beg<gi#*sftidpi^ihut^ ' ' - 
What, ho! Apothecary I 

Jj. Who calls fo loud? ' ' ' ,. , ' ; • '-. 

^ic<?/«. Cbmehithe'r, man; Tfee t|iit thdi^ft |>4or5' 
Hold, tlierg is forty diicats : Ic( me have 
A dramof poifon,. fuch fbonrfpeeding gecr, ^ . 
\ As ivill difperte itfelf thro^allthe veihs. 
That the life -weary taker may fall dead ; 
And that the trunk may be difcharg'd of breathy 
As violently, as hafly powder fir'd 
Doth hurry fj-pm the fatal cannon's wpml). ' * 

Ap^ Such mortal drugs I have, but Muniuah h.yr 
1& death to any he th^t utters them. 

Rom, Art thou fo bare and full of wretc^^diiefsy 
And fear'ft to die ? famine ii in thy cheeks ; 
l^eed ^nd oppreffion flare wirfiin thine eyes, . ^ , 
Contempt and beggary hang upon thy back : 
Thei wdrld is not thy friend, por the world's law > ^ 
The world affords no law to make 'thie^ ricW',^/' 
Then be ijot ppor, hut break i^ and take mis/ ^, ' 

Ap* Mf poverty, biitnpt my wjll, confents* 

Jiom, \ p^y thy povertyVand not thy will, 

Ap, Piit this in any liquid thing you will,' 
And drink it off, and if ydu had the flrength 
Of twenty men, it would dlfpatch yoii ft|-aight. ^ 

Rom, T here js thy gold ; woi fe poifori'to men*s fouh 
Doing more murders^ in this !o:i hroihe woVld, 
Than thefe poor Corti^pourids rhai,tli6u*rnay'*ft not' fell 
I fell thee*poifon, thou l>art fold 'mo.none,--— — — 
Farewelj^buy food, and get thee into fleih, , 

Come, cordial,* and not poiion ^ Jjo with me 
Vo Juliet's grave, for the^e mull J\ik Uiee. lE^emt 



SCENE changes id the Monajiery at Verona- 

Enter Friar John. 
yobn.TJTOljy Frakci/can?n2kT\ brother! ho! 

Enter Friar Lawrence /p bim, 

. Law, This fame ihould be the voice of Friar J^hM^-^^ 
"Welcome frohi Mantua ; what fays Ehmeo f 
Cr, if his mind be writ, give me bis letter. 

John, Going to find a bare* foot brother 00^ 
One of our order, to afibciate me, 
I^ere in this city vifuing the fick^ ' 
^nd finding him. the featchers of thetowiir 
Sufpeding that We both were iir a hoofe 
Svhere the inie^Uou^ pcftikhce did reigii^ 
Seal d ut> the doors, and would not let us fettk'f 
So that my fpeed to Mantua there was ftaid, 
La'w. Who bore my Idttcr then tiiRmiibf 
John. 1 could not fend it ; here it is again j ' 

Nor get a ihefTenger to bringit thee. 

So fearful were they of infedioii. * 

La^u. Unhappy fortune! by my brotherhood^ 

The lettei; Was not nice, but full of charge 

Of dear import \^ and the negledting it 

May do nfuch danger. Friar Jobn^ go beace,. 

Get me an iron crow, and bring it ftraight 

Unto my cell. 
. John, Brotter, Fll go and bring it tTxee. \t^K 

, Lanjii. Now muft I to the monument alone : 

Within thefe three hours >yill fair Juliet wake; 

She will befhrew me much, that Romeo ♦ 

Hath had no notice of thefe accidents : 

$ut 1 will write again to Mantua^ 

And keep her army cell 'till Romeo come* 

Poor living^ coaife> closed in a dead man's tomb ! [Exif^ 
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SCENE changes U a Cburcb*yard: In it^ $ 
Mitument bilonging to the Capulets* 

Enter Paris, and bis Page^ nvUb a light. 

Par* f^ I V E mc thy torch, boy j hence, and ftand 

Vjr aloof. 
Yet put it out, for I would not be ieen : 
Under yon yew-trees lay thee all along. 
Laying thy ear dofe to the hollow ground ; 
So fhall no foot upon the church-yard tread, 
<Being loofe, unfirm, with digging up of graves) 
But thou ihalt hear it : whi&Te then to me. 
As fignal that thou hear'ft ibmothing approach. 
Give me thofe flow'rs. Do as I bid thee ; go. 

Pare* I am almoft afraid to Hand alone 
Here m the church-yard, y^ I will adventure. [Exit, 

Par^ Sweet flow'r ! with flow'rs thy bridal bed 1 ftrcw : 

[Strewing Jlrweri* 
Fair y^diet^ that with angels doH remain. 
Accept this lateft favour at my hand 5 
%hat living honoux'd thee, and, being dead. 
With fun'ral obfecpiies adorn thy tomh\Tbehoyn»hifiUi* 
—The boy gives warning, fomething doth approach;— 
What curfed foot wanders this way to night. 
To <rofs my obfequies, and true love's rite ? 
What f wick a torch? muffle me, night, a while. 

Enter Romeo and Baithafar 'with a light (zp), 

Rom* Give me^at mattock, and the wrenching iron. 

Hold, 

(2^) Emter Romeo and Peter toith a light,'] But Peter wat a fcr- 
wantoftheCl0/»/(r/s,- befidei, he Wings the mattoclc and crow to 
nvrench open JulkT^ igrave, an office bardly to be intruded with a 
Cervant of that family. We find a little above, at the very begianinj 
•of thii t% BahbafMrit the perfon who brings Homeo the newiofhii 
Wde*a ^fHXk : and yet, at the clofe of tke playyi'cfrr laket upon him 
to depo^ that he brought thofe tidings . Utri credieh, qntritefi f-^^ 
l» ihort, we hear Baithafar deliver the meflage ; and therefore Ptter 
itaijrtjvefideace, Aibora*d kj the blundering editors. We nrnft 

tkecefac 
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Hold, take this letter, early in the moming 

See thou deliver it to my lord and father* 

Give me the light; upon thy life, I charge thee. 

Whatever thou hear'ft or fee'fl, iknd aU aSoof, 

And do not incerropt me in my coarle« 

Why I defcend into this bed of death, 

I? partly to behold my lady's face : 

But cheifiy to take thence from her dead finger 

A precious ring, a ring that I muft ufe 

In dear employment ; therefore, hence, be gone : 

But if thou, jealous, doft return to pry 

In what I further (hall intend to do. 

By heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint. 

And firew this hungry church- yard with thy limbs ; 

The time and my intents are favage, wild. 

More fierce and more inexorable far 

Than empty tygers, or the roaring fea« 

BaltK 1 will be gone, Sir, and not trouble yoQ« 

Rom. So fhalt thou ihew me friendihip.*-Take thoii 
that; 
Live and be proip'rous, and farewel, good &11ow. 

Balth, ^Gt all this fame, I'll hide me hereabout ; 
His looks I fear, and his intents I doubt. [Exit Balth* 

Rom, Thou deteflable maw, thou womb of death, 
GorgM with the deareft model of the earth. 
Thus L ioforce thy rotten jaws to open, 

{Breaking o^n the Monument • 
And in defoight 1*11 cram thee with more food. 

Pi^r. This IS that banilht haughty Mantagtn^ 
That murder'd my love's couiin ; (with which grief^ 
It is fuppofed, the fair creature dy'd) 
And here is come to do fome villainous (hame 
To the dead bodies : 1 will apprehend him* 
Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vile Montague : 
Can vengeance be pnrfu'd further tiun death f 

^erefsre et(kier him, and put SaUhafitr da ilt proper doty. The 
£arce of this error Teens cafjr to be tccoanted for ; Pettr'o cMraAer 
«a<iflg indie 4th nGt, *ti| tery probtble the dune perTon migbc fUf 
Mdtbajar^tniio be quoted on in the prompter*! book at ftter^ 

Owl- 
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Condemned viiiaiii, I do apprehend thee V 
Obey, ^nd go with roc, for thoti irturt did. 

Ro9i{, I mtift, indeed, aad therefore came I hkher.-' 
Good geotleyQUihy tempt not a deiperatc man ; 
Fly hence and lemve me : think u^n thefe gone^ 
Let them affright thee* 1 befeech thee, yoUth> 
Pull not another fin open my heady 
By urgiqg' nie to furyt Oh be gone ! 
By heav*n, 1 love thee better than myfelf; 
For 1 come hith<en arm^d againiit myfelf. 
Stay not, be gono ; live, and hereafter fay, 
A madman's mercy bade thee run awa:y« 

Par. I do defy thy commiieratkm) - 
An4 apprehcndtbee foa- a felon here. 

Rom. Wilt then provoke^nei ihcw have at t tecfr beyi 

Page. Oh Lord', they fightl I wiU go cilLthe watch* 

Par.Q)iyl am ilain; if thou be mcrdfaf. 
Open the .tom.b, lay. me witb Julia, [Pm 

Rom. In faith, I will ? let me perufe this, fetie— • 
Mfrra/zV^feinfm^a! Nofek^Gounty P^W^u' • 
Whfit faid my man, wiien my betoited fou^l 
Did aot attend him. at we rode ? I think;^ 
He.toy. me, Paris Qxo\x\^ have married JulitU 
Said he not fo ? or did I dream it fo ? 
Or am I mad, hearing him t^k of JuUm^ 
To think it was fo>? Oh give me thy hand. 
One writ with, me in four Misfort&ne*s boofe> 
ril bury, thee iri. a triumphaiit grave. 
A grave ? O, n© ; ar lanthortt-flaughter^ youtH-ii 
For here lies y«/r>/^ and her beaiity ifiakei 
This vauk a feafthtf prefence fiiU of flight. 
Death, lie thou there^bf a dead mlin interj^d' ; ' 

[Laying Paris in Mi? M^wAini 
How oft,^wlieni men are at the point of deat^,. * - 
Have they been merry ? which their keepers call 
A Bghtning before? doadi.i*i—ii^Oi htw may r 
Gall thts» a lightning h— — Oh, my bve^ my Wifef 
Btath, that hath fiickt the hpn^y cif thy breathV 
Hath had ho power yet upoA t2siy beauty : 

*'■ The 
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Thou art not conquer*d ; beauty's eniign^yct • 

Is critmron^ ni thy Hps, and in thy theeks, 

And deaihrsrpaleiiagisinot^dvaiicid th«re. 

Tyk/tft^ \y'k thottthcrc in: «hy bloody (h«ct ? - 

Oh, what more favour- can 1 do to-thee. 

Than with that hand, that cut thy youth in twain. 

To ftinder his, that was thy enemy? 

Forgive me, coufin*— Ah, dear Juiitf^ 

Why art thou yet fo fair ? ftvall I believe 

That unfubflantial Death ss amorous, 

And that the lean abhorred moR^ keeps 

Thee here in dark, to be hi« paraAiour ? 

For fear ofriiat', i wiit ftay with.thde ; ' 

And never from this palace of dim Night (30) 

Depart again : Here, here will I remain. 

With worms that are thy chambermaids; oh Here 

Will I fet up my everlaftlng reft ; 

And (hake the yoke of inaufpiciousftars ' *• 

From this world-wearyd flelh. Eyes look youflaft! 

Arms, tal?e yoar lad embrace ! and lips,' <>h you ■ ' 

The doors of breathy feafl -with a righteous kift 

A datclefs bargain to en grofSng death I 

Gome» bitter conduft ! come, uniav'ry guide ! 

Thou defp'rate piiot, now at once run on 

The daftiing rocks my fea-fick, weary bark : 

Here's to my love I oh, true apothecary i 

[DrinhthefGtfin. 
Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kifs I die. {Dies. 

(30) And never from this palace o^Jtm Night 

Depart again. (Come, Urthoa in my arms j 

Herc^s to th> liealth. O true apothecary ! 

Thy drugs are qukk«)] Mr. P*f^*t and fome otiierof the worfer, 
editions acknowkdge abfurdly the lines which! hayf.pi^t into faren* 
the/is here 5 and which I have cxpung'd frgm the text, for this reafon i 
R^meQ u made to cohfefs tRt feffeft of the poifon, before ever he has * 
tafted it. J fuppofe, it hitdly was fd favoury that the patient ihouldt, 
chikieto make two draughts of it. And eight iinc# after thelc, we 
find. him taking tho{>oifotf^;hia*4i»nd, ahd* making. an .»/{^n^i6^ to 
it ; inviting it to perform its office at once \ and then, and not tilt 
then, does he clap h to his lips', or can with any probability fpeak of 
itsinftant force and effe^s. Betides, Shakefpeare would hardly have' 
made jR6»/^driak<^t« thei^Zr/b^of hifri/Mi^mlfttt(«, ^ 

> Enttr 
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Enter Friar Lawrence wtjith ianibernf erow, and/foik* 

Fri, St. Francis be my fpeed! how oft to-night 
Have my old ittt tumbled at graves ? who's there } 

£«/tfr Baltiiafar. 

Bal Here's one,k friend , and one that knows yon well. | 

Fri, Blifs be upon yoa! Tell me, good my friend> L 
What toreh is yond, that vainly lends his light 
To grubs and eyelefs fcuUs ? as 1 difcern. 
It burneth in the CapuUis^ monament. 

Bakh. It doth fo, holy Sir, 
And there's my matter, one you dearly love* 

/r/. Who is it? 

Balth. Romeo, 

Fri, How long hath he been there ? 

Balth. Full half an hour. 

Fri, Go with me to the vault* 

Balth. I dare not, Sir.. 
My matter knows not, but I am gone hence ; 
And fearfully did menace me with death. 
If 1 did ttay to look on his intents. 

Fri. Stay then» I'll go alone ; fear comes vpon me; 
O, much 1 fear (bme ill unlucky thing. 

Balth. As I did fleep under this yew-tree here, 
1 dreamt my matter and another fought, 
And that my matter ttewhim. 

Fri, Rcmio / 
Alack, alack, what blood is this, which ttaios 
The ttony entrance of this fepulchre f 
What means thefe mafterlefs and goary fwords. 
To lie d]fco]our*d by this place of peace ? 
Romi§ I oh pale! whoelfe? what, P<ir// too ? 
.And tteep'd in blood ? ah, what an unkind hour 
Is guilty of this lamenubk chance ? 
The lady ftirs. ^ fiord? 

Jul, [anvakimg.'] Oh comfbrtabk Friar, where is my 
I do remember well where 1 (hould be ; 
And there I am ; but where is Romeo P 

Fri, I hear fonae noife ! Lady, come £rom that nett 

Of 
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Of death, contagion, and unnatural fleep ; 
A greater Power, than we can contradidl. 
Hath thwarted our intents ; come, come awaf ; 
Thy haiband in thy bofom there lies dead» 

And Paris too-* Come, I'll difpofe of thee 

Among a fifterhood of holy Nuns : 

Stay not to quefiion, for t'hjr^atch is' coming. 

Come, go, good y»li^t ; 1 dare no longer day. [Exit* 

JuU Go, get thee hence, for I will not away. 
What's here r a cup, clos'd in my trne love's hand ? 
Poifon, 1 fee, hath been his timelefs end. 
Oh churl, drink all, and leave no friendly drop 
To help me aftier ? I will kifs thy lips ; 
Haply, fome poifon yet doth hang on them ; 
To make me die with a reflorative. 
Thy lips are warm. 

Entir Boj and Watch. 

Watch. Lead boy, which way ? 

JuL Yea, noife ? 
Then 1*11 be brief. O happy dagger ! 

[Finding a da£gir^ 
This is thy flie^th, there rufl and let me die. . 

[KiUs hirfilf. 

Stf^. This is theplace;there,where the torchdoth burn. 

Watch. The ground is bloody. Search about the 
church-yard; 
Oo, fome of you, whom e'er you iind, attach. 
Pitiful fight ! here lies the County flain. 
And J^et bleeding, warm, and newly dead. 
Who here hath lain thefe two days buried. 
Go tell the Prince, run to the Cafulets^ 
Iftaife up the Mmtagun ; fome others, fearch.— -^ 
We fee the ground whereon thefe woes do lie ; 
But the true ground of all thefe piteous woes 
We cannot without circumftance defcry. 

Enter fime pfthi Watch ^ loitb Balthafar* 
2 WatibM Here's Romeo^s man> we found him in the 
church yard. 
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I Watch* HoldLham In fafetyt till the Prince conm 
liither. 

Enter ^mether Wffichmant^ith Friar Lawrence. 

3 Watch, Here is a Friar that trembles, fighs and wcepj: 
We took thisr mattock and this fpade Trom him. 
As he was coming from this church-yard fide* 

I Watch. A great fufpicion : flay the Friar toa 

Enter thi Prince J and attendants. 

Prince. What mifad venture is fo early up, 
That calls our perfbn from our mdrning's refl ? 

Enter Capolet and Lady Capulet* 

Cap, What fhould it be, that they fo fhriek abroad? 

La. Cap, The people in the flreet cry, Romeo ; 
Some, Juliet ; and fome, Paris ; and all run 
With open out-.cry toward our monument. 

Prince. What fear is this, which flartlesin^y our. ears ? 

Watch. Sovereign^ here lies the County Paris flain, 
And Romeo dead» and Juliet (dead before) ^ 

Warm and new kiird. [comes, r 

Prince, Search, feek, and know, how this foul murder ^ 

Watch. Here is a Friar, and flaughter'd Romeoh man\ i; 
With inftruments upon them, £t to open 
Thefe dead men's tombs. [bleeids! 

Cap. Oh, heav'n 1 oh, wife ! look how our daughter 
This dagger hath mifta'en ; for lo ! the iheath" 
Lies empty on the back of Montague^ . 
The point mif-lheath'd in my daughter's bbfom. 

La. Cap, Oh me, this fight of death is as a bell. 
That warns my old age to a fepulchre* 

£i»/fr Montague. ' 

Prince. Come, Montague, for thou ^rt early up. 
To fee thy fon and heir now early, down. 

Mon, Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-nigkt; 
Grief of-my £bn*8 exile hatk ftopt her breath : 
What further woe confpires againil my ^ge ? . 

Pi*9nce, Look, and thou Ihalt fee. 



Mien, Ohf thou. untaught ! what manners is in this. 
To prcfs before thy father to a grave ? 

Prince, Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while. 
Till wc catt clear thefe ambiguities, 
And know their fpring, their head, their true defcent; 
And then will I be general of your woes. 
And lead you even to death. iVIeantime forbear. 
And let mifchance be Have to patience. 
Bring forth the parties of furpicion> 

Fri, t am the greatefl, able to do leaf^. 
Vet moft fufpedled ; as the time and place 
Doth make againll me, of this direful murder ; 
And here 1 &SLtid both to impeach and purge 
Myfelf condemned, and myfelf excus'd. 

Prina. Theil fay at once what thou doft know in thii» 
Fri. I will be brief, for my ftiort date of breath 
Is not fo long as is a tedious tale. 
Ronuo^ there dead, was hufband to that Juliet ; 
And Ihe, ther|^ dead, that Romeo's faithful wife : 
I nvarried them ; and their flol'n marriage- day 
Was Tybalfs dooms-day,, whofe untimely death 
Baniih'd'the new-ihade bridegroom from this city; 

For whdT, atid not for Tybalt j Juliet pined. 

You, to remove that fiege of grief from her, 
JSetrothdd and would have married her perforce 

To County Paris. Then comes ihe to me, 

And, with wild looks, bid me devife fbme means 

To rid her from this fecond marriage ; 

Or, in my cell, there would flic kill herfelf. 

Then gave 1 her (fo tutorM by my art) 

A flecping potion, which fo took effedi 

As I intended ; for it wrought on her 

The form of death. Meantime I writ to Romio 

That he ftiould hither come, as this dire night. 

To help to take her from her borrowed grave ; 

Being the time the potion's force fliou Id ceafe. 

But he which bore my letter. Friar John^ 

Was (laid by accident ; and yellernight 

Returned my letter back ; then all alone. 

At the prefixed hour of her awaking. 
Vol. VIU. E C^xo^i 
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Came I to take her from her kindred's vault ; 
Meaning to keep her clofely at.my cell, 
'Till I conveniently could fend to Romeo, 
But when I canje, (fome minute ere the time 
Of her awaking) here untimely lay 
The noble Paris and true Romeo dead. 
She wakes, and I entreated her come forth. 
And bear this work of heav'n with patience : 
But then a noife did fcare me from the tomb. 
And (he, too defpVate, would not go with me ; 
But, as it feeihi did violence on herfelf. 
All this I know, and to the marriage 
Her nurfe is privy : but if aught in this 
Mifcarried by my fault, let my old life 
Be facrific'd, fome hour before the time. 
Unto the rigour of fevereft law. 

Prince, We ftill have known thee for an holy mam 
Where's Romeo^s man ? what can he fay to this ? 

£ali/;^, I brought my mafler news of Juliet^ deadi, 
And then in pod he came from Mantua 
To this fame place, to this fame monument. 
This letter he early bid me gi^e his father. 
And threatened me with death, going to the vault. 
If I departed not, and left him there. . 

JPrihce. Give me the letter, I wiM look on it. 
Where is the County's page, that rais*d the watch ? 
Sirrah, what made your mafler in this place ? 

Pitge^ He came with flowers to drew his lady's grave^ 
And t^id me (land aloof, and fo I did : 
Anon comes one with light to ope the tomb. 
And, by and by, my mafter drew on him ; 
And then 1 ran away to call the watch. 

Prince., This letter doth make good the Friar's words. 
Their courfe of love, the tidings of her death 2 
And here herwrites, that he did buy a poifon ^ . 

Of a poor 'pothecary, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die, and He with Juliet, 
Where be thefe enemies VCapuUt! Montague! 
See, what a fcourge is laid upon your hate, 
That heav'n finds means to kill your joys with love ! 
4 And 
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And I, for winking at your difcords too. 
Have loft a brace of kinfmen : all are punifhed ! 
Cap, O brother Montague^ give me thy hand^ 
This is my daughfer's jointure j for no more 
Can I demand. 

Mon. But I can give thee more. 
For 1 will raife her ftatue in pure gold ; 
That while Verona by that name is known. 
There fhall no figure at tha^ rate be fet. 
As that of true and faithful Juliet. 

Cap^ As rich (hall Romeo* % by his lady lye : 
Poor facrifices of our enmity! 

Prince^ A gloomy peace this morning with it brings. 
The fun for forrow will not fhew his head ; 
Go hence to have more talk of thefe fad things ; 
Some fhall be pardon'd, and fomc punified. 
For never was a ftory of more woe, 
Than this of Juliet^ and her Romeo. [Exeunt omnn^ 
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CLAUDIUS, King of Denmark. 

Fortinbras, Prince if Norway. 

Hamlet, ^on to the farmery andNefhtWtOth$prefeiiiKi*g% 

Poionius, Lord Chamberlain. 

Horatio, Friend to Hamlet. 

Laertes, $«« /o Poloniud* 

Voltimand, ,1 . 

Cornelius, \n -• 

Rofencrantz, fC»«'^'«- 

Guildenftern, J 

Ofrick, a Fop. 

Marccllus, an Offieer, 

Bernardo. X,^,Soyie». . ' 

Francifco^ J 

Rcynoldo,' ^«ra^/j«/7« Poloniu5i ^ ^ 

Ghofi of H:simlQi*s Father. 

Gertrude, ^een of Denmark^ and Mother to Hamlet* 
Ophelia, Daughter to Poionius, helo*vi*d by Hamlet. 
Ladits attending on the ^ueen. 

Flayers^ Grave-makers ^ Sailors^ Mejfengert^ and other 
Attendants* 
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H A M L E % 
Prince (t/^ Denmark, (i) 
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S C E N E, -^ Platform lefon the Palace. 
Enter Bernardo and Francifco, two Centinels^ 

Bernardo. 

}r^^1«(HO'8.there? 

JM w H^ /rtf«. Nay, anfwcr.me: Hand, and unfold 
JD ytf yourfelf. . 

\mlf^^ P^r. Long live the King ! 
**•*- ^ •** Fran. Bernardo P 
. Ber.Ht. 

Fran, 

(t) "Ront^ LanghMink (rn his account of Dramatic Poets) having 
toTd us, that he knew not whether thit ftory were true or hlic, not 
finking in the lift ^ven by DoAor HtjfiiH fuch a King of Denmark ai 
CJauduii\ Mr. Po^ comes and tells us, that thisiftory was not in* 
vented by our Author, tho% from whence Ii«IqqVl\x,\^%>il'q»^^ ^"c^* 
E 4 \^^^ 



1P4 Hamlet, Prince of Denmark. 

Fran. You come moft carefully upon your hour* 
ffer. 'Tis now ftruck twelve; get thee to bed, Franci/ai 
Fran, For this relief^ much thanks : 'tis bitter cold» 
/nd I am fick at heart* 

£er. Have you had quiet guard ? 
Fran, Not a moufe ftirring. 
Ber, Well, good night. 
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellmy 
The rivals af my watch> bid them make haile. 

j^j«/^ Hoi^tio ^<Marcfllus. .. 

Fnfitu Ithinkylhearchenu Stand, hoi whais^ there! 

Hot. Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And liege-men to t\it Dani. 

Fran^ Give you good night. [you ? 

Mar. Oh, farewell honcft foldier; who hath relieved 

4<?ff£^^A^?7f givei trs a fenfibU reafon for his ignorance in this poinM 
what ro make of Mr.i'o/^Va^ertion upon the grounds he gives' us Toe 
it, I confefs, I know not. But we*ll ailow this gentleman^ for oncc^ 
a prophet in his declarat^n : fof the ftory is taken from Sa*9 Gram* 
maticus in his Danj/b hlfh)ry. I'll fubjoin a (hart extract of the raa- . 
terial circumftances, on which the ground work of the plot is built i 
£lid h&w h^ppUy the Poet has adapted hit^incidentit, I dial) lea v^ to 
theobfervatioh of^ei^ry r^der.^ Thf hiftoriao cilli^ur PoetVhc^o» 
jimletbut\ his father, HorxoendiUus \ his uncle, Fengo\ and his mo« 
t her, Gefutha. The oldJCing in fingle com|>at flew ColUrus, king of 
Norway ; tengo makes away wi'th his brother liorwendillus, and mar* 
ries his widow Gerutb^. Atnletbus^ to avoid being fufpefted by hit 
uncle of defigns, aiTumet » form of otter madnefs. A fine woman is 
planted upon him, to try if he would yield to the impreflions oflpve. 
Fengo contrives, that jimletbut^ in order ta found him, (hould be clo^ 
iieted by his mother. A mail is conceard in (he, ruflies'to overhoar 
their difcourfe; whom Amtetbui difcovera and kills. When th^ 
Queen is frighted at this behaviour of his, he t'aiks her about her cri- 
minal courfe of life, and inceftuous converiation with her former hi|^ 
band*s murthercr) confefles, his madoefs isbut counterfeited, to pre* 
fetve himfelf and fecure his revenge for his father; to which bo-in* 
jttiiis the Queen*s fiience. Fm^ fends Amltthut to Britain s two of 
the King* jiervants attend him, with letters to the Britijb King, ft riA- 
ly preiTingthe death of Amfetbus, who, in.theoight-'tifne, coin(fl|at 
their commiiion, o*er« reads it, forms a new one, and terns tkte de* 
ftrudion, defign'd towards hiinfelfy on^thc bearers of the lettem* 
yimktbus^ rctuioing hos)C» hj a- wile ih^riffs andldlls hit unolc* 

Fvon'. 



Mar, Holla! Bimanb^ ■ i .i. .i . 

Ber. Say, what, is fientf/V there ?• 

^cr. A piece of him. 

J?€r^ Wdcomc, Horatio ^^ wclcomCfgooi Mdreilfks*^ 

Mar.,Wh2Lt, has this thing^ appear'd agitin to^night.f. 

BeYi I have feen nothing. 

Mar, Hdrathfaiysj ^tis but oor phantafy^ 
And will not let htiMtkke hold of him, 
Touching this dreadfal iight» twice fecn of tts J. ' . ^ 
Thcurefore I have intreated hini along 
"^itn us, to watch th^ minuses of this Higfat;, 
Tha^ if again this appaiition come,. 
Se^ay approve our eyes; ^'id fpeak to it.. 

Hot. Tufh4 tufh ! *twill not appear. 

Bin Sit down a while* 
And let us once again afTail: your ears, 
l%ararc fo fditifted againft our j^ctfy>. 
What we have two ni^ts feen; 

Hm Well* fit wrdowA, 
And let' us hear ^fr«Ar^a fpeak of this;. 

J5«-. Laft night of all; - 

When yon fame ftar, that*s wef!Ward from tlW pole^. 
Had made his courfe t'illume that part of heav'A/ 
Where now it burns, ikf^rr^//«i and my felf>. 
The bell then beating one,^^-*^ 

Mar. Peace,, breaic thee off;: 

EnfiT the Gbofii 

Look, where it ccnnes again. 

BiTi In the fame figure,. like tlrtKing^thHtVdfcfadl. 

Mar. Thou art a fcholar^ ipeak to it, H$ratlo, 

Ber, Looks it not like the King? mark it* Hhtatio^ 

Hot* Moll like: it harrows me with fear. and. wondfiu. 

Ber. It would be fpoke to. \ 

Mat. Speak to it, Horatio^ 

Uor. What artthoo, that ufarp'ft this tlmt of night/, 
Together with'that fair and warlike form, 
^ whick the roajefty of buried Ditimark 
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Did iometime inarch ? by heav'n, I charge, thce,^ fpedc* 
iff Ar. it is offended. 

Ser, See! it ftalks.aaax« 

Hor. Stay ; fpeak : I charge thee, ipeak* [Exit Ghifi, 

Mar. 'Tis gone and will not anfwer. 

Ber^ How now» Horatio^ you tremble and look pale* 
Is not this fomething more than phantafy ? 
What think you of it ? 

Hor* Before my <jod» I might not this believeV. 
Without the fenfible and true avouch / 

Of mine own eyes. 

Jl/^. Is it not like the King? 

Hor* As thou art to thyfelf. 
Such was the very armour he had on. 
When he th' 'ambitious Nornvay combated: 
So frown'd he once, when, in an angry parle. 
He fmote the fleaded /'tf/tfri on the ice. 
^•Tisttrange — -^ . 

Mar, Thus twice before, and juft at this dead hour, 
With martial flaik, he hath gone by our watch. 

Hor. In what particular thought to work, I know not; 
But, in the grofs and fcope of my opinion, 
This bodes wme ftrange eruption to our ftate. 

Mur. Good now At down, and tell me, he that knows, 
Why this fame (Iridt and nK)il obfervant watch. 
So nightly toils the fubjedls of the land ? 
And why fuch daily ca(i of brazen cannon. 
And foreign mart for implements of war ? 
Why fuch imprcfs of ^fhipwrights, whole fore talk 
Does not divide the Sunday from the week ? 
What might be toward, that this fwcaty hafle 
Doth make the night joint labourer with the day : 
Who is't, that can inform me ? 

Hor, That can I; 
At leaft, the whifper goes fo. Our laft King, 
Wliofe image even but now appear'd to us. 
Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Nor^way^ 
(Thereto prickt on by a mod emulate pride) 
Dar*d to the fight : In which our valiant Hamlet^ 
(For io this fidi of our known world efteem'd him) 
. Did 
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Did flay this Fortinhras : who by feal'd compa£l» 

Well ratified by. law and heraldry, 

Did forfeit (with his life) all thofe his lands^ 

Which he floo"d feix'd of, to the conqueror : 

Againft the which, a moiety competent 

Was gaged by our King : which had returned 

To the inheritance of Fortinhras^ 

Had he been vanquifher : As by that covenant. 

And carriage of the articles defign'd, 

His fell to Hamlet, Now young FortinbrM^ 

Of unimproved mettle Kot and full. 

Hath in the flcirts o^ NoriAjay, here and there^, 

SharkM up a lift of landlefs refolutes. 

For food and diet, to fome enterprize 

That hath a ftomach in't : which is no other. 

As it doth well appear unto our flare, 

But to recover of us by ftrong hand. 

And terms compulfative, thofe forefaid lands 

So by his father loft : and this, 1 take it, 

)s the main motive of our preparations, 

The fdurce-pf this our watch, and the chief head 

Of this poft hade and romage in the land*. 

Ber, 1 think it be no other, but even fo : 
Well may it fort, that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King,./ 
That was, and is, the queftion of thefe wars. 

Hor* A mote it is to trouble the mind^s eye. 
In the moft high and p^Imy ftate of Rome^ 
A little ere the mightieft Julius fell, 
7 he grave ftood tenantlefs ; the flieeted dead 
Did fqueak and gibber in the Roman ftreets ; 
Stars fhone with trains of fire, dews of blood fell ;. 
Difafters veiled the fun ; and the moift ftar. 
Upon whofe influence Neptunis empire ftands. 
Was fick almoft to dooms>day with eclipfe. 
And even the like precurfe of fierce events. 
As harbingers preceding^ftill the fates. 
And prologue to the omen'd coming on, (z) 

Have 

{%) Andpr^ogut to the omen coming M7.] But ^rolo^ut and Qm«tv^tc> 
iftcrely iystonymoaz here, and muft fiemty out %xi4\]titU\sw<i\>^vwi« 
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Have«heay'n and earth together demonftrated 
Unto our climatuces and countrymen. 

Enter Gbcft again ^ 

But foft, behold ! lo, where it comes again t 
ril crofs^it, though it biaft me. Stay, illuiioiv! 

[^reading hk sn^t. 
If thoui haft any ibundy or u(e of voice. 
Speak to me. 

If there be any good thing to be done, 
1 hat may to thee 4o eafe^ and grace to me ; 
Speak to n>e. 

]f thou art privy to thy country's fate, 
Which, happily, foreknowing may avoid, 

Ob fpeaki 

Or, if thou haft uphoarded in thy life 
Extorted treafure in the womb of earth, [Ccci ct$<uft9 
For which) they fay^ you fpirits oft walk in death. 
Speak of it. btay, and fpeak — ftop it, Marcelli^w^ 

?4ar, bhall I ftrike at it with my partizan i 

HifU Do, if it will not ftand. 

Jler. 'Tis here 

Hor^ * J is here — '-^ 

'Mar, Tis gone ^ [Exit Ghft. 

We 4o it wrong,' being fo roaJefticaJ, 
To o»ffer ft fhew of violence; 
Por it ia as the air, invulnerable; 
V^nd our vain bJows, malicious mockery. 

ier. Ic was about to fpeak when the cock crew- 

Hor, And then it ftarted like a guilty thing; 
Upon a fearful fummons. I have heard^ 
The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, 
Doth with his lofty and (hrill-ibunding throat 
Awake the God of day ; and at his warnings 
Whether in fea or fire, in earth or air, 
1 k* extravagant and errkig fpirit hies 

• ^ . 

But the Poet me«n&. that thefe ftrange phKnowena are prorogues, and 
forprunnf rs of the events prefag^d by them : and fuch fenfe the Aight 
il'.eration, whtch I have vfAiured to make bjp a^iwgle IsUcr added> 
%cr> apily giv«» 
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To his confine : and of the troth herein 
This preient object made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the cock-» 
Some fay, that ever '"gainft that feaibn comet 
Wherein our Saviours birth i» celebrated. 
The bird of dawning finjg;eth afi meht long r 
And then they fay no fpirit wdks ^)road ; 
The nights are wholefome, then no planetrfhikei^. 
No fiiiry takes, na witch hath power to charm ; 
So haliowM^ and fo gracious is the time. 

Her. So have I heard, and do in partbeHeveit^ 
Botlook the mom, in rci4^ mantle clad^ 
Wdka o'er the dew of yon high eaftern hill ; 
Break we onr watch up ; and, by my advice^ 
Let us intpart what we have feen-ta-nieht 
Unto young Hamlet. For, upon my life. 
This fpixiti dumb to us, will fpeak to him : 
Do you eonfent, we fhall acquaint him with itf. 
As needful in oar lOves, fitting our duty ? 

ilfor. Lct*s doi'ti I pray ? and I this monring hathftf 
Where we fhall find him ^ofE conveniently^ \E^€mti, 

SCENE cbangei t» a$^ Palacei ' * 

£W«r Claudius i!?«^ 0/* Denmark, Gertrude thi ^uenii 
Hamlet, Polonius, Laertes, VoItimand9.CQcneliuS|» 
IfOriii and attendants^ 

JOng. nr^Hoaghyet of J%MS&^onrdear brother's deatb 

X '^he memory be green, and that it fitted 
To bear our hearts in. grief, and our whole. kiDg!(k>n& 
To be contraded in one brow of woe i 
Yet fo far hath difcretion fought with natore,. 
That we with wifeft fbrrow-l&o^k on lam. 
Together with rememlmmcer of oorielves^ 
Therefore our fometime fifter^ now our Queen^ 
Th imperial jointreis of this warlike State,, 
Have we, as. 'twere, with a defeated joy^, 
With one aufpicious, and one droppuigieye^. 
With mirth in funeral, and with dirge inmarriagt^. 
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In equal fcak weighing delight and dole. 

Taken to wife.-- — Nor have we herein barr'd ^ 

Your better wifdoms, which have freely gone 

With this affair along : (for all, onr thanks.) 

Now follows, that you know, young Fortin&raSf 

Holdine a weak fuppofai of our worth ; 

Or thinking by our late dear brother's death 

Our date to be disjointed and out of frame $ 

Colleaeued with this dream of his advantage. 

He haUi not fail'd to peiler us with meiTage, 

Jnapordn^ the furrender of thofe lands 

Loft by his father, by all bands of law^ 

To onr moft valiant brother*— So much forhim«— »« 

Now for ourfelfy and for this time of meeting : 

Thus much the budnefs is. We have here writ 

To Noimjuayy uncle of young Fortinhras^ 

(Who, impotent and bed-rid, fcarcely hears 

Of this his nephew's purpofe) to fupprefs 

His further gate herein ; in that the levies. 

The lifts, and full proportions are all made 

Out of his fubjefls: and weliere difpatch 

Vou, good Cornelius^ and you VoUimand^ 

for bearers of this greeting to old Norfway ; 

Qiving to you no further perfonal power 

To buiinefs with the King, more than the fcope 

Which thefe dilated articles allow. 

Farewel, and let yourliafte commend your duty. 

VoL In that, and all things, will we fhew our daty« 
. King. We doubt it nothing ; heartily farewel. 

[Exeunt Voltimand^7xri/ Cornelius. 
And now, Laertes ^ what's the news with you ? 
You told us of fome fuit. What is't, Laertes? 
You cannQt fpeak of reafon to the Dane^ 
And lofe your voice. What would'ft thou beg, Laertes, 
That fhall not be my offer, not thy aiking ? 
The head is not more native to the heart. 
The hand more inftrumental to the mouth. 
Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father. 
What would'ft thou have, Laertes P 

Liter. My dread lord, 

i your 
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Your leave and fayour to return to Franci ; 

From whence, though .wiUiijgJy, i can^e lo Btnrk 

To fhew my dut]^ in your coronation ; . 

Yet now I niuIl^Dfefs, tWdutjr done. 

My though lis and wifhes bend again tow'rd Frana: 

And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 

King. Have you yoar father's leave? what fayt Polonituf 
^ Pel. He hath, my lord, by labourfome petition^ 
Wrung from me my flow leave ; , and» at the laft. 
Upon his >vlll I feal*d my hard confent^ 
I do befeech you, giyehim leave to go. 

King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes^ time be thine; (3 J 
And thy beijt graces fpend it at thy wilL 
But now, my coufin Hamlet^ and my fon 

Ham. A little more than ki^, and lefi than kind* 

[AfiJii, 
^ King. How is it that the clouds llill hang on you I 

Ham. Notfo, my lord, I am too much i'th' ffcin. 

^een. Good Hamlet, caft thy nighted colour off. 
And let thine eye look lik^ a friend on Z>//rMari* 
Do not, for ever> why thy veiled lids. 
Seek for thy noble father in the duft ; 
Thou know'ft, 'tis, common : all that live, mud die ; 
Faffing through nature to eternity. 

Ham. Ay, Madam, it is common. 

i^^^«. Ifitbe, : 

Why feemg it fo particular with thee ? 

Ham. ^eems> Madam ? nay, it is ; I know not Jitmi ^ 
*Ti8 not alone my inky cloak, good mother, ^ 

Nor cuftomary fuits of folemn black. 
Nor windy fufpiration of forc'd breath. 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 

(3) Take thy fair hour, Laertes, time be thine. 

And thy fair Oraces\ Jpend it at thy will.} This is the pointing la 
both Mr. F»pe^% editions; but the Poet's meaning is loft by it, and 
the clofe of tne fentence miferably flattened. The pointing, I have^ 
reftor*d, is that of the beft copies ; and the feofe, this; ** You ha?e 
'< Riy leave to go, Laertes \ make the fairefl ofe you pleafe of your 
'* time, and ip^ it »t yoor will with the faiieft graces you ar^ 
f'mafterof,*' 
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Nor the dej[e6led "haviour of the vtfage^ 
Together v<4th all fbrmsy moods, (hews of griefs 
That can denote ^me truly^ Thefe indeed^riv^ 
For they are adlibnsthata'inan might play ; 
But'I'havethattmhin, which pafFeth ^ew : 
fhefc, but the trappings, and the fuits of woe; 

Khig. 'Tid fweet and commendable in ybur natUfe^ 

To give thcfe 'imnxm&g'dtitie» to yoar father : 
But you mull know^your father loft a father : (4) 
That father Ipft, I0&, his ; anti the forvivolr .bouiidi 
m £lia} obl%aHon, for Ibme term^ . ^ 

To dopbfequidus forrcJw. Bin: ta perfeverd / 
In obflihate condolementy is a conrfe 
Of impious'ftubbonmefsi unihafily grief. 
It(hew« a will moft incorrect to heav'n, . 
A heart unfortify'd, a mind impatient, 
An underHanding fimple, and unfchool'd : 
For, what we know mail be, and is as €Oihmott* 
As anytfaeitToft^ vulgar thing to fenfe, 
Why (hould we, in our peevSfh oppofitibt, 
Take it to heart ? fie ! 'tis a fault to heav'n^ 
A fauiragaiiiibthedead, a Ainlt to nslture^ ^ 
To reafon mod abfurd ; whofe common theme' 
Is death of fathers^ and who dill hath cry'd; 
Jrom die iiril corfe^ till he that died to-day, 
^ This muft be fo/' We pray you, throw to eartJi 
This unprevailing woe, and think of us 
As of a father : for let the world take note, 
You are the moft immediate to our throne y, 



(4) But y9u muft knew, your f lather loft a father \ 

*rbat father ij/j.—.] Thii fuppofed refinement is from Mr, lP9p9\. 

^Qtill the editions elfe, that I have met witfi, old and modern, reid,. 

*rhatfntber\o^^\o^^blt'y ^ 

thtreduplicano9 of which word here gxfM aneA^gj^and an ^\t^ 
gint«, which is moch eafierto be conceived, than explained in teraiini 
Afide^ery judicioua reader of this Poet muft have obfcrv*d, how frc- 
^nt It is with him to make this reduplkation\ >^iere he intends;. 
^ther to ajertctidenyi augment ordi»ifiTjb, xni^% ^fptttot^hi'^ _ 
liMDi to hii exprefltelk 
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And with*t no. lefs nobility of love, U\ 

Thgp tKac which dear^fi father be^rs kls fooy 

Do I impart tow'rd you, for yoiy intent (67. . 

In going back to fchool to ^//^«^^^, 

[t is moft retrograde to our defire : ^ 

/Vi^d we befeech you, bend you to renaMft 

iiere in the cheer an4 comfort of our eye^ 

Dur chiefefl courtier, coufm, and our fon« \ 

^een. Let not thy mother Ipfe her prayers, MamkUk, 
1 pr'ythce, lla,y with ug, go not to Wittanlerg^ 
Ilatui Ifhall in all my bed obey yon. Madam* 
King, Whyf *tis a loving,, and a. fair r^pjy i^ . 
peas ourfelfin Z)^/r;»u2ri, Madam, conve; 
This gentle and uniqse'd aticord of Hamlet 
Sits fimiing to my heart, in grace whereof 
hlo jocand health, that Denmark drinks to-dayy 
But the great cannon to the clouds (hall te;ll \ 
A^ad the Kiag'ss rowfe the heav'n QiaU br «it agaiB* 
Bl«*^akiog eaithly thunder* Come away« [B^imiifi 

ik^M^' Hamlet, 

Ham. Oh, diat thi^ too-tpo-folid fleih wouU W^ 
Tl»w> and refolve kielf into a dew I 

(5) AndwithnoHfimbttltfoflvoe^ ' 
7hanlbgt which tu»rt/^fatber hears bhfoit^ ' 

Do Jimpai'ttow*rds^.J Bot what docs the Ring ttftffsrtf: IH 
Want the iubftaottve goverfi*d of the verb. The King had* deckr'ft 
Vambe hit immediate faccefibr; and with that declaration, h^ iQuft 
Keai>, l>e imparts to him as nci>te a love, as ever Tond hither ten« 
ler*d to his own fon, i have Ycntitred to make the text coQfbrol 
irith this iieoie, 

(6 ) ■ ' J^oryour intent * 
Ingoing hack to fcbool to Wittenberg; J The Poet ofes a pretepjk 

bere : for the untverAty at fPHttenherg was open*d by TredeHcftXht ^ 
sledor of Saxony in the year 1 50t, feveral a jg^s later in time thu^nr tn^ 
late ti Hamlet, But I defigned this remark for another porpofe- I 
irottld take notice, that a confiderable Ipa^e of years is i^ent m thS 
ragedjr; or Hamlet, as a pridce, flionld be-too ol^ldgO't<^arfl ao^verfity. 
(Ve here find him a fcholar refidci^t at. that uttiverOty; bpt, in AS 
fifav we^hd him plainly 30 years «W : for the.^rtfv^/|^had taken 
ip that occupation the very day^oA which yoaiTg HamUtvi^ bofo^ ^ 
M had foU/iv^d it« a^ he faysj thirty xe»n«. 
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Or that the Everlafting had not fix'd {jY 

His caaon 'gainft felf-flanghter ! O Godf oh God! 

How weary, dale, flat, and unprofitable 

Seem to me all the ufes of this world ! 

Fieon't! oh fie! His an anweeded garden. 

That grows to feed ; things rank, and grofs in natarei, I 

Poflefs it merely. That it ihoutd come to this ! 

But two months dead ! nay, not fo much; not two ;— 

fk excellent a King, that was, to this, 

Hjpirion to a fatyr : fo loving to my mother, (8) 

ThitU«^ 

{7)Ortbattbeevertaftinghadtiotfix^d " ' '^ C^ 



HU cannon - gaUfi Jtlf fioughter /J The generaKty of the editions 
read thus, as if the Poet*s thoughts were, Or that the Atmighty hil 
mtphnted bis artillery, bis r^fentoient, or arms o^ vengeance agaiit/t 
felf'tnurdtr. But the word, which I have reftorM to the text, (and 
which was efpousM by the accurate Mr. Hugbes, who gave an editioa 
of this play j) is the Poet*s true reading, i. e. tbat be bad not ri* 
firatnedfuUide by bis exprefs lawr tnd peremptory prohibition. Mif* 
S»kt%vt perpetuaUy made in the oM editions of onr^ Poet, , betwixt 
thofe two words, cannon and canon,^ I (hall now fubjoin my reafooi 
why, I think, the Poet intended to fay, heaven had fix*d its injunf 
tion rather.tban its artillery. In the firft place, I much doubt the 
propriety of the phrafe,/xi»|: cannon^'m the meaning here fuppot'd, 
The military expreflioa, which imports what would be neceifary to 
thefenfeof the Poet*s thought, is mounting, or planting cannon : aod 
vrhenever cannon is faid to he foe* d, it is when the enemy beconae 
mailers of it and nail it down. In the next place, tojsx a canon, or 
/•flv, is the term of tht civilians peculiar to this buHnefs, This 
^i;^i/ had in his mind, when he wrote, 

Legis fixit fretio, atque refixit, .^neid. VI* 

. So Cicero in his Fbillppic orations : Num figentor rursus ba Tabulae, 
Miasvosdecretisveftrisjt^xi^i} And it was. the conftant cuftom of 
the Romans to fay, upon this occafion. figere legem j^ as the Greeh 
before them, ufed the fynonimous term v^fbsv vsk^vn^at, and calKd 
their ftatutes thence v^fannyfAetr; But my laft reafon, and which 
JTways moft with me, is from the Poet*s own turn and caft of thought. 
For, as be has done in a great many more inftances, it is the very 
leotiment which be falls into in another of his plays, tho* he has 
cloth*d it in diffisrent expreflioos. 

'%9ln&feI/'Jlaugbter 






t Thereis a probibition fo divine. 

That cravens my weak^ hand. CymbelMt 

Q) ■■ f o loving to my motber^ 

Tbatbei»trmltttAnottbewindsofbeav*tt 
yj/hbirfact (m roi<gi&/y.} Th» i% % Co^Kv&tcated tcadjAg, copied 
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7hat he might not let e'en, the wihds of heav'n 
Vi^t her face too roughly. Heav'n and earth ! 
Maft I lemember ?«-— why» (he wdnld hang on him^ 
As if increafe of appetite had grown 
By what it fed on ; yet, within a month,' 
Let me not think — Frailty^ thy name is woman ! (9} 
A little month ! or ere thofe ihoes were old. 
With which (he followed my poor father's body. 

Like Ntohe^2l\ tears Why fhe, ev'n (he, ■ ■ 

(O heav'n! a beafl, that wants difcourfe of reafon. 
Would have mourn'd longer^) married with mine uncle» 
My father's brother; but no more like my father, 
Thap 1 to HfTcules. Within a month !' 
Ere' yet the fait of mod unrighteous tears 
Had left the flufhing in her gauled eyes. 
She marfied^^Oh, moft wicked fpeed to poft 
With fu^h dexterlt;y to inceftuous fheets 1 

from the players in fome of the siodern editiont, for waat«f'onder« 
ftanding tl^e Poe^ ^W^ ^^^^ " corrupt in the old impreffioni : aU 
•f wbich^tKat t nave ha4 the fortQne to fee, concur in rending; 

I fi loving t9 my ^tber, ■ 

7l»tyhtfnl£^notVttttnttBtW}niitofi>tav*n ' ' 

Vifib€rfiuei^ro»gbly. > - 

fpttpiflf.^ £omipti(»if without dsnbt^ but not fo iDTeterate »«Be, 

but that, by the change of a fingle letter, and the iepaiation of tw(D 

words miftakenly jumbled togetheif, I^n^ J^rily perfwaded, I have 

retrieved .tli^ P6et*i teA^ini^-^^^'fbat he mght not let e*en tbewindi 

(9 ) i iiiii J i J Frailfyi thf nake »i m^an /] ' B4t that it? wOuM 

difpleafe Mf,JP€ffj.p have-it Hippos^d^ that fatm bm have any place 
in tragedy, fof whichvl ihall have occafiion t^ /peak Authie|r anon) 
I fliould make no fmiple to pronounce thi^.refleAion a fine laconic 
iarcafm. It is at u/otxik im the tferKis, and^'^rhapa, more fprightly 
in the thought and image^ than thatflhi^ bfVf^gil tl'pon thtf fes, in 
his fourth ^ifff/V. . \ ..^ •' ; . 

■ • ' " i . I | fy/i{ipi^ mutabili femf^ , v 

Famna* ; . . , 
Mr. Vrydai hiis rei^Wk^d, ^it )hift is'the fharpeft iatire in the feweft 
words, that ever was nibde]Dn womahkiod; for both the adje£HVea 
are neuter, |ndLi9»/W/ m\i£i bt uhdeiftobdito 'make ihem grammar* 
'Tis certain, the defign^d contempt la heightened by thk chtfngc of 
ttit genders but, I pcfAmie, Mr. Dtydtn had fofgor this paflage. of 
Sbakefpeare^ whenhe'declarMoiiftiefideof^rgfrtheBliftichy uthc 
ikarpeft (attfc he had met with* • ^ 

AX 
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It is not, nor It cannot come to good. 

Bat break, my heart, for I muftliold my tongue 

tn/^ Horaiiot BenHurdo, A^Maocettiis. 

Hor. Hail to your lordfliip! 

Ham.l am glad to fee you well ; ' \ 

Ibr^t$)'''''^orl do forget myfelf f " 

Hon The (^me-, my lord, and ypurpoor fervant cvci« 

Ham Sify my good friend $ Til change that name 
• ' withyoft: ' 
And what make ybu from WltUfrietg^ Horatio^ 

Mmr^. My good lord— — — 

Ham: \ am very glad to fee you ; good even. Sir. 
But what, in faith, make you from PFittenbirg f 

Hor, A truant difpofition, good my lord. 

Ham. I would not hear your enemy fay fo 5 
Nor fhall you do mine ear that violence, 
.To^ make it truftef of your own report 
^AgainA ypnrfelf^ I know, you are no Cniattt f . 
But what wyouT affair in^ff^&rwr ^ 
We'll teach yoo to drink deep, eie yonTdepiart* 

Hor. My ford, I came to fee your father^ foneral* 
. Uam% I piy^hcc^ doriMit mock mc^ fellow-IUident) , 
1 think, it wft9 to ibe^ niy mother'^ wedding; 

Hor. Indeed, my Ibrdi it fbllow'd haiDd upon. . 

Sam. Thrif!, thrift, Horatio; the funeral Wsi'd m(^ 
J>ii. cokUf* fnrniik'ibith &o siarri^ table»r 
^'\¥od[(H ikad net tny de^Roft foe in hettr'Si 
<^«ver I' had fifefl that day, Horatio! " 

TWy father-i — -methlnks,. I fee my fkflj^* 

/fi7f.. Oh where^my Iioiidj? -• r: t - 

Ham. In my mind's eye, Horatio* 

Hor. I fatr him oitce» he wars' goodly Kinoy 

Ham. He was^a man„ takAl\im for allif alC 
% fh^Il not l0ok uponhis.like agaii^ , 

^i0r. MyjoHl,^IiJunk9 Ifkwhimyeftcfltfght^ ' 

: .flflWa Saw I Whoi?^' i i ^ ' ■ 

Hor. My tord, the Kitlg^yoar firtfaeif. " ' 

Horn. The King my ftther( . , ^ 'J, ,,, ,..,.^ . , ^ 
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f- Hor. Seafbn your admiration but a while, 
"IVith an attentive car; *till I deliver 
XJpon the witnefs of thefe gentlemen, . 

This marvel to yoa. 

Ham, For heaven's love let me hear. 
Hor. Two nights together had thefe gentleinen^ 
Matceiius and Bernardo, on their watchy 
In the dead wafte and middle of the night. 
Been thns encountred : A figure like yoar fatheF^ 
Arm'd at all points exa^ly. Cap -a- fee. 
Appears before them, and with folemn march 
Goes (low and ilately by them ; thrice he walk'd, 
By^their opprefl and fear- furprized eyes, 
within his truncheon's length ; whim they (dilUIl'd, 
Almoft tajelly with the aft of tear) 
Stand dumb, and fpeak not to him. This to me 
In dreadful fecrecy impart they did. 
And I with them the third night kept the watch ; 
Where, as thfey had deliver'd both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good. 
The apparition comes. I knew your father : 
Thefe hands are not more like. 
Ham. But where was this ? 
Mar, My lord, upon thfe platform where we watcht* 
Ham. Did you not fpeak to it ? 
fliw. My lord, I did i 
But anfwer made it none ; yet once, methought. 
It lifted up it's head, and did addrefs 
Itfelf to motion, like as it would fp^ak: 
But even then the morning cock crew loud ; 
And at the found it fhrunk in hafte away. 
And vanifh'd from our fight. 
Ham: Tis very ilrange. 

Hor. As I do live, my honoured lord, 'tis tmei 
And we did think it writ down in our duty 
To let you know of it. 

Ham, Indeed, indeed. Sirs, but this troubles, me. 
Hold you the watch to-night ? 
BiftHf. We do, my lord. 
Mam. Arm'd, fay yocr ? 
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Both, Arm^dy my lord. 

//;(^m. From top to toe ? 

Botb^ My lord, from head to foot. 

Him, Then fawyon not his face ? I 

Hor. Oh» yes, rov lord, he. wore his beaver up* | 

Ham. What, lobVd he frowningly ? 

hw\ A countenance more in forrowthan in anger* 

Ham. Pale, or red ? 

Hor. Nay, very pale. 

Ham. And fixt his eyes.npon you ? 

hw. Mod conftantly. 

Ham. I would, I had been there ! 

Hor. It would have much athaz'd you. 

Ham. Verv like ; ftaid it long ? [hundred,, 

tiar. While one with moderate hafle might tell a 

j&6/i&. Longer, longer. : • [ , 

Hor. Not when I &w't. 

Ham. His beard was grifly ? 

Hor. It was, as 1 have feen it in his life, 
A fable filver'd. 

Ham.YW watch to-night; perchance 'twill walk again» 

//^r. I warrant you, it Will. 

Ham, If it aiTume my noble father's perfon, 
ril fpeak to it, tho' hell itfelf ftiould gape 
And Did me hold my peace. I pray you all. 
If you have hitherto conceaPd this fight, 
Ler it be treble in your filence dill : 
And whatibever Ihall befall to-night. 
Give it an underflanding, but no tongue ; 
I will requite your loves : fo fare ye well. 
Upon the platforhi 'twixt eleven and twelve 
ril vi(it you. * ' * 

All. Our duty to your honour. [Exeunt. 

Ham, Your loves, as mine to you : farewel. 
My father's fpirit in arms ! all is not well : 
I doubt fome f^iil play ; Voold the night were come ! 
'Till then fit ftill, my foul : foul deeds will rife \ 
(Tho^ all the earth o'crWhelm them) to men's eyes. 
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E N £ cbangts U an Jpartment in PoIoniusV 
Houfe^ 

Enter Laertes and Ophelia* 

Laer. TV ^ Y ncceflarics are imbark'd, farewel ; 

IVJr And, filter, as the winds give benefit. 
And convoy is afliftant, do not fleep» 
But let nrc hear from you. 

Opb. Do you doubt that? 

Laer. For HahtUt^ and the trifling of his favour^ 
Hold it a fafhion and a toy in blood ; 
A violet in the youth of prime nature, 
Forward, not permanent, tho' fweet, not lafting : 
The perfume and' fuppliance of a minute : 
No more, ■ 

Opb. No^more but fo ? 

Laer, Think it no more: 
For nature, crefcent, does not go alone 
In thews and bulk ; but, as this temple waxes. 
The inward fervice of the mind and foul 
Grows wide withal. Perhaps, he loves you now ; 
,And now no foil, nor cautel, doth befmerch (lo) 
The virtue of his will : but you muft fear, 
His greatncfs weigh'd, his will is not his own : 
For he himfelf is fubjefl to his birth ; 
He may not, as unvalued perfons do, 
Carve for himfelf 5 for on his choice depends 
The fandity and health of the whole ftate : 

f 10) And now ne/oU, nor cautel.] Cautef, from cautels, In iti fittt 
derived fignification means a prudent fbrtjigbt or caumn : but when 
we naturalize a hat'in word into our tongtie, we do not. think our* 
fetvei oblig*d fo ufe it in it*s precife, native fignification. So here, 
tradu£tive]y, *tif employM to mean dectit^ crafty injinttr'tty. And ia 
thefe acceptations we find our Author ufing the adj^^ve ffMnit, 
in hisJuiiusOtfar» 

Swear prieAs, and cowards, and men cautiltus. 

In the like manner the French ufe their eauteleux\ by which tfaef 
nnderfiand, rir/f^ trompeur t and Mimjbtw has explained the word fanttt 
thus, a crafty way to deceive. Mt^ WBrburtotu 

And 
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And therefore muft bis choice be circumfcrib'd 
Unto the voice and yielding of that body. 
Whereof he's head. Then, if he fays he loves yon, 
It fits your wifdom fo^ to believe it, 
Ab he in his pecaliar a£l and place 
May give his fayinjg; deed ; which is no fardier» 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 
Then Weigh, what lofs yoar honour may fuflaiBp 
If with to credent ear you lift his fongs ; 
Or lofe your heart, or your chafte treafurc open 
To his unmafterM importunity. 
Fear it, Ophelia^ fear it, my dear filler ; 
) And keep within the rear of your affedUon^ 
i Out of theihot and danger of dtfu^. 
\ The cHariefl maid is prodigal enough, 
j If fhe unmaik her beauty to the moon: 

Virtue itfelf 'fcapes not calumnious flrokestf 
; The canker galls the infants of the fpring, 
I Too oft before their i)utton8 be difclos'd; 
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
Contagions blaiVments are moft imminent. 
Be wary then, beft fafety lies in fear ; 
Youth to itfelf rebels, thougfh none elfe near. 

OphA fhall th'effeds of this good leflbn keep. 
As watchman to my heart. But, good my brothcj 
Do not, as fome ungracious pallors do. 
Shew me the lleep and thorny way to heav'n ; 
Whilfl, likea puft and carelefs libertine, 
Himfelf the primrofe path of dalliance treadsi, 
And recks not his own reed. 
.£a^. Oh, fear me not. 

Enter Polonius. 
Iftay too long;— but here my father comes : 
A double bleling is a double grace ; 
Occafioii fmiles upon a fecend leave. 

Pol, Yet here Laertes I aboard^ aboard for (hame 
The wind fits in the fhoulder of your fail, (ix) 

(it) *rbe Vfhdfts tn thijboul^ j/jf ••r j2ri/, 
^g^dyou are flat J fir there» My hleffing^ Set.] 7^*— wher< 
tb$ ibuuider of his Uil ? Foe \Aih%\ mu&\hx^ ioc^ niiciW leU 
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nd you arc (laid for. There; " ■ » 
y bleffing with you ; 

[Laying his iandpm Laertes' bnti^ 
And theie few precepts in ^hy memory 
See thou charader* Give thy choaghts no tongue. 
Nor any un proportion *d thought his a£t : 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar ; 
The friends thou haft, and their adoption try*dt 
Grapple them to thy foul with hooks of fteel : 
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 
Of each new*hatchd, unfledged comrade. Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel : but being in, 
Bear't that the oppofed may beware of thee. 
Give ev ry man thine ear ; but few thy voices 
Take each man's cenfure ; but referve thy judgment* 
CoHly thy habit as thy purfe can buy. 
But not expreft in fancy ; rich, not gaudy : 
For the apparel oft proclaims the man. 
And they in France of the beft rank andflatiosi 
Are moft feled and generous, chief in thac 
"Neither a borrower, nor a lender be ; "^ 
For loan oft loies both itfelf and friend : 
And borrowing dulls the edge of hulbandry* 
This above all; to thine own felf be true ; 
And it mud follow, as the night the day, 
Thou canft not then be falfe to any man. 
Farewel ; my blefling feafon this in thee ! 
Laer. Molt humbly do 1 take my leave, my Lord. 

*ds fituated. Befides, it is a dragging k)le expletire, and feems of oo 
ufe bot to Aipport the meafure of the verfe. But when we come to ^ 
point thii paflage right, and to the Poet's intention in it, we /hall find 
it n<^ither unneceflary, nor improper, in its place. In the fpeech im- 
mediacety preceding ihi«, Lasrtes taxes himfelf with (laying toolongj 
but feeing his father approach, he is willing to ftay for a fecopd blef. 
Ung, and kneels down- to that end : Poloniut accordingly lays his hand 
on hit head, and gives him the fecond blefling. 1 he manner, ia 
whicb a comic ador behaved upon this occafion, was fure to raife t 
laugh of pleafure in the audience : and the oldeft fuarte's^ in the 
pointing, are a confirmation that thus (he Poet iatended ir, and thus 
the ftage ezprefsM iu 

Vav. Vffl. F P«l. 
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FoU The time inverts you; go, your fervants tend. 

Laer. Farewel, Ophelia^ and remembei- well 
What 1 have faid, 

Oph, *Tis in my mcm'ry lockt. 
And you yourfelf fhall keep the key of it. 

Ztf/r. Farewel. [ JB';if/V Lacr. 

FoL What is't, Ophelia, he hath fatd to you ? 

Oph. So pleafe you, fomething touching the Lord 

fet Marry, well bethought! [Hamlet* 

*Tis told me, he hath very oft of late 
Given private time to you ; and you yourfelf 
Have of your audience been mod free and bounteous. 
If it be fo, (as fo *tis put on me, 
And that in way of caution,) I muft tell you, 
You do not underftand yourfelf fo clearly, 
As it behoves my daughter, and your honour. 
What is between you? give me up the truth. 

Oph. He hath, my Lord, of late, made many tenders 
Of his affedlion to me. 

FoL Affcftion ! puh ! you fpeak like a green girl, 
Unfifted in fuch perilous circumftance. 
Do you believe his tenders, as you call them ? 

Oph, I do not know, my Lord, what J (hould think. 

Pol. Marry, Til teach you ; think yourfelf a baby, 
That you have ta'en his tenders for true pay. 
Which are not flerling. Tender yourfelfmoredearly;( 13) 
Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phrafe, 

(11) 7^ titne invites ^oa, ] Thii reiding is as old as the firft 

fo!io\ however 1 fufpe^ it to have been fubftituted by the plajers, 
who did not uoderfland the term which poflefTes the elder fuarto'^i 

The time t n ve ft s" jfo«, 
I. e. befieges, prclTes upon you on every fide. To ihveflaicwn, is the 
military phrafe from which our Author borrow*d his metaphor, 

(13) Tender yourfelf more dearly j 

Cr (not f crack the wird of the foor phrafe) 

Wronging // thus^you^ll tender me afoslA The pareatbefis is cto8*d 
at the wrong place; and we muft make likewife a (light correftion 
in the laft verfe. Poiomus is ncking and playing on the word tender, 
till he thinks proper to correft himfelf for the licence ; and then he 
would fay not farther to crack the wiod of the phrafe by twiftin^ 
and contorting it, as I have done, &c« Mr« Warburtw* 

z Wringing 
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ringing it thus) you'll tender me a fool. 
OfZ. My Lord, he hath importun'd me with love, 
honourable fafhion. 

Foi, Ay, fafhion you may call it : go to, go to. 
Dpb, And hath giv'n countenance to his fpeech, my 
ithalmoft all the holy vows of heav'n. . [Lord, 

FpL Ay, fpringes to catch woodcocks. I do know, 
ben the blood burns, how prodigal the foul 
nds the tongue vows. Thefe blazes, oh my daughter, 
ving more light than heat, extindl in both, 
'n in their promife as it is a making, 
m muft not take for fire. From this time, 
fomewhat fcanter of your maiden prefence^ 
t your intreatments at a higher rate, 
lan a command to parley. For Lord Hamlet ^ 
lieve fo much in him, that he is young; 
id with a larger tether may he walk, 
iian may be giv'n you. In few, Ophelia^ 
) not believe his vows; for they are brokers, (14) 

Not 

[14] D0 not helxeve his vcnvs \fur they are broken \ 

Breaching like fanSified and pious bonds, 

^be better to beguile.] 
To the fame purpofe our Author, fpeaking of vows, exprefl^es aw 
f iii his poem, called tne Lover* ^ Complaint, 

Saw, how deceits were guilded in his fmiling | 

Knew vows were ever brokers to dijiling s 
But to thw' pafTiige in queflion : tho* all the editors have fwallow*d 
Implicitly, it is certainly corrupt j and I have keen furpriz*d,iiow 
:n of genius and learning could let it pafs without fome fufpicion. 
bat Ideas can we form to ourfelves of a breathing bond, at of ita be* 
ifanEiiJUd and pious f The only tolerable way of reconciling it to 
neaning without a change, is to fuppofe that the Poet intends, by 
iworA liends, verbal obligations^ frotefiations : and then, in^eed^ 
sfe bonds may, in fome fenfe, be laid to have breath. But this is 
make him guilty of over-ilraining the word and allufion j and it 
11 hardly bear that interpretation, at leaft not without much ob- 
irlty. As he, juft before, is calling amorous vows brokers, and im« 
)rers of unholy fuitsi I think, a continuation of the plain and na- 
al fenfe direfbs to an eafy emendation, which makes the whols 
}agfatof a piece, and gives it a turn not unworthy of our Px^ec. 

Bnatbingf likefinBified and pim bawds^ 

^t better to beguile, 

J* a ZtftVtT^ 
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Not of that die which their inveftm0nt$ fhcw. 
But mere imj^Jofcrs of unholy faits, 
Breathing like fandifipd and pious bawds. 
The better to beguile. This is for all : 
Iwould^t, in plain terms, from this timefcnth. 
Have you^ flander anv moment leifure. 
As to give \^rds or talk with the Lord HamUt^ 
Look to't, I charge you, come your way. 

Oph. 1 ihall obey, m^ Lord. [£^«Mrfj3 

SCENE changes tp the Platform before the Palm ^ 

£«/^r Hamlet, Horatio, '«»i/Marc<2lIus. 

/ftfw.'Tp'H^ air bites flircwdly; it is very cold. 
X ffcr. It is a* nipping and an e«ger air. 

Ham, What hour now ? 

Hor. I thittk it lacks of twelve. 
' Mar, No, it is ftruck. ^ 

Hor. I heard it not: it then draws near the feafon, ^ 
Wherein ihe-fpuitheld his wont to walk. 

[Noife offwarlike mujick wit bin* 
What does this mean, ray Lord ? , [roufe. 

Ham. The King doth wake to-night, and takes his 
Xeeps waflel, and the fwagg'ring up-fpring reels; 
And as he drains his draughts of Rhenifh down, 
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray out 
The triurtiph of his pledge. 

Her. Is it a cuftom ? 

Srtker, *tis to hii obf^rv^d, our Author perpetually vfes as the norei 
hiodeft fynonymous term for hawd. Beftdes, what ftrengthens atj I 
corredtion, and makes this emendation the more heceiTary and pro- 
bable, is, the words with which' the Poet winds up Ms thought, tbe 
letter to beguile. It is the fly srtince and cuftom of bawds to pvt os i 
an air and form otfan&Uy^ to betray the virtues of young ladies j bf| 
Rawing them firft into a kind opinion of them, from their exterlml 
and iiiJ/mbUd goodnefs. And baivds in their office of treachery tst 
likewife properly brokers ; and the mplorers and prompters of unbtif j 
(that is, unchaOe) fuitr*. ahd fo a chain of the fame metaphors ii 
continued to the end. I 

I made this emendation when T public *d tny SiiAK£87KAtxK«* ^ 
^or^d, and Mr, Fo^e has thought fi^ to emhrKe it in his hft edition. I 
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Ham. Ay, marry, is't : 
Sue, to my mind, though I am native here, . 
^nd to the manner boriH it is a cailom 
IV^ore honoured in the breach, than the obfervance* 
This heavy-headed revel, eail and weft, (15) 
Makes us tradac^d, and tax'd of other nations ; 
They clepe us drunkftrds, and with fwiniih phraft 
Soil our addition ; and, indeed, it takes 
From our atchievements, though perform'd atrheightf 
The pith and marrow of our attribute. 
So oft it chances in particular men. 
That forYome vicious mole of nature in thetn, 
As, in their birth, (wherein they are not guilty. 
Since nature cannot chufe his origin) 
By the o*ergrowth of fome complexion, 
Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reftibn i 
Or by fome habit, that toomoch o*er leavens 
The form of plaufive manners ; ti^a^ thefe me4 
CarryiBg, I fay, thi^ ftai^p gf one defe^, 
(Being nattire's livery, or fortune s fear) 
Their virtues elfe, be they as pur^ M gracfe, 
As infinite as maQ may undergo. 
Shall in the general cenrure;akecorr4iption 
From that particolar fault.-r — The dram of Bafe (16) 
Doth all xh^ noble fubftamseof worth ouc« 
Tt> his own fcandal. 

Enter 

' (15) T^iV btanty 'headed revel f 9^ und tw^] Tbii vholc fpeech of 
Hamlet f to the entrance ofthe ghoft, \ fet tigiH inmySifAKiiPEABB 
Mf^ d, foA'H aot trouble ihe readers again with a repetition of 
tlu)|i^f9rre£lion«, or juitification of \hpm,^ Mr* P«/^#Jidmiti, I have 
. giveii the iw)|ole ^glm^^ng ^^ff"/^ ^ut it is pureljr coajej^ural^ and 
gilded Qf) (10 authori^ of copies.^ But is this any obje^ion agaiod 
conjeAure i^Sbakefp^are^t ca(e, where nq originalmanufcnpt is rub- 
fiftinf, and the printed copies have Aicceffively blunder^ after one 
Wfkqthes ? ^iid is npt even a glicnDiertng of fenfe, fo it h^ not arbi- 
trariiy imposed, prfifefa^lj^p) flat and glaring nonfenfe? If not, there 
it a total end at leall to this branch Qf criticifn> ; and nonlcnfe may 
fdead title aad ptefcripMOfi froin time, ^ecaufe there i^ ao direct tu* 
ihority for ^ifpciTe^i^it. 

{f» .i ' .» . i ■ . X ^ dra^cft^tt, 

£>ptb all the nohU [ubpance 9fa.to\\^% 

7# bh ef%ojij€^94laJtmhf^ Mjhohai «ie«idfd ihii mh^U ipe«>». 
If % ■ fcat 
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Enter Gboft. 

Hor. Look, my Lord, it comes! 

Ham. Angels and fninifters of grace defend usf 
Be thou a fpirit of health, or goblin damn'd. 
Bring with thee airs from heav'n, or blafts from hell, 
Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 
Thoo com'ft in fuch a queflionable fhape, (17) 

has entirely lef^ oat this concluding fentence of it'« It looks, indeei), 

Co be defperite, and for that reafon, I conceive, he chofe to drop it. 

I do not remember a paHage, throughout all our Poet's works, more ^ 

intricate and depraved in the text, of lefs naeaning to outward appear- ^^ 

ance, or more likely to baffle the attempts of criticifm in its aid. It So 

is certain, there is neitherfenfe, nor grammar, as it now (lands: yet, W" 

with a flight alteration. Til endeavour to cure thofe defers, and give 

a fentiment too, that Aall make the Poet's thought dofe nobly. 

What can a dram of ta^t mean ? Or, what can it have to do with the 

context, fuppofing it were the allowed exprefiion here ? Or, in a 

word, what agreement in fenie is there betwixt a dram of eajezui ^s 

the fidfiaiiee of a doubt f It is a defperate corruption, and the neareft ^^ 

way to hope for a cure of it, is, to confider narrowly what the Poet 

mvift be fuppofed to have intended hete. The whole tenour of this «^ 

fpe^ch is, that let men have never fo many, or To eminent, virtues, '^ 

if they have one defedl which accompanies them, that Angle blemi/h Bl 

(hall throw a ftain upon their whole character : and not only (b, (if 

I underftand right) but (ball deface the very effence of all their good- 

ne/s, to its own fcandal :.fo that their virtues themfelves will become 

their reproach. This is not only a confinuation of his fentiment, 

but carries it up with a /ine and proper climaxm I have vcntuf d to 

conjcdlure, that the Author might write I I I 

. lie dram o/'bafe I / 

IXotb ail the noi/e fuhftance cf v^onh OMt I g 

To bts OTvn fcanda/, I « 

The dram of hafi, i. e. the lea(^ alloy of bafeoefs or \ncc. It is ' *' 

very frequent with our Poet to ufe the adjeSlive of quality inflead of 

tlie fub(t2ntive (ignifying the thing. Befides, I have obferved^ that I ( 

c'lfewhere, fpeakingof wor/^, he delights to confider it as a quality I 1 

that adds vjeigbt to a perfon, and connects the word with that idea. 

Let ev*ry word iveigb beavy of her worth, 

Th at h e does weigh too itgbe . j^iPs H^tll that ends fFelU 

From whofe fo many weights oibajene/s cannot 

A dram of worth }>t dti^n, Cymbeline* 

(17) Thou com^fi in fuch a f{\xt^\oxizWtJhape.'\ By quefitonable we 

now conftantly underiiand dyputab/e, doubtful ; but our Author ufes 

it in a fehfe quite oppofite, not difputablt, but to be conversed withf 

inviting fuefiion: zz\n Macbeth, 

Live joa» tr areyou aught that man may queftion f 

That 
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Hamlet, Princi ^Denmark* lay 

That I will fpeak to thee. Til call thee Hamlet^ 
King, Father, Royal Dane : oh I anfwer me j 
Let nie not buril in ignorance : bat tell. 
Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearfed in death. 
Have burd their cearments ? why the fepulchre. 
Wherein we faw tHee quietly in-urn'd. 
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble jaws, 
Tq cad thee up again ? What may this mean? 
That thou, dead coarfe, again', in compleat fleel, 
Revifit'ft thus the gliropfes of the moon. 
Making night hideous, and us fools of nature 
So horribly to fhake our difpofition 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our fouls ? 
Say, why is this ? wherefore ? what fhould we do ? 

. [GJfofi heckons Hamlet* 

Hor. It beckons you to go away with it, 
As if it fome impartment did defire 
To you alone. 

Mar. Look, with what courteous a<5lion 
It waves you to a more removed ground : 
Bat do not go with it. 

Hot* No, by no means. » [HoUing Hamlet. 

Ham^ It will not fpeak ; then I will follow it. 

Hot. Do not, my Lord. 

Ham. Why, wbat (hould be the fear ? 
I do not fet my life at a pin's fee ; 
And^ for my foul, what can it do to that, 
Being a thing immortal as itfelf ? 
It waves me forth again.— —I'll follow it.— • 

Hot, What if it tempt you toward the flood, my Lordi 
Or to the dreadful fummit of the cliff. 
That beetles o'er his bafe into the fea ; 
And there afTume fome other horrible form. 
Which might deprive your fov'reignty of reafonjt 
And draw you into madnefs ? think of it. 
The very place puts toys of defperation. 
Without more motive, into ev'ry brain^ 
That looks fo many fathoms to the fea ; 
And hear^ it roar beneath, ,. 

Ham. It waves me ftiil : go on. Til follow thee— 

F 4: U«r% 
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iiar. You ^M not go, my Lord. 

^tf/v. Hold ofF your hands. , 

Mar. Be rul'd, you fhall not go. 

Ham. My fate cries oat, 
And mftkes^each petty artery in this body 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve : 
Still am 1 cail'd : onhind noe, gentlemen ■ 

[Breaking from thm. 
By heaven, V\\ make a ghoft of him that lets me— 
1 fay, away,.*— go on— f*ll follow thee— — — 
{Exeunt Ghofi and Hamlet, 

Hor. He waxes defpVate with imagination. 

^lar. Let's follow 1 'tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Ifor. Have after.— —To what iffue will this'come ? 

Mar, Something is rotten in the fiate of Denmark. 

Hor, Heav'n wnl dire A it. 

Mar, Nay, let's follow him, [Exewa% 

SCENE cbangAs u s mwe rm^i 'Part tf iU 
Platform. 

Reenter Gboft and Hamlet. 

^^\K7 HE R B wMt thou lead me ? fftA^ 111 go 
VV no farther. 

Ghoft. Mark me. 

Ham, J will. 

Gbejf. My hour is almoft come, 
^hen I to^ fuiphurotts and tormenting flames 
Muft render up myfelf. 

Ham. Alas, poor Gholl ! 

Ghofi. Pity me not, but lend thy ferious hearing 
ToAvhatl ihall unfold. 

Ham. Speak, 1 am bound to hear. 

Gboft. So art thou to revenge, when tboa (halt hear. 

Ham. What? 

Gboft. I am thy father's Spirit \ 
Doom'4 for a certain term to walk ihe Dighr, 

And* 
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And, for the day, confip'd to fail in flre^ ; ( 1 S) 

'Till thefoal crii^es, done fti my da/s of A^tai^, 

Are burnt and purg'daw^j. fiotthacl am forbid 

To tell the fecfets of my prifofl-houfey 

I could a ;ale unfold; whofelijghted word 

Would harrow up thy foul, freeze thy young Woo<t 

Make thy two eyes^ like (!ars, flart from their fpherff^ 

Thy knotty an4 combined locks to part. 

And each particql^rhair toftandon end 

Like quills upon the fretful porcupine ; 

But this eternal bla2on mu/t not be 

To ears tf fieft and blood j lift. Hit, oh lift F 

If thou didft ever thy dear father love — *— 

Ham, bh heav'n \ 

Ghofi. Revenge his foul and molt un.nstnral srardcf. 

Ham Marder? 

Ghoft. Murder jnofl foul, as in the bcft h is > 
But this moil fipitl, ftran^e, and unnatural. 

Ham. rtafte riie to know it, thacf,whh wlngaasfw^ 
As meditation or the thoughts of love. 
May fweep to my revenge, 
- G>&^ I find thee apt f 
And duller fhouldft thou be than ^e fkt weed 
That roofs itfelf in eafe on Leiht's wharf, 
Wouldft thou not ftir in this. Now, Hamlef, heat 5 
•Tis given out, that, llecping in my orchard, 
A ierpent flung nie* So the whole ear of Deifmark 

CxpreiHon -r-*ro faft in fires; becattfe tbo* fafting ii offea a part of 
penance injoiA*d ois by the church-difeipline hvft on tzrth^ ytft, I 
conceiv*d, it could be no great paniflimeAt for zj^rity a being whichr 
requires no fuftioMce, tofafi. Mr. JVarhwttn has ftnce perfeftly^ 
convinced me tbat the text is not to be dtfturb*d, but that theexpre^* 
fiofl is pufcJy mtt^horical^ For it U the opinion of the religion here 
reprefented, (i, e. the Uoman catholic) that /i//;;^ purlfief the foul 
here, as the^re does in ihefurgatory here i^luded to t and that tbe 
Ibul mud be purged either ^y/aJUng here, of by hurmng hereafter* 
ThisopinioQ Shakefpeare again hinu at, where he naakes Jfisiw^fay | 

He topic my father pc£»\y,fmH of bread. 
And we trc to ol>ierfe,th9t itis a common iayine cf the Komifit^v^W 
tt'thcif pcopley jfjotf VfonU faft heri,jou muJI hUt ifi fire* 

F s h 
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Is by a forged procefs of my death 
Rankly abused : but know, thou noble youths 
The ferpcnt, that did fling thy father's life. 
Now wears his crown. 

Nam, Oh, my prophetick foul ! my uncle ? 

Giwfi* Ay, that inceftuous, that adulterate beaft, 
With witchcraft of his wit, with trait'rous gifts, 
(O wicked wit, and gifts, that have the power 
So to feduce !) won to his (hameful lull 
The will of my moft feeming-virtuous Queen* 
Ok Hamltty what a failing off was there !. 
From me whofe love was of that dignity, 
That it went hand in handev'n with the vow 
I made to her in marriage ; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whofe natural gifts were poor 
Tothofe of mine! 
But virtue, as it never will be mov'd, 
Tiiough lewdnefs court it in a (hape of heav'i^; 
So luft, though td a radiant angel iink'd. 
Will fate itfelf in a celeftial bed. 

And prey on garbage — - 

But, foft ! mcthinks, I fcent the morning air- 
Brief let me be: Sleeping within mine orchard. 
My cuftom always of the afternoon. 
Upon my fecure hour thy uncle ftole^ 
With juice of curfed hebenon in a phial. 
And in the porches of mine ears did pour 
The leperous diftilment ; whofe effeft 
Holds fuch an enmity with blood of man. 
That fwiftas quicksilver it courfes through 
The nat'jrdl gates and allies of the body ; 
And, with a fudden vigour, it doth poffet 
And curd, like eager droppings into milk. 
The thin and wholfome blood : fo did it minc» 
< Aad a moll inflant tetter bark'd about, 
. Moil iazai'-like, with vile and loathfome cruft 
All my fmooth body. 

. Thus was f, ileepipg, by a brother's hand, 
' Of life, of crown , of Queen , at once difpatcht ; 
Cut offev'n in the blofToms of my fin, 

Unhoufel' 
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Unhouierd, unappointed, unaneat'd: (19) 
No reck'ning made, but fent to my account 

(19) Unhouzsuled, uuanoinieJ, unaneal*ii i"] The ghoft, hav!ng rt* 
counted the procefs of his murder, proceeds to exaggerate the inhu- 
inanity and unnaturalnefs of the faA, from the circumAancetin which 
he was furpris^d. But thefc, I find, have been fiumbling blocks to 
«ttr editors ; and therefore I mud amend and explain thefe three com'^ 
pound adje^ives in their order. Inftead of unhouxxeVd, we muft re« 
flore, unhjufePJ, i. e. without the facrantint taken \ from the old Saxon 
word for the facrament, houfeU So our etymologies, and Chaucer writp- 
it ; and Spencer, accordingly, calls the facramental fire, hoMjliHg fire« 
In the next place, unanmnted is a fophiftication of the texts the oli 
copies concur in reading, dffappointsid. 1 corre^^ 

VnboufeVd, unappointcd, ' ■ . 

i. e. no confe^n of fins made^ no reconciliation to beav*o, no ap« 
pointment of penance by the church. To this purpofe Othtlh fpeakt 
to his wife, when he is upon the point of killing her ^ 
If you bethink yourfelf of any crime, 
UnrtconciVd as yet t9.Heav*n an4 GracCj 
Sollicit for it ftrait. 
So in Meafurefor MeafureyVfhtn Tfahl/a hiln^yrori to Cldudibthit 
he is to be inftantly executed, /he urges htm to this nsceffary duty j. 
Therefore your beft ai>f>owtment make wvth-fpeed. 
To-morrow you let out. 
VnantaVd, I. agree to be the Poet's genuine word f but I inuft take 
the liberty to difpute Mr. P<^r's explication of it, vi«. No knell rung» 
I don*t pretend to know what gloflaries Mr. ?ofe may have confulted/ 
and trufts to j but whofoever they are, I am (ore, their comment is 
»ery fingularin the word alledg*d. The adjective form*dfrDin kmtli, 
tnuUhz^&heen unJkneS^ dot unknoU^d, ^o>iaJiiiachetb.i 
Had I as many fons, as I have hairs,, 
I woald not wi(h them to a fairer death}. 
And To his knell is knoird. 
There is no rule in orthography for finking the k in the deflexion of ' 
arry verb or compo«ndform*d from knell, and melting it into a vowel. 
What fenfe does unaneaVd then bear?^ SK-JN.Mxa, iohis I.«anVo« of ^" 
old and ohioltvt Engl'tjh ternw,. tells us« that aneoTdh unSius ; from , 
the Teutonick prepofition aji^ and ole, u e. oili fo that unaneaPd muft^ 
confe^aently. fignify, unanointed, not having the extrBamvnSlion, So ^ 
that the Poec*l reading and explication being afcertained,, he very 
finely makes his gbofl complain of thefe four> dreadful hard(hips| 
ikat he had beeQ-diipatched out of life without receiving the hofte%, 
or iacrament; without being r^^-M^if^ to heaven and ahfilv*di with- 
out the benefit of exfream un3ion j or withootfo much is a confejpohv 
made of his fins. The having no knell rung, I think is not a point 
of equal confequence to any of thefe 4 efpectally^ if we confider, thit: 
thci Sfi»iJb churck admlti the efficacy of/pr'ayinr foe th^dead* 

- F 6/ Withi 
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With all tny imperfeilioiis on my head. 
Oh, horrible! ah, hDrribk! moil horrible ( 
]f thotthail nature in thee, bear it not; 
liet not the royal bed oi Denmark be 
A couch f6r loxury and damned inceft. 
But hewfocfer thou purfu'il this a£l^ 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrii^e i 

Againft thy mother aught ; leave her to faeay n, 
And to thofe thorns that in her bofom lodge, 
To prick and ding her. Pare thee well at oncel 
Thcglow'^worm ihews the matin tob^ near, 
And 'gins to pale hi« nneffe^tttl fire« 
Adieu, adieu, adieu ; rementber me. [Exih 

Ham. Ob» all you hoft of heav'n ! oh earth ? what elfe I 
And (hall { couple hell ? oh, hold my heart- 
And you, my iinews, grow not inftant old; 
But bear me flifily up. Remember thee-^^^^ 
Ay» thou jpoor gholl, while memory holds a fea^ 
In this diftradled globe ; remember thee— — 
Yea> from the table of islj memory (20) 
I'll wipe away all trivial fond records, 
AH faws pF books, ail forms, all preiTures paff. 
That YOUth and obfervation copied there ; 
Afid tny commandment all alone (hall live 
Within the book and volume of my brain, 
UnmixM wiA b»fer matter. Yes^ by heav'ft} 
Oh moft pemiciQus woman ! 
Oh villain, vill&in, fmittng damned villain t 
l^y tftb)ef^%-f-^mfejt it is, I fet it down. 
That one may fmile, and fmile, and be a villain; 
At leaftt I'm furey it may be fo in Deummrk. [Wri^p 
So, uncle, there you are ; now to my word; 
It is; Adieu, adieu, remember me : 
Tve (worn it ' ■ 

(to) Tea^ frtm the tahfe of my memofy 

Vilvtipe 0way aH trhhl find rHordi."] Jifilyihir I iemcmbl% 
twice vfes this very inet»phor ; confidcring the mitul of mtm^ty, at » 
tc^/ff, or ^orithg'itQk, on whicii we are to engraro thiagi ^worthy al 
IfSkembrance. 

£ntn 
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Enttr Horatio and Marcellus. 



r. My Lord, my Lard, i 
2r« Lord Hamlet y 



r. Heav'n fecure him ! 

ir. So be it. 

r. Illo, ho, hoy my Lord! 

r/»« Illo, ho> ho, boy ; come, bird, COfXkCw 

ir. How is't, my noble Lord \ 

r. What news, my Lord? 

m* Oh, wonderful! 

r. Good my Lord, tell it. 

wf. No, you'll reveal it. 

r. Not I, my Lord, by heav^Dr 

fr. Nor I, my Lord. [think it f 

m. How fay yoa then, would heart of man once 

'ou'U be fecret— — 

tb. Ay, by heav'nv my Lord. 

m. There^s ne*er a villain, dwelliog in all Denmark^ 

le s an arrant knave. [grave 

r. There ncedf ik> ghoftf my Lord, come from the 

sll us.thin 

t«r. Why, right, you are i'th* right j 

fo without more circunidance at all, 

i it fit that wr (bake hands, and part ; 

8» your bufinefs and defires (hall poiat yoo ^ 
ev«ry man hai buiinefs and deiire, 

10 it si) asd^ for my own poor part, 

I go pray- 

r. Thefeare but wild and >^irling words, my Lord* 

u(v. Tm forry they ofiend yoit, heartily ; 

heartily. 

»•. There'^ no oiFence, niy Lord. 

\M. Yes, by St. Puirick^ but there is, mjr I^ord, 

much offence too. Touching this vifioa heie--^ 

an honeft ghofi, that let me tell you : 

rour defire to knov^ what is between us, 

mi^er it as you may. And now, goo4 frtends/ 

m are friends, fcholars^ aad ibldkrt, 

me one poor re^aeft* 

9ifi 
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Hor. What \%% my Lord ? [nlgll^ 

Ham. Never make known what you have feen to- 

Both, My Lord, we will not. 

Ham. Nay, buf fwear't. 

Hor. In faith my Lord, not I, 

Mar. Nor f, my Lprd, in fajth.^ 

Ham. Upon my fword. 

Mar. We have fworn. my Lord, already. 
, Ham. indeed, upon my iWord, indeed. 

Ghoft. Swear. [Ghoji cries under the Jlagt. 

Ham. Ah, ha, boy, fay'il thou fo ? art thou there, 
truepenny ? 
Come on> you hear this fellow in the cellarage; 
Cpnfent to fvvean 

Hor. Propofe an oath, my Lord. 

Ham. Never to fpeak of this that you have fccny 
Swear by my fword. 

Ghoft. Swear. 

Ham. Hic^ uhi^eP then we^l (hift our ground. 
Come hither, gentlemen, 
And lay your hands again upon my fword. 
Never to fpeak of this which you have heard, (21) 
Swear by my fword. 

Ghoft. Swear by his fword. ^ [fo fafti 

Ham. Well faid, old mole^ canil work i*th' ground 
A worthy pioneer ! Once more remove, good* friends* 

Hor» Oh day and night, but this is wondrous ft^ange. 

Ham. And therefore as a ilranger give it welcome. 
Thece are more things in heaven and earth, //tfrn/y'^, (2 2) 

Than: 

(si) Netfir to fpeak efi this that you have bearJi 

Swear bjr my fword.] Thh adjuration andthe folemnity olVtiffing 
Hamlei*t fword, feeais to be fneer*d at by Beaumont and Fieteber in their 
Knight of tbi Burning Pefile\ where Ralph the grocer's prentice, di(« 
n)i& the ha^>er io quiet, on certain terms agreed betwixt theia«L, 

Ralph. I give thee mercy, but yet thouihalt^^tfr 
Upon my hunting peft/e to ^trfotm- 
Thy promife uttered, 

^arh. I fwear znd kifi. > 

(ss) Then are mere tbingt in heaiCn and earthy Horatio^ . . 

iritfji art dreamt oj in jmr jphi^fephy,} This itfleiitfn of ffdmat' 
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Than are dreamt of in yoar philofophy. But come. 

Here, as before, never, (fo help your mercy !) 

How (Irange or odd foe'er I bear myfelf, 

(As J, perchance^ hereafter (hall thin^ meet. 

To put an antick difpofition on ;} 

That you, at fuch time feeing me, never fhall, 

With arms encumbred thus, or this head-fhake. 

Or by pronouncing of fome doubtful phrafe. 

As, well — we know — or, we could, and if we would*— 

Or, if we lift to fpeak-^or, there be, and if there 

(Or fuch ambiguous giving out) denote [might-^ 

That you know aught of me; This do ye fwear. 

So grace and mercy at your moft need help you ! 

Swear. 

Gboft. Swear, 

Ham, Reft, reft, perturbed Spirit. %o^ Gentlemen, 
With all my love do I commend me to you ; 
And what fo poor a Man as Hamlet is 
May do t'exprefs his love and friending to you ; 
God willing, ihall not lack ; let us go in together. 
And ftill your fingers on your lips, I pray : 
The time is out of joint ; oh, curfed fpight ! 
That ever I was born to fet it right. 
Nay, come, let's go together. [Extunt. 

ieems to be directly copied from this paflage of Lucretius, lib. i. v. i^a* 

i^od muita in terris fieri, coeloque tuentur^ 

^•rum operum caufas nulla ratione videre 

PoJTunt. 

I had amended and re£Vified the pointing'of thii whole fpeech in 
ny Shakispsabx Refor'd, to which I defire for brevity's fake to 
refer^y readers. Mr. Pope has thought fit to reform the whole « lA. 
hiilaft edltioOf agreeably to my dlre^ioos there. 
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A CT IL 

SCENE, m Apartment in PoloAius*! H^ 

Enter PoloninSy ami Reynoldo. 

Polo K IV s, 

GIVE him this money > and thofe notes, He^nM 
Rey. I wil]> my Lord. 

PoL You (hall do mar?eI]oQS wifely, |ood Rtjfnol^ 
Before you vifit him, to make inquiry « 
Of his behaviour. 

Rey. My Lord, I did intrnd it. 

tel. Marry, well faid ; very well faid, Look yo^>. Si] 
Enquire me iirft what Danjkers are in Paris ; 
And how, and who, what means, apd where they kt^\ 
What company, at what expence ; and finding. 
By this encompaifment and drift of queflipnt 
That they dq know my fon, come you mpre ne^r ; 
Then your particular demands will touch ft; 
Take you, as. 'twere fome diftant knowledge 0/ him; 

As thus ( know his father and his friends. 

And in part htm— Do you mark this, JUynoIde / 

Rey. Ay, very well, ray Lprd. 

Pol. And in part him— but you may fay— not wcl 
But if'c be he, I mean^ he> ytry wild ; 
Addicted fo and fo-r — ^and there put on him 
What forj^eries you pleafe; marry, none ib rank. 
As may diihonour htm ^ take heed of that ; 
But, Sir, fuch wanton, wild, unufual flips. 
As are companions noted and moft known 
To youth and liberty. 

Riy. As gaming, my Lord 

PoL Ay, or drinking, fencing, fwearing, 

jQ^^i^^^^^i^g' drabbing— you may go fo far. 

" Rey. My Lord, that would diflionour him. 

feh 'Faith, no^ as you may leafon h in the ckar? 
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Yoa fiinft not put another fcandal on him, (23) 
That he is open to incontinency, [quaintly« 

That*8 not my meaning ; but breathe his faults fi> 
That Aey may feem the taints of liberty; 
The flafh and out-break of a fiery mind, 
A favagenefa in unreclaimed blood 
Of general aiTault. 

Rey. But, my good Lord 

Pol. Wherefore (hould you do this ? 

Rey. Ay, my Lord, I would know that* 

PoL Marry, Sir, hcrc*s my drift ; 
And I believe, it is a fetch of wit. 
Yon, laying thefe flight fullies on my fon, (24) 
As 'twere a thing a little foil'd i*th* working, 

Mark 

^23) Yam mifi tut ftut Mi^htffiandal «i Mm.] I Mice Affpefted, 
and attempted to corre^^^ this pau^ige. Tlie old gBntlemao, *tsf platn^ 
is 0^ opinion, that to cbarse his Ton with wtnch'mg, would notWf/A** 
ttow him ; confequently, would be no fcandal to hioa. Why tbea 
fliould he cantion RnmiJo from putting Mn§tber fcandal on him ? 
There can be ao /^cMwnicaadal fuppos'd, without a fit ft impliad. Oa 
this kind of reafontjif, I prepoB*d to oorrcft | 

Ton muft nt futan utter fcandal a» hm» Mr* Popa^ I obfehre, 
ieems to admit tne emendation, but I retraA it at an idle, unweigh*4 
cooje£lure. The reafoning, on which it ii built, it fallacious ; and 
our Author's licentious manner ofexpreffinghimfelf elfewhere,eoa« 
vinces me, thaC ai|y change is altogether umeceffivy. So ia King 
RictardlU ' 

Tend*ringthe precious fafety of my fiimii^ 

And free from other mifbcgottcn hate, 

Come I appellant to this princely pccfence. 
Now, ftridly fpeakbg , here, tendering bis pfince*i fafety in hhfrfl 
miibegotten^tfftf; which nobody wiU ever believe was thePoet*t 
intention* And fo, iff Mac^etb i 

_— All thefe art portahlif 

With Qtber graces weigh*d. 
Malcolm had been enumerating the fecret enormities he was guilty of {^ 
mo graces are mention*d or fvppot*d ; in that in grammatical ftri£l« 
jiefa, thefe eaormicies ftaod in the place of/r^ graces } tbo* the Poet 
meant no more than this, that Malc*bH%victsyi^^\^ be fupportablc^ 
if his graces on the other band were to be weigh *<i againft them. 
(24} Tour laying ibefeJUgbt ralli«s on w^fin^ 
As *twere a thing a little foiled /*/j&* workhtg^l Ti« tnte^ falliet 
j|i4 Aighu of youth are very frequent phrafes | but what agreeoient 
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Mark you, your party in converfe, he you would {buncl^ 

Having ever feen, in the prenominate crimes. 

The youth, you breathe of, guilty, be affur'd. 

He clofes with you in this confequence ; 

Good Sir, or fo, or friend, or gentleman, 

^According to the phrafe or the addition 1 ^^ 

Of man and country.) I'^^^^^^^i^ 

Rey^ Very good, my Lord. |S) 

Foh And then. Sir, does he this \ 
He does — what was I about to fay ? 
I was about to fay fomething — where did I leave ?— 

Rey. At, clofes in the con&quence. 

PoU At, clofes in the confequence— ay,, roarry^ 

He clofes thus ; 1 know the gentleman, 

I faw him yellerday, or t'other day. 

Or then, with fuch and fuch; and, as you fay. 

There was he gaming, there o'ertook in's rowfe. 

There falling out at tennis; or, perchance, 

I faw him enter fuch a houfe of fale. 

Videlicet ^^ a brothel, or fo fortli.— Sec you now 5 ^ 

Your bait of falfhood takes this carp of truths |W«I| 

And thus do we of wifdom and of reach, |^^ 

With windlaces, and with effays of by as, |^a^« 

By indire^ions find directions out : 

So by my former lefture and advice 

Shall you my fon ; you havame, have you not ? 

Rey, My Lord, 1 have, 

Pol. God b'w' you ; fare you well. 

Rtf. Good my Lord 

Pol, Obfejrve his inclination in yourfelf* 

Rey. I fhall, my Lord, 

PoL And let him play his mufick. 

Rt^. Well, xsiv Lord. \Exiu \x%^ 

■the 

1x1 the metaphon is. there betwixt /i/f/<f tn^foiPd f All the old co« I J^^ 

jiet, which 1 haire feeo, read at I have reformed the text, St Beau* \ ^ot 

went and Fletcher in their Two Noble Kiajmen ; I Gri 

■ ■ > Let US leave the city I «i 

Tbebet^ and the temptings in't, before wc fusther I V 

SmIIj our gUp of youths 1 « 

Ent& 
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Enter Ophelia. 

Pel: Farewel. How now, Ophelia^ what's the matter? 

Opb. Alas, my Lord, I have be^n fo affrighted I 

PoL With what, in the name of heav'n ? 

Opb. My Lord, as I was fewing in my clofet» 
Lord Hamlet^ with his doublet all unbrac'd. 
No hat upon his head, his ftockings loofe, (25) 
TTngarter'd, and down-gyred to his ancle; 
Pale as his (hirt, his knees knocking each ocher» 
And with a look fo piteous in purport. 
As if he had been loofed out of hell. 
To fpeak of horrors ; thus he cornea before me, 

JPoL Mad for thy love ? 

Opb. My Lord, I do not know : 
But, truly, I do fear it. 

PoL What (aid he? 

0/^&. He took me by the wrift, and held me hard ; 

(a 5) hUftockit^s fourd, 

Ungdrterd, and down gyv*d to bis SHcie,} 1 hayc reftor*d the read- 
ing oAhe elder fuarto^i^^^isflockings loofe —The change, I fufpe^^ 
wu firft from the players, who faw a contradiaion rn his ftockinf^s 
being loofe, and yttjbackled down at ancle. But they, in their igno» 
raoce, blundered away oor Author*a word, becaufe they did not urn* 
derftand it ; 

U/tgarter* (f, and down^gytti, 
i, €• tom*d down. ' So, the oldeft copies ; aod, fo his ftoekingt were 
properly Uofe, as they were ungarter d and rowfddown to the ancle* 
ru^«C among the Greekt figniBed a c'trde \ and yv^om, to roul round \ 
and the word yvfr*^ alio meant crooked* Therefore the Gyrasn rocks^ 
amJdft which jljaxofLocri was Ioi(, were caird fo> becaufe, ztEufia-^ 
tbius fiys, they were crooked : or, perhaps, becaufe they lay, as it were» 
ia a ring. Hejycbius, by the bye, wants a flight corredlion upon tbii 
word, -j- TvffO'i mrftio-iv, 3t« saXiifT«u -f rujai irlrg<ti iv t^ likA^lm 
vi^eiyu, vr^fAwuSw rnnrat,, In the firft place we muft take away 
the note of ciftinftion, and reduce the two articles into one, that* 
•f" rv^na-i vir^jmy* Srm %a}i3rrtn W^al «rltg«t, &c, Then, ioftead of 
f^tuDfft we muft read fAvxann, or /muxovm; for it is written both ways* 
But, to return to my themel The Latins borrew'd Gyrus from the 
Creeks, to fignify a circle ; as we may find in their beft poets and profo; 
writer! : and the Spaniards and Italians have from thence adopted 
both the verb and fubftanttve into their tongues ) fo Chat SbakeJ^earg 
could not be at a lofi for the ufe of the term* 



140 H A M L E T, PrJtUi of Denmark. 

Then ^oes he to the length of all his arm ; 
And with his other hand, thus o'er his broNV, 
He falls to fuch pcrufal of my face, 
As he would draw it. Long time ^aid he fo ; 
At lad, a little fhaking of mine arm. 
And thrice his head thas waving up and down* 
He rais'd a figh, fo piteous and profound. 
That it did feem to (hatter all his bulk. 
And end his being. Then he lets me go^ 
And, with, his head over his (houlder turn'd. 
He feem'd to find his way without his eyes ; 
For out o' doors he went without their help. 
And, to the laft, bonded their light on me. 

PqU Come, go with me, I will go feek the King* 
This is the vtry ecftaQy of love j 
Whofc violent property foredoes<itfelf* 
And leads the will to defp'rate undertakings* 
As oft as. any paffion under ht^av'n. 
That does affli^ our natures. I am forry ; 
"What, have you giv*n hiiii any hard words of kte f 

Oph. No, my good Lord; but, as yoa did comoMnid^ 
I did repel hi^ letters, an^ deny'd 
His accefs to me* 

Pfl/, That hadi m.^ him mad. 
Pm forry, that with better fpeed and jadgmeat (16) 

1 had 

(id) Vtn forry that with letter heed and Judgment 

I bad not fuofed brm,] I have reftorM with the generality of the 
Met copies, ff>eedi ^^^^ ^^^^y knowing reader of our Author aioft 
have obferv*df that he ofteoer }i(tt fpeed in the figoiiication of fuecefi 
than of celerity. To be content with a few inftances ; 

taunce. Therc^—and St. Nicholas be thyfjpeed! % Gent. gTVcronf. 

Rof Now Herculei be thy fpeed, yoong man ! As You like it. 

iLet me fee 5 What then ?— St. Dennis be my fpeed f K. Bess, V. 
\apt. Well iiiay*ft thon wooe, and happv be thy fpeed t 

^ Taming the Sbrew» 
The prince your fon, with mere conceit and fear 
Of the Qutttk*ijpeal, is gone. Winter'^s Tale* 

Or if we were to take fpeed, in its native fenfe of qnicknefs, celerity, 
foloniut might very properly ufe it } meaningi that he is forry, he 
bad not (boner, and with better judgment, fiftcd into Hamlet* $ indif" 
^•fitioot So iV4^«r (ajfl, in 7r»i7«x, 

And 
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I had not quoted him. I fear'd, he trifl'd. 

And meant to wreck thee; but befhrew my jealoofjr ; 

It feems, it is as proper to our age 

To caft beyond ourfelves in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 

To lack difcretion. Come ; go wc to the King. 

Thismuft be known ; which being kept clofe might move 

More grief to hide, than hate to utter, lo^e. [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to the Palace. 

Enter King, ^een, Rofincrantz, Guildenftcrn, LcrJts 
and other Attendants. 

King. TT 7Elcome,ddar^^wrii«^«,aiid Guildenftern! 
VV Moreover that we much did long to fee 
The need) we have to ufe you, did provoke [yott» 
Our hafty fending. Sdmething you have heard 
Of Hamleth tra^*sformation ; fo I call it. 
Since not th' exterior, nor the inward, man 
Refembles that it was. What it fhould be 
More than his father s <leath, that thus hath pat him 
So much from th' underllanding of himfelf, 
I cannot dream of. 1 intreat you both, 
That being of fo young days, brought up with him. 
And iince fo neighboured to his youth and hvmour. 
That you vouchfafe you red here in our court 
Some little time ; fo by your cc^paniea 
To draw him on to pleafures, and to gather. 
So much as from occafions you may glean. 
If aught, to us unknown, afflidls him thus. 
That open'd lies within our remedy. 

^ueen. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk'-d of yoa ; 
And, fure I am, two men there are not living. 
To whom he more adheresr. If it will pleafe yott 

And in the ptiblicati*n, ma^ A» ftrain, 
Bot that ./irjbi//«- 



-will -witli %jr€Ut.ff>tid of jttdgm«j|t. 



Ay, with celerity, &ud Hi&«r''t purpofe 
Ptfinting 6a him. 



^5^ 
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To fhew us {o much gentry and good will, \' 

As to extend your time with us a while, ' 

For the fupply and profit of our hope. 
Your vifitation (hall receive fuch thanks, 
As fits a King's remembrance. 

Rof. Both your m^jeAies- 
Might, by the fovVeign power you have of us. 
Put your dread pleafures more into command 
Than to entreaty. 

Quil But we both obey. 
And here give up ourfelves, in the full bent. 
To lay our fervice freely at yoar feet. 

King, Thanks, i?£/f«fr««/«, and gentle GuiUenfiern. 

^een, 1 hanks, Guri^enftern^ and gentle RofincrantK* 
And, 1 befeech you, inilantly to vifit 
My too much changed fan. Go, fome of ye,' 
And bring thefe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 

.GuiL Heav'ns make our prefence and our praftices 
Pleafant and helpful to him ! [Ejceunt Rof. and Guii. 

^een. Amen. 

Enter Polpnius. 

Pol. Th' ambafladors from Norway y my good Lord, 
Are joyfully returned. 

King.JT\iO\x ftill haft been the father of good news. 

Pol. Have I, my lord ? alTure you, my good Liege, 
I hold my duty, as I hold my foul. 
Both to my God, and to my gracious King ; 
And I do think, (or elfe this brain of mine 
Hunts not the. trail of policy fo fure 
As I have us'd to do) that I have found 
The very caufe of Hamlet^ lunacy. 

King. Oh, fpeak of that, that do I loqg to hear. 

Pol. Give firft admittance to th' ambafladors : 
My news ftiall be the fruit to that great feaft. 

King. Thy(elf do grace to them, and bring them in. 

[Exit Pol. 
He tells me, my fweet Queen, that he hath found 
The head and fource of ^1 your fon's diflemper. 

^een. 
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^^«« I doubt, it is no other but the main, 
5 father^s death, and our o'erhafty marriage. 

e-enter Polonius, luith Voltimand, and Cornelius. 

King. Well, we (hall iift him. — Welcome, my good 

friends ! 
', Voltimand f what from our brother Nor<way ? 
'^oL Mod fair return of greetings and deiires* 
on our firft, he fent out to fuppreis 
; nephew's levies, which to him appi^ar'd 

be a preparation 'gain ft the Polack ; 
:, better look'd into, he truly found 
vas againft your Highnefs : whereat griev'd, 
at fo his ficknefs, age, and impotence 
LS falfely born in hand, fends out arrcfts 

Fortinhras \ which he, in brief, obeys ; 
:eives rebuke from A^friv^ ; and, in fine, 
kes vow before his uncle, never more 

give th' aflay of arms againft yoar majefty. 
icreon old Noimuay^ overcome with joy, 
ires him threefcorethoufandcrownsin annual fee; (27) 
d his commiflion to employ thofe foldiers, 
levied as before, againft the Polack : 
ith an entreaty, herein further fhewn. 

That 

1,7) Gives b'm three tboufand crowns in annual fee,"] This reading 
obtaui'd in the edition put out by the players. But ail the old 
r/o's (from 1605, downwards) read, as 1 have refbrm'd the text. ' 
ad hinted, that tbreefcore thousand crowns feenaed a much more 
able donative from a King to his own nephew, and the general of 
arntiy,ahan fo poor a pittance as- three tboufand crowns, a penlioa 
ce large enough for a dependent courtier. 1 therefore reftor'd, 

Ginfes him threefcore tboufand crowns 
To this Mr. Pope (very archly critical, as he imagines)' has only 
lied,— ^wiiVA in his ear is a verfe, 1 own, it ii j and I'll veiitore 
>roveto this great mafler in numbers, that two fyllables may, by 
Dunciation, be refolv'd and melted tato one,' as eafily as two notes 
Jlur*d in mufick: and a redundance of a fyliable, that may be fo 
k, has nevef been a breach of harmony In^ny languagei We 
ft pronounce, as if" 'twere written } 

Gi*s*m three \ Jcore \ thou |^ {and CN>wns \ 
: has Mr. Pope, indeed, fo long been converfant with verfe, and 
'er obferv*d the licence of the pes proceieufmaticui i ot t\vak^ %tw 
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That it might pleafe yoa to give qniet pa(s 
Through your dominions for this enterprizef * 
On fuch regards of fafety and allowance^ 
At therein are fet down. 
King. It likes us well ; 
And at our more confider'd time we'll read> 
Anfwer^ and think upon this bufinefs. 
Mean tune^ we thank yoa for your well took labfl 

Miuif4ep 18 equal in ti ne and quantity to a fpond/if ? A few iol 
from the Oaiiics will convince binQ> and peifont (if there ai 
fuch) of fuperior learning. 

raX<tx1»f a}'«i' (tCivVj hnmMrw axB^vwon* Horn, XT. v. 
Bo^iq; 1^ Zi^ufog, Tu rt ©fWriBtv a^n, //• <. v. 5, 

■ * ' Odv/f.i^v 

|3/ut« Sf l«. Odxff'' «. 
^Euifi V9MT9, ^ifi9i nm/Atfn i v'av»tn9-H» Hi/Ud, *£f> 

Capitibtts mitantes flmanot^ rtff^fyyt cuprtffut^ E 

Teouia jlJMi/ii, mi/utta, crod coutinSa cohre^ I 

Teitue^ cdvgti oculi^ csva temptra, fnpda feUitt 
Per terrts amnet^ atfue ofpida cooperuifle. 
Veheofiens & Hqu'idus, puroque Jimtllimut amnit 
Pznttihusfue fremitnt artis, & fuatuor i^dunt^ 
Barent parictibus ScaU e ' 
Flavioram rex Eridanus 
Arieut in porta s & duros ohjicept/fes. 
Ego hi'uis hauftu Jatior f sut ulU furor ^ &€■ 
. Tttmet tfiimus irtt, fervet immenfum dolor. 
Vide ut animttx ingens latut audierit necem. 
Bat inftancei from the Claffics would be endleft. Let tis no 
a fliorc view, whether there are not other verfet in our Author 
neither caa be fcanM nor pronoonc*d, without melting dowi 
fyllables and extending others; and yet the verfes will ftand th* 
all judicious cars, tbatare acquainted with the licences of verfifi 
Oh holy | rood day, th^; gallant Hotjpur there. I H 

And that the lord of ^«)« | morland ttizW \ maintain, ^h 
Thy grand | father Ro | ger Mor \ timer tzt\ \ of Marcl 
' I am the fon of Hen | ry | the Fifth. 
For Henry here is made a trifjUable, 

At/ I r* drives | wtfre, ib pi | typity: Jt 

And 1 might amals a tnoofand more inftances in proof. Toco 

without this liberty of liquidating fyllables, as we may call i 

would Mr. Piopef or any body elfe, fcan this vcrfe in Jobtifoiii's 9 

BfKtFM I tea or ffitb/irl r«fit6s, | Andyet« &c 
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Go to ybur reft ; at night we'll fcaft together. 

Moll welcome home ! [^Exe^ Amla/l 

Pol. This bufinefs is well ended. 

My Liege, and Madam, toexpoflulate (28) 

What Majefty fhould be, what duty is. 

Why day is day, night night, and time is time. 

Were nothing but to wafle night, day^ and time. 

Therefore, iince brevity's the foul of wit. 

And tedioufnefs the limbs and outward flourifheSf 

I will be brief ; your noble fon is mad ; 

Mad, call I it ; for to define true madnefs, 

Whatis't, but to be nothing elfe but mad? 

But let that go 

^een. More matter, with lefs art. 
PoL Madam, 1 fwear, I ufeno art at all :— — « 
That he i« mad, 'tis true ; 'tis true, 'tis pity 5 

And pity 'tis, 'tis true ; a foolifh figure, 

But farewel it ; for I will ufe no art. 

Mad let us grant him then ; and now remains 

That we find out the caufe of this efFed ; 

Or rather fay, the caufe of this defedl ; 

For this elFeft, defedive, comes by caufe ;' 

Thus it remains, and the remainder thus. — Perpend.-^ 

(28) My Liegey and Madam, to expojiulate,"] There fecm to me In 
this fpcech moft r^arkable ftrokes of humour. I never read it with« 
out aftoni/hment kt the Author's admirable art of preferving the 
unity of charafler. It is To juft a fatire on impertinent oratory, 
(efpeciaUy, of that then in vogue) which was of the formal tut, and 
proceeded by definition, divifion, and fubdivifion,. that I think, every 
body muH be cbarmM with it. Then as to the jiffies, ahd/>Aijr oa 
words, let us but look into the fermons of Dr. Donne, (the wittieft 
man of that age) and we fhall find them full of this vein; only, there 
they are to be admired, here to be laugh'd at« Then, with what art 
» Pohniut made to pride himfelf in his wit ? • 

A fooiiih figure. But, farewell it. 

Again, ho^ finely is he fneering the formal oratory U) fafhioO| 
when he makes this reflection on Hamlet* g raving? 

Tho* this be madnefs, yet there's method in it. 
Asifmethod inadif€ourffr(wh)eh the wits of that age thought the 
noft eiTcntial part of good writing) would make amends for the nii^« 
nefs of it. This in the mouth of Poloniui is exceeding fatirical* 
Tho* it wu madneiii, yet he could comfort hiflofelf wUh the refle«« 
^n, that at leaft it was method* Mr« fVarburian^ 

Vot.VJJL G W%N^ 
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I have a daughter ; hkv«, while flie is mine ; 
^Whb, in her duty and obedience, mark. 
Hath given me this ; now gather, and furmife, 

[He opens a letter y and reads. '\ 

To tbi celeftialyand my fouls idol^ tbemofl heatiJUd {ji()] 

OpheHa. That's an ill phrafe, a viiephrafc^: 

*/ii//^tf</is avile phrafe; but you fliall hear— STi'c^ /• 
hir salient nnbite ho/otHy tbefe. — 

Siueen. Came this from Hamlet to her ? 

FoL Good Madam, ftay a while, I will be faithful. 

• (»9) *to tbi iileflial, and my fouPp idol, the moft beautifiecl Ophelia,] 
I haveventur*d at an emendation here, again(l the authority ofiu 
the copies : but, I hope, upon examination it will appear probable 
and reaibnatie. The ^NOtA htantifiedmAj carry two diftinil ideas, 
cither as applied to a wonaan made up of artificial beau^cs (which 
our Poet afterwards calls. 

The harlot*8 cheek beautUd with plajlring art} or as applied to a 
]>er(«n rich in native charms : 
As in th^Two Gentlemen «/ Verona ; 

And partly feeing you are beautified 

With goodly fliape. 

As Sbakefpeare has therefore chofe to ufe k in the latter accepta- 

ftoo, to expfcfs natural comelinefs } 1 cannot imagine, that, here, he 

would have excepted to the phra'e, and talPd it a vUt one. But a 

ftronger objedion ftill, in my mind, lies againft it. As cdefkal and 

• JouVi idol are the introductory cbaraCleriftics <i( Ophelia, whit a dread* 

/ul mnticlimax if it to defcend to ^uch an epithet as beautified ? On 

, the Other haqd, keatijied, as I have conje£(ur'd, raifes the image; but 

Poltnius might very well, as a Roman atliolick, call it a vile phraie, 

i. c. favouring of prophanation ; fince the epithet is peculiarly made 

an adjuQ^ to the Virgin Mary^s honour, and therefore ought not to 

be ^mploy*d in the praife of a a eer mortal. ,Agaio, tho^ beatified, 

; ]Mrhaps, is no where clfe apply'd to an earthly beauty, yet the fatpe 

; rapturous ideas are employed in terms purely fynonynr.out. 

No Valentine indeed for y<7rre</ Sylvia. two Gent. ofVeroOi* 
Ev^n (he) and is ihe not a heavenly faint f ' ' j 

CallheriAviM. Jhil ^ 

My vow was earthly, thou a beawnly lave, I^ve*s.Lab, 14* 
CeleJItalitthon art, O^ pardoi), Love, this wrong; 
That nngi Heav^n^s prai£e with fuch an earthly tongue, Uid» 
An^ Beaumont and Fletcher, I remember, in a l^ife for a MeBih% 
make I lover fobfcribc his letter to his roillrefs, tb js j i Tc tb* 
kUfi Evaotbe. 
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Douht thou, theflmrs anjirt, [Reading. 

Doubt f that the fun doth move $ 
Doubt tritb to Be a liafy ' ^ 

But never doubt, I love. 

Oh 9 4^ar Ophelia, I. am ill at the/e mmheni Ihavf not 
-art to reckon mj groans ; but that I love thee befiy oh mojt 
hefiy believe it. Adieu. 

Thim evermore, moji dear Lady yiAjhilJl 

this Machine is to him, Hamletr. 

This in obedience hath my daughter fhe^n me^: 
And, more above, hath his follicitings. 
As they fell out by time, by mjsans, and place* 
All given to mine ear. 

King. But how hath (he received his love f 

PoL What do you think of me ? 

King. As of a man, feithfill an4 honourable. 

PoL I would fain prove fo. But what migh t you think | 
When 1 had feen this hot love on the wing, 
(As I perceived it, I muft tell you that. 
Before my daughter told me :) what might you. 
Or my dear Majefty your Queen here, think > 
If I had play'd the de&or tal)le book, 
Or giv'n my heart a working, mute and dumb. 
Or look'd upon this love with idle fight ; 
What might you think? no, 1 went round to work. 
And my young miflrefs thus I did befpeak; 
Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy fphere, 
This muft not be; and then, I precepts gave her. 
That (he fhould lock herfelf from his refort, , 

Admit no meffengers, receive no tokens : 
Which done, Ihe took the fruits of my advices 
And he repulfed, a ihort tale to make. 
Fell to a fadnefs, then into a faft. 
Thence to a watching^ thence into a weaknefs* 
Thence to alightnefs, and, by this decIcAiion* 
Into the madnefs wherein now he raves, 
And all we wail for. 

King. Do you think this ? 

^eei^ It may be \'txy likely^ 

G a tA^ 
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.PoL Hath there been fuch a time, Td fain know 
That I ha\{e pofitivcly faid, 'tis fo. 
When it prov'd otherwifc ? 

King* Not that I know. 

Pel. Take this from this, if this be otherwtfe. 
[ Pointing to hii head andjhom 
^If circtimftances lead me, I will find 
Where truth is'hid, though it were hid indeed 
•Within the center. 

King. How may we try it further ? [ 

^oL You know^ fonuetimea he walks four hours 1 
'Herein the lobby. 

^een. So he does, indeed. 

FoL At fuch a time I'll loofe my daughter to hi 
Be you and I behind an arras then, 
Mark the encounter : If he love her not,. 
And be not from his reafon falPn thereon, 
Xet me be no afliftant for a Aate, 
But keep a farm and carters. 

JCing. We will try it. 

Enter Hamlet reading. 

^un. But, look, where, fadl^ the poor wretch c 
reading. 

PoL Away, I do befeech you, both away. 
PU board him prefently. [Exe. King and^ 

Oh. give me leave. — How does my»good Lord Ha/ 

Ham, Well, God o* mercy, 

PoL Do you know me, my Lord ? 
,^4(»«r. Excellent well ; you are a filhmonger, 

PoL Not I, my Lord. 

Ham. Then I would you were fo honeft a man. 

PoL Honeft, ray Lord ? 

Ham* Ay, Sir ; to be honeft, as this world ;go< 
to be one man pick'd out of ten thoufand. 

PoL That's very true, my Lord. 

Ham, For if the fun breed maggots ina.deadjd< 
Being a good kifling carrion- 
Have you a daughter ? 

PoL I have, my lord. 

9 
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Wam» Lee her not walk i'th' fan; conception is a 
BIcffing,butnotasyoar daughter may conceive^ Friend, 
feck to't. • [daughter, 

FoL How fay you by that ? ftill harping on my 
Yet he knew me not at firft; lie faid, I was a £ihmonger. 
He is far gone ; and, truly j in my youth^, \Afide. 
I fufFer'dmuch extremity for love ; 

Very^ near this. I'll fpeak to him again* 

What do you read, ray* Lord ? 
Hanu Words, words, words. 
ToU What is the matter, my Lord ? 
Ham, Between whom ? 

FoL I mean the matter that you read, my Lord. 
Ham^ Slanders^^v: for the fatirical flave fays here, 
that old men have grey beards ; that their faces are 
wrinkled j their eyes purging thick amber, and plum- 
tkeo gum : and that they have a plentiful lack of wit ; 
together with moft weak hams. All which, ?ir, tho' 
I' mod powerfully and potently believe, yet I hold it 
not honeiUy to have it thus fet down ; for yourfelf, 
Sir^ ihali be as old as I am, if, like a crab, you could 
go backward. 

F^U Though this be madnefs, yet there*s method io^t x 
Will yott walk out of the air, m^ Lord \ 
ham. Into my grave. — — — 
Foh Indeed, that is out o' th! air : « 

How pregnant (fometimes) his replies are ! 
k happinefs that oRen madnefs hits^on. 
Which fandlity andreafon could not be 
So profp*roufly deliver'd of. Til leave him. 
And fuddenly contrive the means of-meetxngj 
Between him and my daughter. 
My honourable Lord, 1 will mod humbly 
Take ipy leave of you. 

Ham, Yqu cannot, Sir, take from m* any thing that 
I Will more willingly part withal, except my life* 
FqU Fare you well, my L6rd. f^ 

Ham>» Thefe tedious old fools ! 
Bol. You go to fcek Lord Hamlet \ there he is* {Exk. 
Gj Enter 



156 H AM t i T, Prince if Denmark. 

Enter Rofincrantz ii»^6uildenfiern. 

Rof. God {vrt yoo, Sir. 

GuiL Mine honourM Lord ! 

Rof. My moft dear Lord ! [Guildenfttmf 

Ham, My excellent good friends ! How doft tboo 
Oh, Rofincrantz, good lads ! how do yoa both I 

Rof, As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guil. Happy, in that we zrh not over-happy; on 
fortune's cap, we are not the very button. 

ham. Nor the foles of her ftoe ? 

Rof. Neither, my Lord. 

Ham. Then yoa live about her waift, or in the mid« 
die of her favours ? 

GuiL 'Faith in her privates wc. 

Ham* In the fccret parts of fortune ? oh, moft true; 
(he is a ftrumpet. What news ? 

Rof. None, my Lord, but that the world's grown 
honeft. 

Ham. Then isdoom^-dayseflr'; but your news is not 
true. Let me queflion more in particular : what have 
youy my good friends, deferved at the hatidt of;fi)rCune^ 
that fhe fends yOo to prafon hither^ 

Guil. Prifon, my Lord ! 

Ham, Dinmrnrk's a prifon. 

Rof. I hen is the world onto. 

Ham. A goodly one, in which there aire many dm* 
fines, wards, and dungeons; Demnari being oneo'tb*^ 
worft 

Rq/l We think not fo, 4xyLord« 

Ham. Whjr then, 'tis nione to you; for dfei« il 
nothing either good or bad, but thinsing makes it ib: 
to me, It is a prifon. 

^Ro/. Why, then your ambition makes it one: ^tis too 
narrow for your mind. 

Ham. Oh God, I could be bounded in a nntfhellf 
and count myfelf a king of infinite ipace; . w^re it not 
that r have bad dreams* 

' GmiL Which dreams indeed arc ambition ; for the 

very 



Hamlet, Prha ^/Denmark. 15* 

▼er7 fubflance of the ambitious is merely the (hado\¥ 
of a dream. 

Ham, A dream itfelf is but a (hadov. 

J^e/. Truly, and I hold ambition of fo airy and light 
a quality, that it is but a (hadow's ihadow 

Ham. Then are our beggars, bodies ; and our mo* 
narchs and out-ftretch'd heroes, the beggars' fhadows ; 
Shall we to th* Court? for, by my fay, 1 cannot reafon. 

Both, We'll wait upon you. 

Ham. No fuch matter. I will not fort you with the 
reft of my fervants; for, to fpeak to you like an honeft 
man, I am mod dreadfully attended : but in the beaten 
way of friend (hip, what make you at Elfinoor ? 

Kof. To vifit you, my Lord; no other occafion. 

Ham. Beggar that 1 am, I am even poor in thanks ; 
bat I thank you ; and fure, dear friends, my thanks 
are too dear of a half-penny. Were you not fent for ? 
is it your own inclining? is it a free vifitation ? come» 
deal juftly with me ; come, come ; nay, fpeak* 

GttiL What (ho u Id we fay, my Lord? 

ifidMv. Any thing, but to the purpofe. Ygu were 
fent for : and there is a kind of coafeflionr in your 
looks, which your modefties have not craft enough ta 
coloon 1 know, the good King and Queen have fent 
for you» 

Rof, To what end, my Lord ? 

Ham. That you muft teach me; bat let me conjure 
you by the rights of our fellowfhip^ by^ the confonanc^ 
•four youth, by the obligation of oar ever-pr^ferved 
love, and by what more dear,, a better propofer could 
dtarge you withal ; be even and dire^ with me> whe- 
ther you were fent for or no ? 

Rof. What fay you ? [?i Guilden. 

Ham. Nay, then I have an eye of yoii^: if you love 
aeie, hold not ofiv 

GuiL My Lord, we were fent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why ; fo (hall my anticipation 

prevent your difcovery, and your fecrecy to the King and 

Queen moult no feather* 1 have of late> but wherefore 

G' ^ I VjCkSr^ 
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I know not, loft all my mirth, foregone all caftom of 
exercife ; and, indeed, it goes fo heavily with my dif- . 
pofition, that this goodly frame, the earth, feems to 
me a ilerile promontory; this moil excellent canopy the 
air, look you, this brave o'er-hanging firmament, this 
majeftical roof fretted with golden fire^ why, it appears 
BO other thing to me, than a foul and peftilent congre- 
gation of vapours. What a piece of work is a man ! 
how noble in reafon ! how infinite in faculties ! in form 
and moving how exprefs and admirable! in adlion how 
like an angel! in apprehenfion how like a God! the 
beauty of the world, the paragon of animals! and yet 
to me, what is this quinteilence of dull? man delights 
not me, nor woman neither ; though by your fmiling 
you feem to fay fo. 

Rof. My Lord, there was no fuch fluiFin my thoughts. 

Ham, Why did you laugh, when 1 faid man delights 
not me ? 

R-/. To think, my Lord, if you delight not in man, 
vv'hatknten entertainment theplayers fhall receive from 
you ; we accofted them on the way, and hither arc 
t;hey coming to offer you fervice. 

Ham, He that plays the King fhall be welcome ; his 
Majedy (hall have tribute of me; the adventurous 
Knight fhall ufe his foyle and target ; the lover (hall 
not figh gratis 'f the humorous man fhall end his part 
in peace ; and the lady fhall fay her mind freely, or the 
blank verfe fhall halt for't. What players are they ? 

Rof, Even thofe you were wont to take delight iHf 
the tragediatis of the city. 

Ham, How chances it, they travel ? their reiidence 
both in reputation and profit was better, both ways. 

R9/. 1 think, their inhibition comes by the means of 
the late innovation. 

Ham, Do they hold the fame eflimatioQ they di4» 
when 1 was in the city ? are they fo followed ? 

Rof, No, indeed, they are not. 

Ham. How comes it ? do they grow rufly ? 

Ro/l Nay theiir endeavour keeps in the wonted pace ; 

but 
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1)i|t there is. Sir, an aiery of children, little eyafes, (30) 
that cry out on the top of q^ueftion; and are moll tyran- 
nfcally clapt for't; thefe arfe now the fafhion, and (6 
bcrattle the common HL^ts^ (fo they call them) that 
many wearing rapiers are afraid of goofe-<juillsy and 
dare fcarce come thither. 

Ham. What, are they children who maintains 'em ? 
how are they efcorted? will they purfue the quality, na 
longer than they can fing? will they notfay afterwards^ 
if they fhould grow themfelves to common players, (as 
it is moft like, if their means are no better) their 
writers do them wrong to make them exclaim againil 
their own fucceflion ? 

Rof, 'Faith, there has been much to do OA both 
fides ; and the nation holds it no fin, to tarre them on 
to controverfy. There was, for awhile, no money 
bid Tor argument, unlefs the poet and the player went 
to cuiFs in the queflion*^ 

Ham. Is't poffible ? 

GuiL bh, there h^s been much throwing s^ut of 
brains. 
'Ham, Do the boys carry it ^way ? 

Rof. Ay,, that they do,, ihy Lord, Hercules ^nAVit^ 
load too. 

Ham. It is not ftrange ; for mine uncle is King of 
Denmark ; and thofe, that would make mowes at him 

(30) But there is. Sir, an atery of cbl/dren, little yafes, that cry out om 
the top ofquejiisn.\ The Poet here ftcps out of hie fuhje^l to give a - 
lafli at home, and £neer at the prevailing faihiun of following plays 
performed by the children of the chapel, and abandoning the efta- 
Wi&'d thcafres. But why are they call'd Vittle yeafcsr? I wifli, fonne 
of the editors would have expounded this fine new word to u»; or, at 
leaft, told us where we might meet with it. Till then, I fliall make 
bold to fuiped it } and without ov€r(lraining fagacity, attempt to 
' retrietre 'he true word. As he firft calls them zn aiery of childreoy 
(now, an aiery or eyery is a hawk's or eaglets neft) there is not the 
icaft queilion but we ought to reftore little eyafes; i. e. young 
nefilings, creatures juft out of the egg. (An tyas or nyatt hawk, «« 
KftfiX) aecipiter nidariuf, qui recent ex ovo emerjii. Skinner*) So Mrs* 
IWrffays to Falftaffe^s dwarf page. 

How BOW, my ^as' muGut ? What news with you ? 

Merry H^ves, 
G 5 H<\:ii\ft 
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while my father lived, give twenty, forty, fifty, aH 
hundred ducats a-piece, for his picture in little. There 
is fomething in ihis more than natural, if philofophy 
could find it out. [Flourijh for tht Players* 

GuiL There are the players. 

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elfineor ; your 
hands : come then, the appurtenance of welcome is 
fafhion and ceremony. Let me comply with you in 
this garbe, left my extent to the players (which, I 
tell you, muft (hew fairly outward) ihould more ap- 
pear like entertainment than yours. You are wel- 
come; but my Uncle-father and Aunt-mother are 
deceiv'd. 

GuiL In what, my dear Lord ? 
Ham* I am but mad north, north-weft : when the 
wind is foutherly, 1 know a hawk from a hand-favv. 

Enter Polonius. ^ • 

Poh Well be with you, gentlemen. 

Ham. Hark yOu, Guildehfiern^ and yon too, at each 
car a hearer ^ that great baby, you fee there, it not yet 
, out of his fwathliiJg-cloutStf 

Pof Haply, he is the Ibcond time come to them; for 
they fay, an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. J will prophcfy, he comes to tell me of the 
players. Mark it ; you fay right. Sir ; for on Monday 
jnorning ^twas fo indeed. 

PoL My Lord, I have news to tell you. 

Ham My Lord, 1 have news to tell you. 
"When Rojcius was an a^or in Rome, 

PoL The a£tors are come hither, my Lord. 

Ham, Buzze, Buzze.^ 

PoL Upon mine honour,—— 

Ham, 1 hen came each ador on his afs— - 

PoL The beft «dkors in the world, either for tragedy 

. comedy, hiftory, paftora], paftoral- comical* hiftorical- 

paftor^l. fcene individai>le, or poem unlimited : Venice 

cannot be too heavy, nor Plautui too light. For the law 

of wit^ and the liberty^ thefe are the only n^en. 
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^ Ham.Oh^ Jgphtha^ judgitf IfratU what atrcaforc 
badilthoul 

PoL What a treafare had he, my Lord ?r 

Ham. Why^ one fair davghHr xind n§ more^ 
7 hi ivhicb be Itnted pajjtvg njoell.. 

PoL Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not iW right, oXAJepbtba^ 

/W. If you call me Jephtba^ my. Lord, I have a 
daughter that Hove pafCng well. 

Mam. Nay, that follows not^ 

PoL What follows then, my Lord'? 

ham. Why, as iyloty God- wot — and then youknow^ 
1/ came to pafsy as moft like it 'was ; the firft row oi tht 
f»^r/Vi will fhew you more. For, look, where my 
abridgements come« 

Enter four or Ji<ue Plajtrsk 

Y*are welcome^ mafters, welcome all; I am-gladto fee- 
thee well ; welcome, good friends. Oh! old friend! 
thy face is valanc'd, fince I faw thee lall : com'ft thou' 
to beard me in Denmark ? What ! my young lady and 
miftrefs ? b erlady^ your ladyihip is nearer heaven than 
when I ^wyou laft, by the altitude of a chioppine.. 
Pray God, your voice, like a piece of uncurrent gold» 
be not crack'd within the ring. — Mailers, you are afl; 
welcome; we'll e'en to't like friendly fjiulconers, ffy at. 
any thing we fee ; we'll have a fpeech ibraight. Come,. 
give us a. tafte of your. quality ; come, a paflioziatci- 
ijpcech 

1 rA^. What Q>eech> my good Lord?' 

Ham. I heard thee fpeak.me a fpeecb once; but it was. 
never afled: or if it was, not above once ; for-the play, 
I> remember, pleas'd not the million, 'twas Caviar to* 
the general; but it was (as I received it, and others, 
whofe judgment in fuch matters cried in the -top- of: 
mine) an excellent play; well digeHed in the fcenet, 
fet down with as m4ich modefly as cunning. 1 re- 
& 6. membtr^, 
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snember, (31) one faid, there was no fait in the lines, V 
to make the matter, favoury ; nor no matter in tbe W 
phrafe, that might indite the aathor of affedion ; bat 
caird it, aa honeft method. One fpeech in it I chiefly 
lov'd ; 'twas j£neas*% tale to Dido ; and thereabout of 
it efpeciall/y where he fpeaks of Priam's (laughter. If 

(31) Irememher enefald, there was no fait in the lines to make the 
niatterfavoury.l i. e. That there was no poignancy of wit, or viru- 
lence of fatire in them, as I had formerly explained this paflage. Mr. 
Pope has fallen upon me with a foeer, and triumpht that 1 Aonld 
be fo ridiculous to think that fatire can have any place in tragedy^ 
I did not mean, that fatire was to make its fub]e£)^, or that the paf- 
fions were to be purg'd by it ; may not zjbarp and farcafiical fenii- 
ment, for all that, cccafionaiy a rife from the matter ? What does 
this gentleman think of irony f Is it not one fpecies of fatire ? And 
yet Monfieur Hedelin (almoft as good a judge as Mr. Pope in tbefe 
matters; tells us it is a figure eutirely theatrical. Or what does 
Mr. Pope think of fuch fentences as thcfc ? 

Frailty, thy name is woman ! Hamlet* 

In fecond hu&and let me be accih-ft ! 

Kone wed the fecond, but who kUrd thefirfi* Uiil» 

' At a few drops cf womens rhtumt ivbieh are 
jis cheap as lies, he fold the blood and labour 
Of our great a^ion. Coriolanus» 

O woman 1 woman! woman! All the Gods 
Favo not fuch pow^r of doing good to men. 
Jit you of doing harm. ^ Dryden^s All for Love* 

And to borrow one Infiance from an antient, who has outgone all 
•the others quoted, in the flreneth of his farcafm, 
- ;^g?y yeif a\>^odh v»Qt9 0^oriS( 

Hat^of iroiiiff^aii bnXu ^Vx e7»«i yiws, 
* Ouret Vtif tf » h uhf d^Bftivoif m»3v. Eurip, in Media* 

] chcfe this paflage, becaufe, t think, our iVif//0«has left a fine pa* 
rapbrafe upon it) and, I doubt not, had }h.t Greek poet in his eye. 
V— Oh, why did god. 
Creator wife, that peopled bighed heav*A 
Y^ith fpirits mafculioe, create at Uft 
This nweity on earth, thisy^iir deftH 
Of Nature, and not fill the world at once 
With men, as angels, and not feminine \ 
Of find feme ether way to generate mankind. 
If Mr. Pope does not think thefe paflages to he fatire, and yet they 
are all in tragedies, I muft beg leave to diflent from him in opinioik 
Or, to conclude, has Mr. Pope never heard, that Euripides obtaio'i 
the name of |yli0-c>'vy>}c, woman-hater, becaufe he fo %Uttlejuly /tffjf 
riai'd xht'kx in h^s tragedies* 
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It live in your memory, begin at this line, let me fee, 
let me fee— The nigged Fyrrhus, like th' Hyrcaniam 

bead, It is not fo ; it begins with Pyrrhus. 

The rugged Fyrrbus^ he, whofe fable arms, 
Black as his purpoJTe, did the night refemble 
When he lay couched in the ominous horfe ; 
Hath Jiow his dread and black complexion fmear'd 
With heraldry more difmal ; head to foot. 
Now is he total gules ; horridly trickt 
With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, fonSy 
Bak'd and impafted with the parching fires. 
That lend a tyrannous and damned light 
To murders vile. Roalled in wrath and fire. 
And thus o'er-fized with coagulate gore. 
With eyes like carbuncles, the helliih Pyrrbus 
Old grandfire ^V/ii«r/feeks, 

Pol.. 'Fore God, my Lord, well fpoken, with good 
accent, and good difcretion. 

I Play. Anon he finds him, 
Striking, too ftiort, at Greeh. His antique fwordf 
Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls, 
Kepognant to command ; unequal niiatch'd, 
Pyrrbus at Priam drives, in rage (Irikes wide ; 
But with the whif and wind of his fell fword 
Th' unnerv'd father falls. Then fenfelefs Ilium, 
Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top 
Stoops to his bafe ; and with a hideous crafh 
1 akes prifoner Pyrrbus* ear. For lo, his fword. 
Which was declining on the milky head 
Of rev'rend Priam, feem'd i'th' air to flick : 
So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrbus flood ; 
y\nd, like a neutral to his will and matter. 
Did nothing. 

But as we oftea iee, again fl fome florm, 
A filence in the heav'ns, the rack fland ftill. 
The bold winds fpeechlefs, and the orb bejovv 
As hufh as death : anon the dreadful thunder 
Doth rend the region : So after Pyrrbus* paufe, 
A roufed vengeance fets him new a work : 
And never did the Cychfs" hammers fall 
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On Mars his armoor, forgM for-proof eterne, 

With iefs remorfe than Pyrrbus^ bleeding fword - 

Now falls on Priam."^^ 

Outy out, thou ftrampet fortune ! all you GodSf 

In general fynod take away her power : 

Break all the fpokes and fellies m>m her wheel* 

And bowl the round nave down the hill of heav'n^ 

As low as to the iiends. I1 

Pel. This is too long. \\ 

Ham. It (hall to th' barber's wiA your beard. Pr'y* 
thee, fay on ; he's for a jigg, or a tale of bawdry, or 
he fleeps. Say on, come to Hicuha [Queen,-— 

I pfajf. But who, oh ! who, had feen the mobled 

Ham. The mobled Queen? 

P«/. That's good ^ mobled Queen ^ is good* 
. 1 Play, Run bare-fooc up and down, t£:eatning the: 

Hames 
With biflbn rheum ; a clout upon that head^- 
Where late the diadem ftood : and for a robe 
About her lank and all-o*er- teemed loins, 
A Placket in th' alarm of fear caught up : 
Who this had (een, witk tongue in venom fteep'd, 
'Gainft fortune's ftate would treafoR have pronounc'di 
But if the Gods themfelves did fee her then. 
When fhe faw Pyrrhm make malicious fport 
In mincing with his fword her hufband s limbs ;, 
The inftant burfi of clamour that fhe made, 
(Unlefs things mortal move them not at all)) 
Would have made milcb the burning ey«^of heav'by. 
And pafilon in the Gods. 

Pol. Look, where he has not tttr^'d his colour^ and^ 
has tears in's-eyes, Pr'ythec, no more; 

ILkm. 'Tis well, I'll have thee fpeak out the refl of 
this foon . Good my Lord , will you fee the players well, 
beflow'd ? Do ye hear,^ let them be well us'd ;. for they 
are the abflra6i, and brief chroniclers of the time* 
After your death, yop were better have a badepitaph,. 
than their ill report while you liv'd. 

Pol, My Lord^ 1 will ufe them, acoordrng to theif. 
deferu 

Hankk 
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Hag. God's bodikinsy maiii muck better. Ufe every 
nan aft^r his defert, and who Ihall Tcape whipping ? 
ufe them after your own honour and dignity. The left 
they deienre, the more merit is in your bounty. Take 
them in. 

Pol. Come, Sirs. ^ [Exit Polonins* 

Ham, Follow him, friends : we'll have a play to- 
morrow. Doft thou hear me, old friend^ can you play 
the murder of Gonxago f 

Plaj. Ay, my Lord. 

Ham. We*ll ha't tomorrow-night. Yon could^ for 
a need, ftudy a fpeech of fome dozen or fixteen lines» 
which I would fet down, a<nd infert in't ? coald ye not? 

Play. Ay, my Lord. 

Ham. Y try well. Follow that Lord, and, look, yoa 
mock him not. My good friends, I'll leave you 'till 
night, you are welcome to Elfinoor^ 

Re/. Good my Lord. [ExemU. 

Manet Hamlet. 

Ham. Ay, fo, God b'w'ye : now I am alone. 
Ohy what a rogue and peafant flave am I ! 
Is it not monftrous that this player here. 
But in a fidion, in a dream of pailion. 
Could force his foul fo to his own conceit. 
That, from her working, all his vilage warm'd i 
Tears in his eyes, diflradion in his aipe£l, 
A bioken: voice, and his whole function fuiting,. 
With forms, to his conceit ? and all for nothing i^ 
For Micuia ? 

What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba^ 
That he fliould weep for her ? What would he do> 
Had he the motive and the cue for paffion^ 
That I have I he would drown the ftage with tears» 
And cleave the general ear with horrid fpeech^ 
Make mad the guilty, and appall the free ; 
Confoand the ignorant, and amaze, indeed. 
The very faculty of eyes and ears.— ——Yet l^ 
A dall and muddy-mettled rafcal, peak. 
Like JohB-a-dreams, unpregnant of my caufe. 

And 
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And can fay nothing,— *-no not for a King, 

Upon w^ofe property and moil dear life 

A damn'd defeat was made. Am I a CQward } 

Wfio calls me villain, breaks my pate acrofs, 

Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face ? 

Tweaks me by th* nofe, gives me the lye i'th* throat, 

As deep as to the longs ? who does me this ? 

Yet 1 riiould take it^— for it cannot be. 

But I am pigeon- liver'd, and lack gall 

To make opprelfion bitter ; or, ere this, 

I ihould have fatted all the region-kites 

With this flave's offal. Bloody, bawdy villain ! 

Remorfelefs, treacherous, letcherous, kindlefs villain ! 

Why, what an afs am 1 ? this is mod brave. 

That I, the fon of a dear father murder'd, 

Prompted to my revenge by heav'n and hell, 

MuH, like a whore, unpack my heart with words. 

And fall a curfing like a very drab (32) 

A cullion, — fy upon't ! foh ! — about, my brain !— • 

Vvt heard, that guilty creatures, at a play. 

Have by the Ytty cunning of the fcene 

Been ftruck fo to the foul, that prefently 

They have proclaimed their malefa6lions» 

For murder, though it have no tongue, will fpeak 

With mod miraculous organ. Til have thefe players 

Play ibmething like the murder of my father, 

Before mine uncle. Til obferve his looks ; 

I'll tent him to the quick ; if he but blench> 

(52) And fall a curfing like a i/fry drab' ' 

A ftailion ] But why zfiall'tonf The two old /^/lo'i hare st^a 

fiullion : but that too is wrong. I am perfuaded, SJbakeff>eare wrotf 
at I {uve reformM the text, a cullion, i, e, a ftupid, heartiefs, faint* 
hearted, white liver^d fellow ', one good for nothing, but curfing 
and talking big. So, in King I^r ; 

1*11 make a ropo*th*'moonfiiiiie of yoQ| yoawhorlbn, atlUonljp 
barberraonger^ draw. 
2 Henry VI. 

Away, hafc (ullions I Suffolk, let 'em go.> 

^ The word is of Italian extraction, from coglionf\ which, in it« 
metaphorical figntficaiion, {m LaCrufca defines it) dicefi anew cogW" 

one per ingiuria in Jenfo di b ilordo, is faid by way of reproach to 

• Aupid^ good for AOthing blockht ad« 

I know 
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:now my courfe. This fpirit, that I havefeen^ 
ay be the devil ; and the devil hath power 
aiTume a pleating ihape : yea, and, perhaps,^ 
It of my weaknefs and my melanchol/, 
5 he is \tTy potent with fuch fpirits) 
ufes me to damn me. Til have grounds 
re relative than this : The play's the thing, 
lereia I'll catch the confcience of the King. [ExiU 

^i^Y^ 'I* vp 1* 'f «l* 1* 1« <^^^ /^ <^ #I» #l» »l» #l» f^^r^ *^f^*t>f^*^lfk*tlffitfi TfTfg 

A C T m. 

SCENE, The PALAGEi • 

if King^ Siueen^ Polonius, Ophelia, RofiftCrantZ, 
Guildenflern, and Lords. 

King. 

N D can you by no drift pf conference 
\, Get from him why he puts on this confufion, 
iting fo harfhly all his days of quiet, 
th turbulent and dang'rous lunacy I 
lof. He does confefs, he feels himfelf di(lra£led ; 
from what caufe he will by no means fpeak. 
rttil. Nor do we find him forward to be founded^ 
with a crafty madnefs keeps aloof, 
en we would bring him on to fome confelfioa 
his true flate, 

hieen. Did he receive you well ? 
\o/. Moft like a gentleman. 
?«//. But with much forcing of his difpoiition, 
\o/. Niggard of queiHon, but of our demands 
ft free in his reply. 

hieen. Did you aflay him to any paftime ? ^ 
\o/. Madam it fo fell out, that certain plavcr* 
o'er-took on the way ; of thefe we told him ; 
1 there did feem in him a kind of joy 
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To hear of it : they arc about thp court ; 

And (as I think) they have already order J 

This night to play before him, ' 

PoL °Tis moft true : 
And he bcfecch'd me to intrcat your Majeflies 
To hear and fee the matter. 

King. With all my heart, and it doth much content 
To hear him fo inclined. [mc \ 

Good gentlemen, give him a further edge. 
And drive his purpofe into thefe delights. \ 

Rof, We (hall, my Lord. [ExeunU 

King. Sweet Gertrude^ leave ns too ; 
For we have clofely fent for Hamlet hither. 
That he, as 'twere by accident, may here 
Affront Ophelia. Her father, and myfelf, 
Will fo beftow ourfelves, that, feeing, unfeen. 
We may of their encounter frankly judge ; 
And gather by him, as he is behaved, 
If't }at th' afflidlion of his love, or no. 
That thus he fuffers for. 

^etn. I (hall obey you ; 
And for my part, Ophelia^ I do wifli. 
That your good beauties be the happy caufe 
Of HamleP% wildneis ! So ihall I hope year viitaet 
May bring him to his wonted way again 
Ta both your honours. 

Oph. Madam, I wi(h it may. ^ [fjr/V Queen* 

Pel. OpbiHa^ walk you here, — Gracious, fo pleafeye^ 

We will beilow ourfelves Read on this book ; 

That Ihew of fuch an exercife may colour 
your lonelinefs. We're oft to blame in this, 
*Ti» too much prov'd, that with devotion's vifage^ 
And pious adion, we do fugar o'er 
The devil himfelf. 

King. Oh, *tis too true. 
How (mart a la(h that fpeech doth give my confciencef 

The harlot's cheek, beautified with plaillring art. 
If not more ugly to the thing that helps it. 

That 
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T^haH is my deed to my moft painted word. 
Oh heavy burden I 

Pol, I hear him coming ; let's withdraw, my Lord. 
[Exiunt all but Ophelia, 

Eniir Hamlet* 

Ham. To be, or not to be? that is the queftlon.-^ 
Whether 'tis nobler in the mind, to fufFcr 
The ilings and arrows of outrageous fortune ; 
Or to take arms againfi a fea of troubles, (33) 

And 

(33) Of fo take srm agatnfi « fea «/* trouhUsf 
Amd hf tppojmg end tbem fj I once imagined, that, to prefenre tfa« 
uniformity oif metaphor, and as it ii a word our Author is ftmd of 
ofing elfwhere, he might have wrote; . a fiege tftroMu 
So, in tiidfummer Nigbi*i Dream. 

Or, if there wereafympathy in choice, 

War, death, or lickneis did Uyjiege to it. 
King John. 

Death hating prey*d upon the outward partly 

Leaf es them % in? ifiUe his/^ is now, ^r. 
JtiiM» and yuTtet, 

YoQ, to remove ^^tJUge of grief from her, 

Betroth'd, and would hare married her^ ^((* 
tn»o« of jSibent, 

—Not even Nature* 

To whom all fores lay/t^r, can bear great fortune 

But by contempt of nature. 
Or one might coojeikuraUy amend the paflage, neater to the tfifiM 
•f the text, thus I 

Or io take arwu t^ahjl tb* ai&y of trmiile$$ 
Or, 

Mgainft a 'fay 6/ trtuMeu 
i» «• agsbft Che attempt$f attacks, &c. So, befhre, in thli pltjr} 

Awakes tow before hit uncle, never more 

To give th* ajajf of arms againft your aajeftya 

Galling thb gleaned land with hot affimu 
idaehttb. 

I ■ t heir malady convincci 
The great ajfay of ut. 
Ltar, 

And that thy tongue fome *fey of breedlag breathet, &e. 6l^<« 

But, perhaps^ any correAion whatever may be unneceflary { con« 

idcnng the great licentiottiheif of our Poet in Joining heterogeneous 



] 



164. H AM L B-T, Prince of Denmark; 

And by oppofjng end them r— to die, — to deep— 
No more ; and by a fleep, we fay, to end 
The heart-ache, and the thoufand natural (hocks 
That flfelh is heir to ; 'tis a confummation 
Devoutly to be wifh'd. To die — to fleep— =-(34) 
To fleep f perchance, to dream; ay, there's the rub— 
For in that fleep of death what dreams may come,. 

metaphors ; and conAdering too, that a Tea is ofed not only to fignify' 
the ocean, but Ukewife a vaflt quantity, multitude, of confluence of 
any thing elfe. Inftances are thick both in facred and prophaoe 
nritcttt The prophet Jenmiah, particularly, in one parage, calls a 
f^o^igious army coming up againft a city, zfia : chap. li. 42. Thejea 
is come up vpcn B<4bylon j j^f n contend with the multitude of the ivavef 
thereof^, ^schyi. us is- frequent in the ufc of this metaphor ; 

BTA ya^ itOfJL* ^(^raXti f f.altti Sept, Cont» Iheh&s, t;. 6|» 
i^nd again, a little lower. 

Kufxa yei^ 'mpl ir1JX|y 

*A;i«; o,6fAV.of. iUd% V. 11^ 

Aad again, in bis Perfiant, 

Aoit(fA%; y Sri; vieoffxi' 
hiiydXyic fiv/xaji ^oolwiy 

Sd Ckero, in one of his letters to j^tttcui, Ifb. vSi. Ep. 4. F]u£t9|n 
(Uiim totius BarbariAferre urbi una non poterat. And, befides a (tt^of 
trouhles zmongXhtGreeki %Teyv into provertMalufage; idtuMH ^aXacff'tf 
tutKuv T^txbju/t. So thatthe eyprefTion, figuratively, means, the 
troubles of human life, which flow in upon us, and encompifsuft 
round, like a Tea. Our Poet too has employed this metaphor in &ii 
simony, fpcaking of a confluence of cou^'ers j 
I was of latr as petty to hrs endi. 
As is the morn -dew 00 the myrtle leaf 
To his grand /m. 
tOie fame image and expreflion, I obferTe^.isDfed by.B^^mfMf 
and Fktcber in their Two Noble Kiftfm/n» 
■ Tho* 1 kjiow^ 
His ocean needs not my poor drops, yet they 
Muft yield their tribute there. 

(34) *^^ ''"» tojleep ; . ^ 

To jleepf perchance^ to dream :] This admirable fine reflexion 
feems, in a paltry manner, to be fneer'd at by Beaumont and Fletcher 
ID the4c Scornful Lady, 
' Rog, Have .patience, Sif, until our fellow Niclelas be deccasM, 
that IS, aflcep j f»/^<5p) to dic^ to die, tdijleep^ a very ftgurc, Sir. 
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"^hen we have ihufflcd off this mortal coil, 
3Mufl give us paufc.— — 'J here s the refpeft. 
That makes calamity of fo long life. 
For who would bear the whips and fcorns of time, 
Th' oppreflbr's wrong, the proud man's contumely. 
The pang of defpis'd love, the law's delay. 
The infolcnce of ofiice, and thefpurns 
That patient merit of th' unworthy takes ; 
When he himfelf might his -^mttus make 
With a bare bodkin ? who would fardles bear* 
To groan "and fweat under a weary life ? 
But that the dread of fomething after death , 
(That undifcover'd .country, from whofe bourne (35) 

No 

(35) *rbat undifcoverMxoufttry, V^«w tvbofe bturne 
Ko traveller returns.^ As fome luperficial critics have, without 
the leaft fcruple, acc»ifed-the'Poetof^rjr//tt/n^/j indfelf contradi^lon 
fsom this palFagc j feeing that in this very play he introduces a cha- ' 
ra^er from the other world, the gbofl of Hamlet* & father; I have 
thought this cireumdance worthy of a juAificatioo. *Tis certain, to 
introduce a gboftf a being from the other world, and to fay, that no 
traveller returns from thofe confines, is, literally taken, as abfolute a 
contradi^ion as can be fupposM & faSfo & termims. But we are to 
take notice, that Sbakefpeare brings his ghoft only from a middle flate, 
or local purgatory : a prifon-boufe, as he makes his fpiric call it, where 
he was doom*d, for a term only, to expiate his /ins of nature. By 
^ktMndfJctwer'' d country here mentioned, he may, perhaps, mean that 
lafi and eternal refidence of fouls io a ftate of full blifs or mifery ) 
which fpirits in a midd/e ftate could not be acquainted with, or ex- 
plain. So that if any latitude of fenl'e may be allowM to the Poet*t 
words, tho* he admits the poflibility of a fpirit returning fiom the 
>dcad, he yet holds, that the ftate of the dead cajinot be communi* 
cated $ and^ with that allowance, it remains ftill an undijcoverpi 
eour.try. We are to obferve too, that even his ghoft, who comes from 
•^rgaiory, (or, whatever has been ftgnified under that denomination) 
. connes under reftri£tion9 1 and tho* he confeftes himfelf fubje^ to a 
▼iciftitude of torments, yet he faya, at the fame time, that be Is forbid 
,U tell tbejtcrets of bit prifon boufe. The antients had the fame no* 
tion of our obfcure and twilight knowledge of an after« being, yakm 
rius Flau'ust I remember, (if I may be indulgM in a fliort digrefl|y)o) 
/peaking of the lower regions, and ftate of the fpirits there, has an 
expreftion, which, in one fenfe, comes clofe to our Author*s uum 
Jifcover*d country 5 

m SuperU incognita tellus* 

iijid it ii obfenrable that yirgll^ hcfoit ht tivUs^ vt^^n ^ ^\j;xv\^^tk.^\ 
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No traveller returns) puzzles the will ; 
And makes us rather bear thofe ills we have. 
Than fly to others that we know not of. 
Thus confcience does make cowards of us all ; 
And thus the native hue of refolution 
Is iicklied o'er with the pale caft of thought ; 
And enterprizes of great pith, and moment. 
With this jegard their currents turn awry. 
And lofe the name of adtion — Soft you, now ! 

[Suing Ophe 
The fair Ophelia ? Nvmph, in thy orifons 
Be all my fins remembred. 

Oph. Good my Lord, 
How does your honour for this many a day ? 

Ham^ I humbly thank* you, well ;— 

Oph. My Lord, I have remembrances of your?, 
That I have longed long to re-deliver. 
I pray you, now receive them. 

Hanu No, \ never gave you aught. [< 

Oph* My honour'd Lord, you know right well, 
And with them words of fo fweet breath compos'ci 
^s made the things more rich : that perfume loll. 
Take thefc again ; for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind* 
There, my Lord. 

Ham. Ha, ha ! are you honefl ? 

Oph. My Lord 

Ham. Are you fair ? 

Oph. What means your Lordfhip ? 

Ham. That if you be honcft and fair, you fh 
admit no difcourfe to your beauty. 

Oph. Could beauty, my Lord, have better comn 
than with honefty \ 

MIy and of the elyfian Selds, implores the pertniflion of the in 
deitiet; and profeiTes, even then, to difcover no more than b 
concerning their myfterious dominions « 

DiL fuibus imperium eji emmaruntf umbra fue Jt/entes 
Mt Chaos, & Phlegetbon, loca noSie tacmtia Ute, 
Sit mihtfas audita loqui, ft numine veftro 
PanderC'r^r alt A terri & caligine merfas% i^oelc 
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ffttm^ Ay, truly ; (36) for the power of beauty will 
Sooner transform honefty from what it is, to a bawd ; 
^lian the force of honefly can tranflate beauty into its 
likenefs. This was fometime a paradox, but now the 
time gives it proof. — I did love you once. 

O/?. Indeed, my Lord, you made me believe Co. 

Ham. You (hould not have believed me. For virtue 
cannot fo inoculate our old flock, but we fhall relifh 
cf it. Mov'd you not. 

0/>L I was the more deceii^'d. 

Ham. Get thee to a nunnery. Why wouldft thou be 
a breeder of finners ? I am myfelf indifferent honefl ; 
but yet I could accufe me of fuch things, that it were 
bet^r, my mother had not borne me I am very proud, 
revengeful, ambitious, with more offences at my beck, 
than I have thoughts to put them in, imagination to give 
them fhape, or time to ad them in. What fhould fuch 
fellows, as 1, do crawling between heav'n and earth ? 
we are arrant knaves, believe none of us— Go thy 
ways to a nunnery Where's your father ? 

Op^, At home, my Lord. 

Ham, Let the doors be (hut upon him, that he may 
play the fool no where but in's own houfb. Farewel. 

Oph, Oh help him, you fwcet heav'ns ! 

Ham, If thou doft marry, Pll give thee this plague for 
thy dowry. Be thou as chafle as ice, as pure as fnow, 
thou fhalt not efcape calumny. — Get thee to a nunnery, 
—farewel — Or, if thou wilt needs marry, marry a 

{36) Ay, truly } for the power of beauty xoillftmer transform borefty 
Jrmn wbst it U to a hdtvd, &f f . J Our Author has twice before, in his 
^ Tott Like iff pUyM with a feotimenC bordering upon this. 

Celia* 'Tit true, forthofe, that fhe makes /Ziir, ihe fcarce makes 
^ejl J tiKi thofe, that ihe makes b^eft^ ihe makes rer; iH-favured^ 
And again, 
j§md; Would yott not have me bouefi f • 

Clotun, No, tiuly, unlets thou wert barJ-favpur^di for bouefy 
coiipled tobesutyt it to have hooey a iauce to fugar. 

The ibundation cf both paflages may poiTibly have been df claiHcal ^ 
'«st/aAiofi. ^ . . 

Lis efi cum forma wiagna podicitiae. Ovid, 

— — Rara efi ad^ coocordit fotrnm 

^fM f udicitfse. y^venal. 
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fool ; for wife men know v M enough^ what monfterj 
70U make of them— To a nunnery, go— and quickly 
too : farewel. 

OpL Heav'niy powers, reflore him ! 

Ham. J have heard of your painting too, well enougli; 
God has given you one face, and you make yourfelves 
another. You jig, you amble, and you lifp, and nick- 
name God's creatures, and make your wan tonnefs your 
ignorance. Go to, I'll no more on't, it hath made me 
mad. 1 fay, we will have no more marriages. Thofc 
that are married already, all but one, ihall live; the 
reft ihall keep as they are. To a nunnery, go. 

[E^it Hamlet* 

Oph. Oh what a noble mind is here overthrown ! 
The courtier's, foldier's, fcholar's, eye, tongue, fword! 
Th' expedlancy and rofe of the fair ftate. 
The glafs of fafhion, and the mold of form, 
Th' obferv'd of all obfervcrs, quite, quite down ! 
I am of ladies moft dejeft and wretched, 
That fuck'd the honey of his mufick vows : 
Now fee that noble and moft fovVeign reafon. 
Like fwcet bells jangled out of tune, and harfli ; 
That unmatch'd form, and feature of blown youth, 
Blafted with ecftacy. Oh, woe is me 1 
T' have fecn what 1 have feen : fee what I fee. 

Enter King and Polonius. 

King, Love ! his afFeftions Ao not that way tend, 
t^or what he fpake, tho' it lack'd form a little, 
Was not like madnefsl Something's in his foul^ 
O'er which his melancholy fits on orood ; 
An^j 1 do doubt, the hatch and the difclofe^ 
Will be fome danger, which, how to prevent, 
I have in quick determination 
Thus fet it down. He (hall with ipeed to England^ 
For the demand of our negledled tribute : 
Haply, the feas and countries different. 
With variable objeds, ihall expel 
This fomething-fetiled matter in his heart ; 

Whcreoi 
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Whereon his brains flill "beating, puu him thus 
Jrom fafliion of himfelf. What think you on't ? . 

PoL It ihall do well. But yet do i believe. 
The origin and commencement x)f this grief 
Sprung from negleded love. How now, Ophelia f^^ 
YoQ need not teU us what Lord Hamlet faid, 
We heard it all. *^— -My Lord, do as you pleafe ; 

[^iv//^ Ophelia, 
But if you hold it fit,, after the play 
Let his Queen- mother all alone intreat him 
Tp ihevv his griefs ; lather be round with him; 
And ril be plac*d,,fo pleafe you, in the ear 
Of all their conPrence. Ifihe find him not> 
To England fend him ; or confine him, where 
Your wifdom beft fliall think. 

King. It fhail b.e fo : 
Madnefs in great ones muft.not unwatch'dgo. [Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet, an^tivo or three of the flayers. 

Ham, Speak the fpeech, I pray you ; as I pronounc'd 
it to you, trippingly on the tongue. But if you moutli 
it, as many of our players do, I had as lieve, the town- 
crier had fpoke my lines. And do not fa^v the air top 
much with your hand thus ; but ufe all gently ; for in 
the »cry torrent, terapcft, and, as. I may fay, whirlrwind 
•of your paflion, you.mufl accjuire and beget a tcmperan<5e 
that may give it fmootbnefs. Oh, it offends roe to the 
foul, to hear a .rob4iilio^^periwigrpated fellow tear a 
pailion to tatters, to very rags,. to fplit the e^^rs of the 
'groundlings: who . (for the moll part) are capable of 
nothing, but inexplicable dumb-lhews, and noife : I 
could have fuch a fellow whipt for o cr-doin^ Terma- 
gant ; it Q\xt-hero£h Herod, frTiy you, avoid it. 
Play, I warrant your honour, 

Hfim. Ce not too taw^/nmther ; tot let yonVJow^n dif- 
cretion be?5f3W?i*:tutori Sfuit the ajdlion^to the.word,^ the 
word to" the a6lion, with this fpecial obfervance, th^t 
you o^r ftep not Uie-modell'y of rature ; for a uy thing 
fo overdone is from the purpofejof playing ;wh<kej«nd, 
both at xje^.fifSijU^ApfX^i^ft^mA.u^XQhj^ 
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the mirror up to nature; to fhew virtue her own fea- 
ture, fcorn her own image, and the vtry age and body 
of the time, his form and preflure. Now this over-done, 
or come tardy of, tho* it make the unflcilful laugh, can- 
not but makethejudicious grieve: thecenfure of which 
one muft in your allowance o'er-weigh a whole theatre 
of others. Oh, there be players that I have feen play, 
and heard others praire,and that highly, (not to fpeak it 
prophancly) that neither having the accent of chriftian, 
nor the eait of chriftian, pagan, nor man, have fo knit- 
ted and beliow'd, that 1 have thought fome of natuK's 
journey-men had made men, and not made them well; 'ic 
ihey imitated humanity fo abominably. 4 

Play. I hope, wc have reformed that indifferently \\i 
ivith us. 

Ham. Oh, reform it altogether. And let thofe, that 
play your clowns, fpeak no more than is fet down for ii| 
them : For there be of them that will themfelves laugh, k 
to fet on fome quantity of barren fpedlators to laugh too; 
though, in the mean time, fome neceffary queftion of 
the Play be then to be confidered : That's villainous ; 
and (hews a moft pitiful ambition in the fool that ufes it. 
Go make you ready. [Exeunt Plajm* 

Eaier Polonius, Roiincrantz, and Guildenftern. 

How now, my Lord j will the King hear this piece of 
work ? 

Pol, And the Queen too, and that ^^r^kntlY. 

Ham. Bid the Players make hafte.. [£*// Foloniw. 
Will you two help to haften them ? 

J9«//&. We will, my Lord. [ExevnU 

/f^MV. What, he, Horatio f 

Enter Horatio /« Hamlet, |^ 

Hor* Here, fweet Lord, at your fervice. 
Ham. Horatio, thou art e'en as juft a man. 
As e'er my converfation cop'd withal. 
Hor. Oh my dear Lord, 



Ham. Nay, do not think, I flatter : 
For what advancement may I hope from thee. 



That 
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no revenue haft, but thy good fpirlts, 
ed.and cloath thee ? Should the poor be flatterM } 
et the candied tongue lick abfurd pomp, 
crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, 
•e thrift may follow fawning. Doft thou heat ? 
t my dear foul was miftrefs of her choice, 
coold of men diftinguiih, her eleflion 
I fed'dthee for hcrfelf. For thou haft been 
ae, in fufFering all, that fufters nothing : 
m, that fortune's buffets and rewards 
ta'en with equal thanks. And bleft are thofe^ 
fe blood and judgment are fo well coming led, 
: they are not a pipe for fortune's finger, 
3iund what ftop Ihe pleafe. Give me that man^ 
: is not pafhon's Have, and I will wear him 
y heart's core : ay, in my heart of h^art, 
do thee. —— Something too much of this.— -♦ 
•e is a play to-night before the King, 
Scene of it comes near the circumftance, 
ch 1 have told thee, of my father's death « 
'thee, when thoa feeft that a6l a-foot, 
with the very comment of thy foul 
rve mine uncle : if his occult guilt 
lOt itfelf unkennel in one fpeech, 
a damned ghoft that we have fben : 
my imaginations are as foul (37) 
WcaiCs fmithy. Give him heedful not6 } 
I mine eyes will rivet to his face ; 
, after, we will both our judgments join, 
;n fu re of his feeming* 
Qr. Well, my Lord. 

r fteal aught, the v^ilft this Play is playing, 
'feape deieding, I will pay the theft, 

r) And my imaginations are at foul, 

jit V alcanas ftithy.] I have ventOrM, igainil the authority ef 
e copies, to fubftitute /mir^ here. I have given my reafcns iit 
oth note on Tnilut^ to which, for brevity*8 fake, I beg leave to 
the readers, 

U 2 £«(tr 
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JEnier King; ^een, Polonius,^ Ophelia, Rofincrantz, 
Guildenilern, and other Lords attendant, nvith a guard 
carrying torches, DsLnlih March, Sound ajicurijh* 

Ham* .TheyVe coming to the Play ; I mull be idle. 
Get you a place. 

King. How fares our coulln Hamlet F 

h'am. Excellent i'faith, of the camellon's difli : I eit 
the air, promife-cramm'd : you cannot feed capons fo. 

King. I have nothing with this anfwef, Hamlet ; thefc 
words are not mine. 

Ham, No, nor mine. — Now, my Lord ; you playM 
once i'th* univerfity, you fay ? [To Polonius. 

Pol. That I did, my Lord, and was accounted a good 

Ham. And what did you ena£l? 
' PoL I did erad Julius Cafar, I was kiU'd i' th* Ca- 
pitol : Brutus kill'd rae. 

Ham, It was a brute part of him, to kill fo capital a 
calf there. Be the pkyers ready ? 

Rof, Ay, my Lord, they flay upon your padence. 

.^etn. Come hither, my dear Hamlet, fit by me. 

Ham. No, good mother, here's metal more attradive. 

Fol. Oh, ho, do you mark that ? 

Hain» Lady, {hall 1 lie in your lap ? 

[Lying dinuH 4it Ophelia'i/«<. 

Oph. No, my Lord, 
^ Ham. 1 mean, my He^d uponyoar bp? 

Oph, Ay, my Lord, 

Hajn. Do you think, I meant country matters ? 

Oph, i think nothing, my Lord. [legs. 

ham. That's a fair thought, to lie between a maid's 

Oph, What is my Lord ? . . 

f/^^r.'Nothing. 

Oph. You are merry, my Lord. 

Haht. Who, I ? 

Oph. Ah, my Lord. 

Ham. Oh God ! your only jig mi' er ; what fiiould 
a man do, but be m^nyl For, look you, how chearfuliy 

my 
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my mother looks, and my father dy'd within thefe two 
hours 

Of>l?. Nay, 'tis twice two nionths, my Lord. 

Ham» So long ? rvay, then IdC the Devil. wear blacky 
for I'll have a fait cf Aibles* Oh heav'ns ! die two- 
months ago,. and not forgotten yet! then there s hope, a 
great man's memory may out-live his life: half a year : 
but, by'r lady, he muil build churches then ; or ellc Ihall 
he fuffer not thinking on, with thehobby-horfe ; whofc: 
epkaph is. For oh,fQr ob^ the hobby -horfe. is forgot^ 

Hautboys flay, The du v. bjheiv enters., 

(38) Enter a Duke and Duiche/s, ^<xiith regal Coronet Sy. 
'very lo'vingly ; the Dutchefs imhracinghxjn, and he her, 

■ She kneels ; he takes her up^ and declines his h^^d upon 
her neck ; he lays him do^vn upon a hank cfjlcivers ; Jhe 
^feeing him ajlcet), leaves him, Ahon ccmss in afelloxvy 
takes off his Crcnxn^ kijjes ity and pours poijon in the 
' Duke s ears^ ^W Exit. . The D»t chefs return-?^ finds the 
J^ide dead ^ and 7fiakes p/z£ionat€ a^ion. The payiner^ 
nvithfi^me t'woaribre^, mutest comes in. again., fecming 
to lament nxith her. The defld body /> carried a-iuay* 
Tht pQiJoner 'wodet the Dui<kefi' 'with gifts ; Jbefeems 
loth and unwlling a 'while, but in the end accepts his 
love. [bxeunt^ 

Oph. What means this, my Lord ? 
Ham. Marry, this is miching Malicffo; it me^nS' 
mifchief. 

(3^) Enter a King and Qneen*very lo-u'ivgly ;] Thus have tlie blun^ 
^ring and inadvertent cd^itora^^ll along given urtiiis ftage direction,, 
tho* wc a'-e cxprefsiy told hy Hum Itt anon, that the ftcy of this in- 
troduced interlude is the murder of Gonxfigo d«ke of Vienna, Thf 
fource of this mift^ke is eafily to be accounted for, fidra the ftage'j 
^rr^;»|r the charafterSr ^^^^7 coronets being at firft ordei'd by the 
Poet for the Mt and dutchefs, the fiiccecding jJlavers, who did net 
ftriftly obfcrve the ^ua&ycf\ke ^trfont er circumjiances of the ftt)ry,. 
- mlftooJk 'em forakjng and qnren j and fo the error was deduced dowa 
from thcnre to the prefent times. Methinks, Mr. Pope might have 
indulged hiipriiMefenje in fo obvi«us a miftake, without any fcai ©f 
faibnrfi.beiog imputed to him for the arbitrary corredion, 

H. 3, " Qtb* 
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Oph, Belikc/this fliow imports the arguments of the 
play. ^ ] 

Enter Prologue. \ 

Ham, We ftiall know* by this fellow : the players j 

cannot keep counfel ; they'll tell all, j 

Opif, Will he tell us, what this fkow meant ? i 

Ham. Ay, or any Ihow that you'll ftiew him* Be not 

jou afhamed to fhew, he'll not (hame to tell you what 

it means. 
Opi^, You are naught, yon are naught, Pll mark the 

play. 

Prol. For us^ and for our tragedy^ 
Here Jiooping to your clemency ^ 
We beg your hearing patient ly. 

Ham. Is this a prologue, or the poefy of a ring ? 
^ph. 'Tis brief, my Lord. 
Ham. As woman's love. 

Enter Duke ^ attd Dutcbefo^ Flayen. 

Puke. Full thirty times hath Fhcebml carr gone ronild 
Neptune* 9^ fait wafh, and Tellus* orbed ground ; 
And thirty dozen moons with borrowed iS[ittTi 
About the world have time twelve thirties been. 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands, 
Unite commutual, in mod facred bands. 

Dutch. Sa many journeys may the fun and moon 
Make us again count o'er, ere love be done. 
Fut woe is me, you are fo lick of late. 
So far from cheer and from your former Hale, 
That I diftruft you ; yet though I diftruft„ 
Difcomfbrt you, my Lord, it nothing muft: 
For women fear too much, ev'n as they love. 
And women's fear and love hold quantity; 
'Tis either, none, or in extremity. 
Now, what my love is, proof hath made you know ; 
And as my love is fiz'd^ my fear is fb. (39) 

Where 

(39) And at my love it fix*d, my /ear isfo."] Mr, Pepe (ays I read 
/»V, aad, iodetd^ I do fo;: bccauTe,,! obferve, the quarte of 1605^ 

uada 
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Where love is great, the fmalleft doubts are fear ; 
Where little fears grow great, great love grows there* 

Duke. 'Faith, I muft leave thee, loVe, and fhorily XQ9i 
My operant powers their fundlions leave to do, 
^nd thou (halt livein this fair world behind, . 
Honoured, belov'd ; and, haply, one as kind 
For hulband (halt thou 

Dutib, Oh, confound the reft t 
Such love muft needs be treafon in my bread 2 
In fecond hufband let me be accurfl ! 
None wed the fecond, but who kill the firft. 

Ham, Wormwood I wormwood ! * 

Dutch, The inHances that fecond niarriage move, 
Are bafe refpe6ts of thrift, but none of love. 
A iecond time 1 kill my hufband dead, 
When fecond hufband kiiles me in bed* 

Duke, I do believe, you think what bow you fpeak ; 
But what we do determine, oft we break ; . 
Putpofe is bat the flave to memory. 
Of violent birth, but poor validity : 
Which now, like fruits unripe, flicks on the lree» 
But fall unihaken, whea they mellow be* 
Moft neceifary 'tis, that we forget 
To pay ourfelves what to ourfelves h debt: 
What to ourfelves in pafTion we propofe. 
The pafiion ending, doth the purpofe lofe ; 
The violence of cither grief or joy. 
Their own enadors with themialves deflroy* 
Where joy moft revels, grief doth mod lamentf 
Grief joys, joy grieves, on (lender accident. 
This world is not for aye ; nor 'tis not drange, ^ 
Thatev'n our loves fhould with our fortunes change. 

mds a2:Vj that of 1611 ci7^\ the foRv In \Si%'tfas % and that iir 
J%z\9 fx^dt and bccaufe, befidcs the whole tenour of the context 
demands thi» leading. For the lady evidently is talking here of the 
quantity and proportion of her lo^e and fear, not of their continu-* 
ance, duration or lability* Cleopatra expreffes her&lf much xxh 
the fame manner, wiih regard to her grief for the lofsof^/c>fT^» 

■ owrjixe of forrow, 

PrcportUtTd to our caufty mud be ^z great 

As that which makes it* 
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For 'tis a queftion left us yet to prove, 

Whether love leads fortune, or elfe fortune love. 

Thegjeat man downi you mark, his fav 'rite flies; 

The poor advanced, makes friends of enemies. 

i^nd hitherto doth love on fortune tend. 

For who not needs {hall never lack a friend ; 

-And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 

Dire^lly feafbns him his enemy. 

But orderly to end where I begun, 

('ur Wills and fates do fo contrary run. 

That our devices flill are averthrown ; 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own. 

T hihk ftill, thou v/ilt no fecond Kufband wed ; 

But die thy thoughts, when thy firft Lord is ckad. 

Dutch. Nor earth to me give food, nor heaven light! 
Sport and repofe lock from me, d^y and night I 
To defperation tnrn my truft and hope ! 
/\n -anchor's cheer in prifon be my fcope! 
Each oppofite, that blanks the face of joy, 
Pv/Ieet what J v/ou!d have well, and it deftroy? • 
Both here, and hence, purfue me lalling ftrifel' 
If, once a widow, ever 1 be wife. 

Hatfi^ If fhe fhould break it now— - 

Duke, 'Ti« deeply fworn ; fweet Jeave me here a whitej 
My fpirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 
The tedious day with fleep, [S/eefs* 

Dutch, Sleep rock^thy brain. 
And never come mifchance betwefen us twain! [Exit^ 

Ham': Madam, how like you this play? 

^een. The lady proteft^ too* much, methinks. - 

Bam. Oh, but (he'll keep her word, 

KifJg* Have you heard the argument, is there nd 
offence in't ? ... 

Ham, No, no, they do but jefl, poifon in jeft, w> 
offence i'th* world. 

King, What do you call the play ? 

Ham. The Mou/e-Trap ; Marry, how } tropi- 
cally. This play is the image of a murder done in 
Vienna \ Gonzag9 is the Duke's name, his wife's Baf- 
tijla\ you ihajl fee anon, 'tis a^fcnavilh piece of work ; 

but 
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but what o'that? your Majefly, and we that have free- 
fouls, it toaches us not; kt the gail'd j£de wi:ach> oui^ 
withers are unwrang. 

Exfer Lucianus. 
This is one Lucianus, nephew to the Dufce. 

Oph» You are as good as a chorus, my Lord. 

Ham, I could interpret between you and your love; 
if! could fee the puppets dallying. 

Opb. You are keen, my Lord, you are keen. 

Ham. It would coft yOU a groaning to take oiF my 
edge. 

0/i6. Still better and worfe. (40) 

Ham. So you miftake your hufbands. 
Begin^murderer. — Leave thy damnable faces and begins. - 
Come, the croaking raven doth bellow for revenge. 

Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and tima- 
agreeing : 
Confederate feafon, and no creature feeing : 
Thou mixture rank, of mid-night weeds collecled, 
With Hecati\ ban, thrice biased, thrice inieded, (41 J 

Thy 

{^0) Still wor{e an^ itforfe. 

Ham. So you mull take your bnjhandsf'\ Surely, this is the mof^ 
ttncomfortable lefTon, that ever wns preach*cl tothepoor ladits ^ and 
1 can't help vii/hing, for our own fakes too, it mayn't be true. ' 'Tis- 
too foul a blot upon our reputationi>, thjt every hufbaiid th»t a> 
woman takes nouft be worfe than her former. The Poet» 1 am pretty 
certain, intended no fuch fcandal upon the fex. But wha: a preciou* 
collator of copjea is Mr, Fcpe! Ail the old ^uarto'i &nii/iuu\ jojkI,.-! 
Ophel. if t'i/i bciztr and IV rfe. 
Ham, Soyou mirtaUe huibanJs. 
Hamlet is t4lking to her in inch grofs double entendres, that fhe i» 
forc'd to parry them by indirect anfAers ; ami rcmaiks, tliat th >' his 
wit be/wjr/^r, yet his mear-ing is more blunt. This, I ?h^nkj ifr 
the fcn;e of her.-— — .S//7/ better and ivo)je. This. [>ins-j2aji:kt iji. 
mind of the wrrds in tl e churcli fervice of matrimony, a>ii(i he re- 
plies, /»jo^ miflake hijhands, i. e. So jou take hufbapds, aryd Bndf 
jpoiirfelves mrfiaken in rhem. ' ^ 

(4») ^ith Hecatc*i bane tlrke hiafted,] Here again, Mr Pope ap- 
proves himfel^a worthy collator ; for the old quariQ'% And/oiio\ con- 
cur in reading as I have refprm'd the text, 

H^i:i> Kecate'iba*ia tbnce blujie d ■ ■■ 

iiS Le. 
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Thy natural magiek, and dire property. 
On wholefome life ufarp immediately. 

[ Vours the poi/ofttnto his taru 

Ham. He poifons him i'ch' garden for's eftate ; his 
name's Genzage ;. the flory is extant, and writ in choice 
Italian, • You (hall fee anon how the murderer gets the 
'■ love of Gonzag9*s wife. 

Oph, The King rifes. 

Ham. What, frighted with falfe fire \ 

^een. How fares my Lord? 

¥ol. Give o'er the Pky* 

King. Give me fome light. Away! 

All* Lights, lights, lights! \Extwi^ 

Manent Hamlet and Horatio^ 

Ham. Why, let the flrucken deer go weep, 
7 he hart ungalled play % 
for fome mud watch, whilft fome mud fleep ^ 

So runs the world away. 
Wouki not this, Sir, and a foreft of Feathers, (if the 
ycft of my fortunes turn 7«rif with me) (42)* with \m 

, provincial 

!• e* With her cutfc, execration. So, in Tmm\ 

Take thou that too, with multiplying bannu 
2 Uenry VI. 

Ay, ev*ry jclat ihall feem to curie and i^^xru. 
And again ; 

You bad me hatm^ and will you bid me leave t Uat, 

&€, &c, &e. 
Befidet, worda of execration have been always pra£titM in magical 
•perations. So Htrace, to give a fingle inftanee, 

Cznidlz, parce vocibus tandem facris. 
trpon which words Porpkyrion hat given us this Aort comment* 
Vialegus nunc di peris, quik facrunfe reiigiofum & execrablle fignjficat. 
.^-—tiermdnnm Figulm t\i^% explains it j yocibut facrls.} Malit 
idntihtis, ^ verhis magicis. And Badiut Afientiuty iliH nearer to our 
l^urpofe; Sacrii] id eft, diris& imprecationibus in me abftine, 

(4a) With noo prwinc'tal rofes on my rayed Jhess, 
Cet meafello'wjbipin j city of players. Sir f] I once fufpe^cd, that 
ivctfught to read, raifed flioes. By a foreft of featbers, be certainly 
alludes to the p/umes wdrn by the ftage-heroes-} as, by raifid (hoes,. 
he would to their bu/kins ; the cotbumi, as they were call'd by tb* 
HtmanSf which were at much higher ia the heel than other common 

ihoet^ 
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provincial rofes on my rayed Oxoes, get me a fellow*- 
&ip in a cry of Players, Sir I 
-fliv. Haifa (hare. 
Ham, A whole one, T. 
'* For thou doft know, oh Damon iesuTr 

^* This realm difmantled was 
**• Ofjo'vi himfelf, and now reigns here 
" a very, wcry, — (43) Paddock, 

ffioes, as the cbieppines worn by the yineHansure, It was the kno\f a 
cuftom of the tragedians of old, that th^/ might the nearer refemble 
the heroes they perfonated, to make themfelves as tall inftature^ 
and by an artificial hdp to found, to fpeak as big as they poffiblj' 
eottU. To both theie&^are has alluded ; 

magnumque loquty nittque cethumd. 
And Lucian, defcribtng a tragedian, calls him i\^^»tvof IfxCelrM^ 
vipiXrc liTi^tf^v^, a /ei/o«; carried upon bighJhoes\ andthefeweic 
rats* J to fuch a degree, that the fame author calls one, who had puIPd 
them off, uxlaCdf dvo tmv I/mCs^o'V, deJcemRng from hSTbuJkins, But,* 
perhaps, rayed poet may have been our Author^s expre^on ; ?. e* 
fitipedfffaHgledftnncW^\9\x.\i feme ihining ornaments: braiieati 
aaUet, (hoes variegated with rayes of gold. BraSea, a rtfyof gold, or 
any other metal. Littleton. ArayofgoU,JfueiUd'or, Cot-- 
fiRAVE«<— — J/i a city rff/ayert,] ThusMr. Pop^, with fome of the- 
worfer editions: but we muft read, ery, with the better €0|!iies| i. #W' 
in the votetinAfuffrageQf acompany of players. 
7'roilus and Cre0da* 

The cry. went once for thee.— ■ 
Ctriolanus, 

Yoa common cryxii curs, &^e% 
And, again; 

Mtnen, Yoa have made yon gpod work^ 

Ybi^-aod your cry. IM^- 

%BenrylV: 

For all the cotrntryin a general iwict- • 

Cry*d hate upon him. 
(J^$)Avery very peacock.] Thedd c^\cshivt: if paicoci,faio€ke^, 
Mkd fiqocke. I fubfl itoted paddock, as neareft to the traces of the cor^ 
nipted leading. I Ifave, as Mr. Pipe fays, been will ing to fubftitute 
soy thing in the place of hit peacock. He thinks a faUe alluded to, 
of the birda cbufing a king; inttezd of the eagU,,Apeacockt I fup.- 
pofe, he muft mean the fable of SaHandsu, . in which it is faid, the * 
•ifdf, being weary of their ftate of anarchy, n^vM for the fetting up • 
of a king: and the^#c«ri('was'eleded on account of his gay feathers* 
But, with fubmiflion, in this paflage of our Sbiakefpearef there is not 
thelcaft ntatioo auidc of the eagU in aatkhe&s to the osacacH «^^ 
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Ilor. You inighc Have rhym'd, 
harh. Oh, good Horatio^ III take the Ghoft's woii 
for a thoufand pounds. Didlt perceive ? 
L^cr. Very well, my Lord. 
Ham. Upon cfe« talk of the pmfoning? 
Hor. 1 did very wel^note him.- 

Enter Rofincrantz and Guildenflcm. 

F««?. Oh,ha! come, iom^ mufick: Come, the re- 
For if the King like not the comedy ; [corders, 

"Why, t^cn, belike, he likes it noty perdy* 
Gome, fome mufrck. 

Guil Good my Lord, vouchfafemc a word with yea. 

Ham. Sir, a whole hillory, 

Guil The King, Sir 

Ham, Ay, Sir, what of him ? 

Guii Is in his retirement, ^marvellous diilempcr'd— ^ 

//tf/;». With drink. Sir? 

GuiL No, my Lord, with chokf. 

It miift be a very untommon figure, that Joye himfelf Aan^s ii 
the place of hi« bird, I think, HamUt i» fetting his father's and 
tinclc'l charafters in Contrail to each others and means to fay, that 
by his fathtr^s deilih the (late was ftrippM of a godlike mon&rcb, and 
ihat now in his flea^ reign'd the moll dt-fpicable poifonoua animal 
that could be : a meer paddock^ or toad, jOall, ^*/<>, ruheta major j 
a toad Be/j^is, jPaDtJ^ - A^^. Somnerum, Miafliew, (sfc. Our 
Author waa very well acquainted with the word, aiid haa u&A it 
Ihore than once. 
Macietb, 

1/? ;f7/fi.— T ^ome, GrimalkiM, 
%d1f'itcb. Paddock c»\\s. 
The witches are fuppcs*d to hear their jlj&jr;^x call to then* hi ^h^ 
fcreaming of a cat, and the crocking of a toad. But what makes it the 
more probable that this term /hould be ufed here, ham/ef, afaih, af* 
terwards ipcakiilg of his ucde t« the queen, among other coniedap* 
ftoous additione> gives h^ this very appellation. 

•—*— »—-—*-— 'T>*ert good, you let h)m know » 
For whe that's but a Qijctn, fair, foher, \^i(«^ 
Woa)d from a fadSpck, from a batf a gibbe, 
S c > dear concerntngs hitie ? 
1 had forrtierly profos'd other conjednres; but, I think, I ma^ 
fpnture ' o ft»»nd by t h «s. Subjudke li% eft. hit hits reafon and pro-* 
babiity on its fide, Mr. p0^e*a legendary peackck mtid e'en beOontciA 
io Wi|it fnr uiother eit&hn, / 

7 - ^ Ham* 
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i%n^. YoiM" wtfdom fhould (hew itfelf more rich, to 
£gnify this to his I)o6tor : for, for me to pat him t6 
his purgation, would, perhaps, plunge him into more 
choler. 

Gaii. Good my Lord, put your diicoitrfe mtd fomii 
irame, and ft art not fo wildly from my affair. 

Bam. 1 am tame. Sir ; pronounce. 

Guil, The Queen your mother, in moft great afiic- 
tion of fpirit, hath fent me to you^ 

Ham, You are welcome. 

Guil. Nay, good my Lord, this Courtcfy is not of 
the right Breed. If it (haH plcafe you to make me a 
wholefome anfwer, I will do your mother's command- 
ment; if not, your parddn, and my return ihali be the 
end of my bufinefs. 

Ham* Sir, I cannot. 

Guii. What, my Lord ? 

Ham. Make you a wholefonse anfwer: my wit^s diA- 
eas'd. But, Sir, fach anfwer as I can make, you fhall^ 
command; or, rather, as you fay, my mother— •' 

therefore no mo^t bot to the matter ^my mother, 

you fay— — 

Mo/l Then thus (he fays ; your behaviour hath ftr uck 
her into amazement, and admiration. 

Ham. Oh wonderful fon, that can fa aftonifh a mo* 
ther! But is there no feqdel at the heels of tkh mo* 
ther'ft admiration ? 

Rs/l She dt&Tts to ipeaik with you in her doiet, ere 
you go to bed. 

Ham, We fhall obey, were ftie ten times our mother* 
Have-y<m any faTther,trade with us ? 

Ro/l My Lord, you once did k>ve me» 

Ham. So I do flill, by thefe pickers and flealers. 

Ro/, Good my Lord, what is your caufe of diftemper? 
yott do, furely, fear the door of your own liberty, if 
you deny your griefs to your friend. 

Ham, Sir, I lack advantdinent 

Ro/l How can that be, when you have the voice of 
the mftg Kimfdf^ for your (aot^Gion in D4nnHLrk ^ 

Ham. 
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Ham. Ay, but 'while' tif4 grafo gr^ws-^xht Prov€r& 
15 fomething mud/. 

Enter one^ tuith a Recorder. 

Oh, the Recorders ; let me &e one. To withdraw with 
you — why do you go about to recover the wind of mc^ 
as if you would drive me into a toile ? 

GuiL Oh my Lord^ if my duty be too bold, my love 
is^o unmannerly. 

Ham, I do not well underHand that. Will you jilay 
vpon this pipe h 

GuiL My Lordi I cannot. 

Ham. Iprayyou^ 

Guiii Believe me, I cannot. 

Ham, 1 do befeech you. 

GuiL I know no touch of it, my Loi^ff.^ 

Ham. *Tis as eafy as lying ; govern thefe ventigcs 
with your finders and thumb, give it breath with your 
mouth*, and it will difcourfe moil eloquent maiick« 
Look you^ thefe are the flops. 

GuiL Bat thefe cannot loommand to any ntteraace 
of harmony; 1 have not the iki 11. 

Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing 
you make of me; you would play upon me, you would 
ittm to know my (tops ; you would pluck out the heart 
of my myilery : you would found me from my loweft 
note,, to the top of my corapafs;. and. there is much 
aiufick, excellent voice, in this little organ, yet cannot 
you make it fpeak. Why, do you tluhk, that I am 
eaiier to be play'd on than a pipe ? call me what iix«- 
ft rumen t you will, though you can fret me,. yoa cannot 
play upon me,—— God blefs you. Sir., 

£ir//r Polonius.. 

P^'/.Mj^Lord^ die Queen would ipeak with yoUf 
and prefently.. J*^!. . 

Ham. Do yon fee yonder clond^that^s almoll in ihape 
of a CamilF 

JhL By the mafs, and it!s like a Camd, indeed. 
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Ham, Methinks, it is like an OuzU. (44); 

Foi, It is black like an Ouzle^ 

Mam. Or, like a Whale I 

Pol. Very like a ^^^/^. 

Ham, Then will 1 come to my mother \yf and'. by— 

they fool me to the top of my bent, 1 will come b/ 

and by. 

Fnh I willfay^fo.^ 

Ham, By and by is eafily (aid. Leave me^ friends* 

\Exeunh 
Tis now the very witching time of night. 
When church-yards yawn, and hell itfe If breathes out 
Contagion to this world. Now could I drink hot bloodj 
And do fuch bittef bufinefs as the day 
Would quake to look. on. Soft, now tomy mother— 

heart, lofe not thy nature ; let not ever 
The foul oi Nero enter this Arm bofom; 
Let me be cruet,^ not unnatural ; 

1 will fpeak daggers to her, but'^ufe none. 

(44) Miihinks, it is like an outlet 

Pol. It is black like an 4uxfe,1 The old juarto^tLndfilto give us ^ift 
|»tfl&ge thus ; 

Mttbinks, it is like 0- weeccK 
PpU Jt is black like a weezel. 
But a weezel, at Mr. Po/>e has obferv'd, ,is not hloik. Some other 
tditious >ead the laft Hne thus ; 
, ?oU It ithAck.*6 like a metztU 

This tmly avoids the abfurdity of givios afalfe colour to the- 
weesel ; hut ou»/eis certainly the true reading^, and a word which 
mir Author haruAsd in other placesf 
The oufeUeochy fo black of huo^ 

With orange- Uwny bill, &ic. Midjummer- Night* sDreaim 
SbaL.htsA how doth my coufin, yourbedrellow ? and your faireA 
daughter and mine, my god- daughter Ellen f 

Sa. Alas, a black ouxle^. coufin Shallow. tJIenry IV. 

But there is a propriety in the word being ufed in thepaf&ge before 

~ OS, which determines it to be the true rtading ^ the reafos of which, 

t'prefume, did not occur to Mr. Pepe* *Tisobviotts, that Hamlet, 

■nder the umbrage of fuppos'd madnefs, is playing on PoUnius ; and 

a particular compliance is ihewn in the old man, (wbothinks Hamlet 

really mad, and^ perhaps, is afraid of him) to confefs, that the fame 

cloud it lik^ a beaft, a bird, and a fiih s vvc, a camel ^ an ouxel, and a 

^ whale. Nor it there a little humour in the difproportion of the ^ 

three thiogs, which the doud^it fuppofed to rcfemblc. 
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My tongue and fbol in this be hypocrites ; 

How in ^my words foever (he be ihent, 

To give them feaJs never my (bul confent ! \ExiU. 

£ir/cr King, RofmcrantZy aWG nil denflera. 

King, I like him not, nor (lands it fafe with us 
To let his madnefs range. Therefore, prepare you \ 
I your Commiffion will forthwith difpatch, ^ 
And he to England fhall along with you. 
The terms of our eflate may not endure (4.5) 
Hazard fo near us, as doth hourly grow 
Out o^ his Lunes. 

Guil. We will provide ourfelves ; 
Moil holy and religious fear it is. 
To keep thofe many, many bodies fafe. 
That live and feed upon your Majeily. 

Rof, 1 he fingle and peculiar life is bound. 
With all the ftrength and armour of the mind. 
To keep itfelf from noyance ; but much more. 
That fpirit, on whofe weal depends and refts 
The lives of many. The ceafe of Majeily 
Dies not alone, but, like a gulf, doth draw 
What's near it with it. It's a mafly wheel 

(45) Tbi terms of our eflate may not endure , 

Haxard fo near us, as dbtb hourly grow 
Out of his lunacies. 
Gull T9^e win provide eterfthoes. 
The old quarto'' s read, i Out cf his brows. This was from lb* 
ignorance of the firft editors^ as is this uonCceiHtry Alexandrine^ 
whkh we owe to the players. The Poet, I am peifuaded^ wrote, 
■ ■ ■ "gi doth hourly gro^v 
Out of his lunes. 
i«e» his madnefsyfrenz,y» So our Poet, before, in his Tf^iHier*s Tale, 
Thefc dangerous, unfafe hnes i'th' King 1— bcdirew *em. 
He ODuft be told of it, ^e. 
The reader^ if he pleafeff, may turn to my tenth remark on ^hat 
flay, Perhap;:, toe, in the Merry IVhes of H^indfory where aU tikft 
editions read ; 

Why, woman, yoar hvJhand it iiv his old Una agaia. 
We ought to correO ; 

in his old lanes ayain. 
i. €• in his old &ts a£ madnefs^ /rensy* .1 

Fixt 
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Fixt on the Aimmit of the hrghsil moiuat. 

To whofe hugf? fpokes ten thoufand lefTer things 

Are mortiz'd and adjoined; which» when ic falls^ 

Fach fmall annexment, petty confequence, 

Attends the boift'roos ruin. Ne'^r akxne 

Did the King figh ; but with a general groan. 
Kifrg» Arm yau, I pray you, to this fpesdy voyage; ' 

For we will fetters put upon this fear, 

Which now goes too free- footed. 

Both, We will hafte us. [Exeunt GeutUmen. 

Enter Polonius. 

VoU My Lord, he's going to his mother's clofet f 
Behind the arras 111 convey myfelf , 
-To hear the procefs. Til warrant, (heMl tax him homCf 
And, as you faid, and wifely was it faid^ 
* lis meet, that fome more audience than amother 
(Since nature mak«s them partial,) fhould o'er-hear 
The fpeech of vantage. Fare you well, my Lieg.e ; 
I'll call upon you ere you go to bed^ \ 

And tell you what I know. , [£»//• 

King. Thanks, dear my Lord. 
^! my ofitnce 19 rank, it fmirils to heav'ir^ 
It harfi the priinal, cldeft curfe upon*t ; (4 J 
^at of a brother's murder. Pray I cannot, 
Ihoiigh inclination be as iharp as will ; (47) 

My 

(46) It bath thetrimal, eldeji curfe uportt \ 

A brother* i muriher,~-^Pray I cannot, j The laft verfe, *tis evident, 
halts in themeafure ; and, if I don^t miflaice, is a liitle lame in the< 
fcnfe too. Was a brother's murther the eldeft curfe? Surely, it was 
rather the crime, that was the cauje of this e)deft curfe. We have no 
aSiflance, however, either to the fenfe or numbers from any cf the 
copies. All the editions concur in the deficiency of a foot : but if we 
can both cure the meafure, and help the meaning, without a preju- 
dice to the Author, I think, the concurrence qf the printed copies 
ihculd not be fufficient to forbid a conjedlure. I have ventured at 
two fupplemental fyllables, as innocent in themfelves as neccHary to 
the purpofes for which they are introduced : 
That of a brother^ s murther, , 

(47) Tbo* inclination be,'\ This line h^s lain under the fufpicion of 
many nice obfervers j and an ingenious gentleman ftarted, at a heat,. 
this very probable emendation : 
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My ftronger guilt defeats my ftrong intent : 

And, like a man to double bufmefs bound* 

1 fland in paufe where I ihall firfl begin. 

And both negledl. What if this curfed hand 

Were thicker than itfelf with brother's blood ? 

Is there not rain enough in the fweet heav'ns 

To wafK it white as fnow ? whereto fervcs Merc}r, 

But to confront the vifage of offence ? 

And what's in prayer, but this two-fold fbroe^ 

To be fore- flailed ere we come to fall. 

Or pardon'd being dc n ? then I'll look up ; 

My fault is paft. But oh, what form of prayer 

Can fervc my turn ? Forgive me my foul murder !— 
That cannot be^ fince I am f!ill poiFeft 
Of thofe effefts for which 1 did the murder. 
My Crown, mine own Ambition, and my Qoeen*^ . 
May one be pardon'd, and retain th' offence I 
In the corrupted currents of this world. 
Offence's gilded hand may fhove by juftice r 
And oft 'tis feen, the wicked prize itfelf 
Suys out the law ; but 'tis not fo above : 

72>o^ tncttnation he atfiarp at 'twill . The variation from the tnce 
•f the letter i» very minotey a./, with an afeftic/i^heton it,, onl; 
being addeJ; which might very eaiily have flifkt out, under thepria 
ter*i hands : fo that the change will not be difputed, fuppofing ther 
be a neceflity^ for it: which, however, it fubmitted to jodgmeni 
*Ti8 certain, the line, as it ftands in all the editions, has fo firongi 
the air of a fiat tautology, that it may deferve a fkott comment^ ao 
to have the difference httmxt inclifiatlon and toill a(certain*d, Tl 
word ittcUnation, in its ufe with us, (^as my friend Mr. Warburton d( 
fines it to me) is taken in thcfe thrte acceptations. Firfl^ In its c: 
z6t philofophical fenfe, it fignifies, the drawing or inciiKtng the Vfill 
,di:termine itfelf one certain %uay : according to this iignifi^ation, tl 
line is nonfenfe ; and is the fame as to affirm, that the part is as b 
as the i^boli. In the next pUce, iMcH/iatioft fignifies the w/V/j ai 
th'n it is the mod abfurd tautology. But, laflly, it frgnifiie^tf d, 
pofition to do a thing already determined of, v>ith complacency and pie* 
Jure, And'if this is, as it feems to be,, the fenfe of the word hcri 
then the fentiment will be very clear and proper. For iwV/, fignif 
ing barely the determination of the mind to do a thing, the fenfe w 
be this : <* Tho* the pleafure I take in this z€t, be as (Irong as t] 
*' determination of my mind to perform it j yet my ilrofigcr guilt d 
*' feats my ftrone intent, SfV." 

Thcr 
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There, is no fhafliiDg; there, the aftion lief * 
In his true nature, and we ourfelves compelPd^ 
£v'n to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 
To give in evidence. What then ? what refts ^ 
Try what repentance can : What can it not ? 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 

wretched ikte ! oh bofooi, black as death I 
Oh limed foul, that, druggling to be free, 
Art more engagM ! help, angels ! makeaflay! 
Baw, Hubborn knees ; and, heart, with firings of fleel. 
Be fbft as iinews of the new-born babe ! 

AM may be well. \The King retira and kntils* 

Enter Yivimltt. 

Ham. Now might I do it pat, now he is praying. 
And now III do't — and fo he goes to heav'n^ — — 
And fo am I reveng'd ? that would be fcanu*d ; ^ 
A villain kills my father, and for that 
I, his fole fon, do this fame villain fend 
To heav'n— O, this is hire and falary, not revenge. 
He took my father grofsly, full of bread. 
With all his crimes broad blown^ as fluih as Maj^% 
And how his audit Hands, who knows, fave heav'n? 
But in our circumflance and courfe of thought, 
Tis heavy with him. Am I then reveng'd. 
To take him in the purging of his (bul. 
When he is fit and feafon'd for his paflage ? 
Up, iword, and know thou a more horrid bent ; "(48) 
When he is drunk, aileep, or in his rage. 

Or 

(48) Upffwsrd^ and know thou a mere bon id ixmtj] This is a lb" 
phiftlcated reading, warranted by none of the copies of any au:ho^ 
rity. Mr. Pope fays, I read conjedlurally i 
' ■ itf more horrid bent, 

1 do (b ; and why ? the two oldeft quarto**^ as well as the two elder 
folio* s, read j— ^ m^re horrid hent. But as there is no fuch Engtijh 
fabflantive, it feems very natural to conclude, that, with the change 
oi a fingle letter, our Author's genuine word was, bent, i. c. drifts 
Jcope, incHnattM, purpo/e, &c. I have prov*d bis frequent ufe of' 
this word, in my Shakespxare Rejior^d^ foihall fpare the trou- 
ble of making the quotations over again here* I took notice there> 
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Or in th' inceftuous pleafure of his bed ; 3 

. At gaming, fwearing, or about foihe ad f 

That has no rclilh of falvation in't ;, fcr 

Then trip him, that his heels may kick at heav'n; 1|^ 
And that hfs foul raay be as damii'd and bJack 
As hell, whereto it ^^oes. My n othtT ftays j 
This phyfick but prolongs thy iickly days, [^ExiU 

The King rifts and comes for<vjard. 

King, My words fly up, my thoughts remain below ^ 
Words, without thoughts, never to heaven go. \_Exit, 

SCENE changes ta thi ^eens Apartments 

£«/fr Queen^*^ Poloniufi 

ToU rr E will come ftraight; look, you lay home to him: 
Jrl Tell him> his pranks have been too broad to 
bear with ; 
And that your Grace hath fcreen'd, and ilood betwceft 
Much- heat and him. Til filence me e'eaEere ; 
Fray you.'be round with him. 

Uam. l^wlthin.] Mother, Mother, Mother.—— 
^een. Til warrant you, fe^r me not. 
Withdraw, 1 hear him coming. 

[Polonius i^ides himfelf behind the Arrau, 

Enter Hamlet. 

Bam. Now, mother, what's the matter ? 

Slueen. Hamlet, thou haft thy father much offended. 

Ham. Mother, you have ray father much offended. 

^een. Come, come, you anfwer with an idle tongue. 

Ham. Go, go, you quellion with a wicked tongue. 

^een. Why, how now, Hamlet ? 

Ham. What's the matter now ? 

tbat throwing my eye cafually over the fourth /i/itf editton, printed 
in 1685, 1 found my cor e£\:«n there anticipated* I thir>k rayfelf 
obliged to repeat rhis confeflion, that I may not be accufed of f>/tf- 
g'tarifm^ for an emendation whichl iud m<wk bf foi:e ever I faw a fingle 
page of tbit book« 

^eeth 
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^een. Have yoa forgot me ? 
Ham. No, by the rood, not fo ; 
You are the Queeti, your hu (band's brother's wife. 
But, 'would you were not fb! — You are my mother. 
^een. Nay, then I'll fet tfeofe to you that can fjjeak. 
Ham, Come, come, andf fit you down ; you fliall not 
You go not, *till I fet you up a glafs [budge.: 

Where you may fee the inmoft part of you. 

^een. What wilt thou do? thou wilt not murder me? 
Help, ho, 

PoL What ho, help. \Behihd the Arras. 

Ham. How now, a rat ? dead for a ducat, dead. 

[Hamlet kills Poloniu t* 
PoL Oh, I am flain. 
^een. Oh me, what liaft thou done? 
Ham. Nay, I know not : is it the King7 
^een. Ob, what a rafli and bloody deed ts this ? \ 
Ham, A bloody deed • almoft as bad, good mother. 
As kill a*King, and marry with his brother. 
^ueen. As kill a King? * . 

Ham. Ay, lady, 'twas my word. 
Thou wretched, rafti, intruding fool, farewel, 

[To Polonium. 
I took thee lor thy faietters ; take thy for tune ; 
Thou find'ft, to be too buify, is foine danger. 
Leave wringing of your hands: peac^, fit yau doWn, 
And let me wring your heart, for fo 1 fliall, 
^f it be mia-de of penetrable fluff : 
if danned caflom hath not braz'd it fo, 
That it is proof and bulwark againft fenfe. [tongue 
^een. What have I done, that thou dar'ft wag thy 
In noife fo rude againfl me? 

Hojn, Such an a(fl, 
Tbat blurs the grace -and blufli of Modefty ; * 

<^alls virtue hypocrite ; takes off the rofe 
'Froftjthe fair forehea*d of an innocent love. 
And fets a bliiier there ; makes marriage-\^w8 
As falfe as dicers' oath?. Oh, fuch a deed. 
As from the body of Contradlion plucks 
iphe very foul,' and fvwct Religion makei * ' 

•^ K 
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A rhapfody of words. Heav'n's face doth glow ; 
Yea, this folidity and compound mafs. 
With triftful vifage, as againft the doom. 
Is thought'iick at the ad. 

^ueen. Ay me ! what aft, 
I'hat roars lo loud, and thunders in the index ? 

Ham. Look here upon this pidure, and on thiS| 
The counterfeit prefentnoent of two brothers : 
See what a grace was feated on this brow ; 
Hyperion^% curls ; the front of Jo've himfelf ; 
An eye, like Mars^ to threaten or command ; 
A ilation, like the herald Mercury (49) 
New-lighted on a heaven-kifling hill ; \ 

A combihation, and a form indeed. 
Where eyery God did feem to fet his feai. 
To give the world afTurance of a man. 
This wAf your hufband, — Look you now, what follows 
Here is ydur hufband, like a mildewed ear, 
Blafting his wholefome brother. Have.you eyes ? 

(49) A ftation, like the herald Mercury.] The Poet employs thj 
Word in a fenfe difierent from what it is generally us*d to lignify : fo 
it means here an attitude, a Jiicnt pojiurtf Jixt demeanor of perfoi: 
in oppoHtlon to an aBht behaviour. So, our Foet, before, defcrib 
-tog Offavia ; 

Cieo, What majsfty k in her gate ? Remember, 
If e*erthou look dft.on Majefty ? 
3d^» She creeps : 

Her motion and htt ftation are as one. Anto, audCleo^ 
And I ought to obferve, (which feems no bad proof of our Author 
learning and knowledge) that among the Latines, the 'wor^ftatio, i 
itsfirft and natural fignification, im^\y'' 6 ft antis aBio s i.e. a poftur« 
•r attitude. This MonC Filxsn oy, in his Art of Fainting, has cho( 
to exprefs by pofitura : 

S^uarendajque Inter poiituras, lumihit, umbrgt^ 
Jtquefuturorumjam prajeniire colorum 
Far erit harmoniam ■ 

Which our Da ydik has thus tranflated ; << *Trs the ba6nefs of 
** painter, in his choice of attitudes, to forefee the effed and hat 
" mony of the lights and ihadows, with t;he colours which are t 
•* enter into the whole.** And again, afterwards; 

Mu^ornmque fiiens Pofitura imitabitmr a£bis» 
Which I think may be Ihus rendered ; 
Still let t)Mftlent attitude betray 
What the »«/«£gttre ihoald ingeftnrefay^ 

Coul< 
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C^oald you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 

>\Bd batten on this moor ? ha ! have you eyes / 

You cannot call it Love ; for, at your age. 

The hey-day in the blood is tame, it's humble, 

And waits upon the judgment ; and what judgment 

"Would ftep from this to this? Senfe, fure, you have, (50) 

Blfe tould you not have motion: but, fure, that fenfe 

Is apoplex'd^ for madnefs would not err ; 

Nor fenfe to ecftacy was ne'er fo thralPd, 

But it referv'd fome quantity of choice 

To {crvc in fuch a diff rence. — What devil was't. 

That thus had cozen d you at hoodman blind ? 

Eyes without feeling, feeling without %ht, 

^ars without hands or eyes, {meUing/ans all» 

Or but a fickly part of one true fenfe ^ 

Could not fo mope. 

O (hame I where is thy bIu(K ? rebelltous hell. 

If thou canft mutiny in a matron's bones, * 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax. 

And melt in her own fire- Proclaim no (hame, (p) 

When the compulfive ardour gives the charge ; 

Since froft itfelf as adively doth burn 

^nd Reafoh panders Will. 

(50) ~-^^Senfet futt^ you have^ &c.] Mr. P^pe has left out the 
quantity of about^ight verffs here, which I have taken care to rc« 
place* They ate not, indeed, to be found in the two elder /•/?»'*, 
hat they catry the ftile, expreffion, and caft of thought, peculiar to 
©or Author; and that they were not an interpolation from another 
hand needs no better proof, than that they are in all the oldeft 
fuMrtt's. The firft motive of their being left out, I am perfuade^, 
was to fhorten BamUt*% fpeech, and confult the eafe of the a^or : and 
the rcafou, why they find no place in the^ioimpreffions, is, that 
they were printed from the /•Azjv&oK/i caftratcd copies. But, furely, 
this can be no authority for a modem editor to confpirc in mutilat- 
ing his authors fuch omijions, rather, muft betray a want oi diUgen^f 
SA collating 5 or a want of juftice, in the voluntary flifing^ 

(51) ^ Proclaim naJhamCf 

IVhtn the comfulfive ardour gives the charge j 

Since froft itfelf as agfivefy does Burn, 

jindreafon pardons w/7/.] This is, indeed, the reading of 
ibme of the elder copies 5 and Mr. Pope has a ftrange fatality, wbeo* 
CTcr there it a various reading, of efpoufing the wroof one, Ttv« 
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^een, O Hamlet^ fpeak no more. Jkt» 

Thou turn'fl mine eyes into my very foul,/ » 
And there I fee fuch black and geained fpotiy 1^7 

As will not leave their tind. " 

Ham, Nay, but to live 
In the rank fweat of an inceHuous bed, 
Stew'd in corruption, honying and making love 
Over the nafty ^y ; ■ 

^esn. O fpeak no more ; 
Thefe words like daggers enter in mine ^ars. E^* 

^0 more* fweet Hamkt. 

Ham,* A murderer, and a villain ! > , . 

A (lave, that is Jiot twentieth part the ty the 
Of your precedent Lord. A Vice of Kings— (52) 
A cutpurfe of the Empire and the Rule,, • 
That from a fhelf the precious 4i^dem Aak 
And put it in his pocket;. V 

^een. No'mpre. 

Enter Qhojf. 

*^Ham, A Kin? offhreds and patches 
Save me ! and hover o'er me with your wings, 

' [ftarfing uf' 

Yoaheav'nly guards ! what* would your gracious figure? 1°*^ 

• ^een, Alas, he/s mad 

Ha^, Doyxju hot conie your tardy fon to chide, . 

irhok ttnwr tf the context demands the word degraded by thij ju^' 
tious editor ; 

jind rtaftm partders iinlh 
This is the rcflfexion which Hamlet is making, *' Let us not call it ^ 
•• ^me, when heat of blood compels young^^)eople to indulge thdr ^ 
•« appetites; frnce froft too can burn, and sjge, at that feafon when ^ 
'** judgment (hould predominate, yet feels the ftings of inclinaliofl, 
** and lufftrs rczUin to be the bawd to appetite.'* 

(52) ■ AYUt of Kings ^yhXs d()€s not mei»n a very vicious 

'Icing J as, on the other hand, in Jtin^/7r»ry V, (his Qrace of fCin^h 
means, thia gracious King, this honour to royalty. But here, I fake 
it, a perfon, and not a qualltv, is to be iinderflood.' By a yice, (as I 
. have explainM the word in levcral preceding notes) is meant that 
buffoon's charafter, which us'd tq play the fool iij old plays; (o that 
Hamlet is here dcfign'd to call his uncle, a ridiculous a^c of inajejfty | 
but the mimklcry of a king^ 

• ' ' ' TM 
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That, laps'd in time and paflion, let's go by 
Th' important adling of your dread command? 
O fa/! 

Gb^. Do not forp;et : this vifitation 
Js bat to whet thy ^Imoil blanted purpofe. 
But, look ! amazement on thy mother fits ; 
•O ftep between her and her fighting (bill : 
Conceit in weakeft bodies Itrongeft works. 
Speak to her, HatnUt. 

Ham. How is it with you, Lady ? 

^ueen. Alas, how is't with you ? 
That thus you bend your eye on vacancy. 
And with th' incorporal air do hdld difconffe? 
Porth-atyour-eyes your fpirits wildly peep. 
And, as the deeping foldiers in th* darm, 
YoHr bedded hairs, like life in excrements,. ( j 3) 
^tart up, and (land on end. O gentle fon, 
*Upon the heat and flame of thy diftemper . 

Sprinkle 

(53) Tour bedded hairs f^likeXih in excrements. 

Startup and fi and on end."] I took notice m my Shakes- 
fTEABiZ £^«rV, that this expre^ionas much Wanted an explanation, 
as any the moft antiquated word -in our Poet wants, a glofs. Mr* 
Hughes, in his impreflion of this play, has-left it out; either becaufc 
he covld make nothing of it, or thought it alluded to an image too 
nanfeous. The Poet's meaning is founded on Tifh^cal determina- 
tion, that theibtfjr and naxh are excrementitious ^zrt% tf the tody (at 
indeed they are) without life or fenfation. MACAOfilus,^ in hit 
Saturnalia, (lib. vii. cap. 9.) not only fpeaks of thofe p^rtsof the hu- ; 
maa body which have no fenfation; but likewife aflignsthe reafons, 
why they can have none. Oja, denfes, cumungutbus & capillis, nimitl 
Jiccitattita denjktafunt, ut penetrabilia nonfint efftEiu'i animie out fen- 
fum mtniftrat. Therefore the Poet means to fay, fear and furprize 
had fuch an effect apoh Hamlet, that his hairs, as if there were life 
in thofe excrementitious parts, ftarted up and ftood on end* He has 
«xj>refs*d the fame thought more plainly in MaSeih, 

■ I a nd my fell of hair 

Would'at a difmaltreatife r9w»^, and^V> 

jts ftfevferein't. 

' That our Poet was acquainted with thi» Motion in phyfics, of tht 

hair being without life, we need no ftronger warrant, than that he 

frequently mentions it as an excrement, ^ ; 

Why is time fuch a niggard of bairf being, as it is, fo plentiful 

zMemeremeiii* . ^ Cofittdf y^ Erroru 

Vol. vni, I ^-ftft-w 
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Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do you look f 

Ham^ On him! on hixn !— look you, how pale heglait 
His form and caufe conjoined, preaching todones/ 
Would make them capable. Do not look on me» 
Left with this piteous adion you convert 
My ftern effefls s then what I have to do. 
Will want true colour ; tears, perchance, /or blood* 

^iiHi To whom do you ipeak this ? 

Ham, Do you fee nothing there ? [Poimttng tc tie C 

^een. Nothing at all i yet all that is, I fee. 

HMm. Nor did you nothing hear ? 

^eiM. No, nothing but ourfelves. 

Ham, Why, look you there! look, how it ftealsawa 
My father in his habit as he liv'd ! 
Look, where he goes ev*n now, out at the portal. 

[Exit Ghi 

^eem. This is the very coinage of your brain. 
This bodilefs creation ecftafy 
l&very cuiining in* 

Bam. What ecftafy ? 
My pulfe, as yours, doth temp'rately keep time. 
And makes a^ healthful mufick. 'Tis not madneft 
That I h«ve uttered ; bring me to the teft. 
And I the matter will re- word ; which madnefi 
Would gambol from* Mother, from love of grace. 
Lay not that flattering undion to your foul. 
That not your trefpais, but my madnefs, fpeaks : 
It Will but (kin and film the ulcerous place; (54) 

Whi 

How many cowtrds, whofe hearts are all at falfe 
As ftairt of (and, wear yet upon their chioa 
The beardi of Hercules, and frowning Man | 
Whp, inward fearch'd, have livers white as milk? 
And tbefe aifunae but vaIour*s ^xeremmi 
To render them redoubted* Mercbant cj Vet 

For I muft tell thee, xt will pleafe hit grace (by the world {) foi 
time to lean upon my poor flioulder, and with bit r«yal finger t 
dally with my txcrtment^ with my mujischio, LoveU Labmr I 

(54) It wUl butJkU and film the ukeroui fUa 

fFbUfi rank ctrruptionf running all wUbhf 
, , Jnftat iirfetM,} So, oof Poet dfe where fpeakilig of the fc 
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bilfl rank corruption, mining all within* 

*e£ts unfeen* Confefs yourielf to heav'n ; 

pent what's paft» avoid what is to come ; 

id do not fpread Uie compoft on the weeds 

» make them ranker. Forgive me thi^ my virtuie { 

r, in the fatnefs of thefe purfy times, 

rtue itfelf of vice muft pardon beg, 

a, courb, and wooe, for leave to do it good. 

^iH. Oh Hamlet ! thou haft cleft my heart in twain» 

Ham. O, throw away the worier part of it^ 

id live the pnrer with the other half. 

>od night; bat go not to mine uncle's bed : 

fume a virtue* if he havd it not. 

lat monfter cuffiom, who. all fenfe doth e«t ($5) 

Becaufe authority, tho^ St err like otha% 

Hath yet a kind of medicine in itfelf, 

Tbat/(;ffithev{V<o*th* top. , Meaf,/crJiiidf^ 

iat why> in the paQage before us, has Mr. Pope given us a reafHof 
t is warranted by none of the topies, and degraded ojxe, that 
I the countenance of all of them ? 

X^i jH rank corrkfi'iM^ mudiq; «U vnthkf 

InfeSt unjeen, ,, * 
The Poet defcribes corruption as having a correfiv^ qnalityi eating- 
fecret way, and undermining the parts that are ikin*d over, and 
01 found to eitteriour view. He, ifi another place> nfes ititJimpU 
b iox the compound, 

-le lets me feed wiUi his hinds, bars me the place of r brother, and» 
nttch as in him lies^m/»« my gentility with my education. 

[55) 'Tbaimonfier cuffom^wbo alljenfedotb eat. 

Of babuls dtW, 'is angel yet tnfbisi ^ _ 

TbattoibiufeifaSHonifiiifandgiod 

Be iiAevfife givet afiock, or Iruery^ ^ 

Tbat aptly is put o;i.] This paiTase is left out In the twa elder 
os: it is certainly corrupt, and the players did the difcreet part to 
le wha^ they did nbt underftand. Habit's devil certainty arofe 
m fome conceited tamperer with the text; who thought it was ne» 
fary, in contraft to mtg§l* The eintndttion of the text I owe f 
I fagacity of Dr. lltirlby. 

Tk^t mo^tr^cufifOttt who all fenfe dotb eatf 

i)/hatit8 cyili fi a/^tf/, &c. 
>« Cuftom, which by inuring ns toill habits, makes us lofe the 
irehenfioo of their being rcsdiy iH, at cafily will reconcile us t* 
: pradite of %Md! Idkms*' 

' I 2 ^ 
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Of habits evil, is angel yet in this ; 

That to the ufe of actions fair and good 

Helikewife gives a frock, or livery, 

That aptly is put on : Refrain to-night ; 

And that (hall lend a kind of eaiinefs 

To the next abftinence ; the next, more eaiy ; 

For ufe can almoft change the flamp of Nature^ 

And mailer e*en the Devil, or throw him put 

"With wondrous potency. Once more, good nightl 

And when you are deiirous to be bled, 

I'll Blefling beg of you,— For this feme Lord, 

IFoiitting to l^olostu 
I do repent : but heaven hath pleased it fo. 
To pvnifh me with this, and this with me. 
That I muft be their fcourge and minifter, 
I will bellow him, and will anfwer well 
The. death I g;ave him ; fo, again, good night ! 
I mull be cruel, only to be kind; 
Thus bad begins, and worfe remains behind. 

J^^^«. What fhall I do ? ' 

Ham. Not this by no means, that I bid you do. 
Let the fond King tempt you again to bed ; 
Pinch wanton on your cheek ; call you his moufe t 
And let him, for a pair of reechy kiffes, 
Qr paddling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter out. 
That I effentially am not in nladnefs, 
But mad iti craft. 'Twere good, you let him know 
For who that's but a Queen, fair., fober, wife. 
Would from a paddock, from a bat, a gibbe. 
Such dear concerning^ hidef who would do fi>^ 
No, in defpight of fenfe and fecrecy. 
Unpeg the baOcet on the houfes' top. 
Let the birds fly, and, like the famous ape, ' ' 
To try conclufions, in the bafket creep ; . 
And break your own neck down. 

^een. Be thou' affur'd, if words be made of breati 
And breath of Life, I have no life to breathe , 

What thou had faid to me. 

Ham. 1 mud to England, you know that ? 
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^ueen. Alack, I had forgot ; 'tis fo concluded on* 
Ham, Tlierc'slcttersfeal*d,andmy tvvofchool-fcllows, 
( A hom i will irurt, as 1 will adders fang'd ;) 
They bear the mand&ie; they mull fweep my way. 
And marihal me to knavery : let it work' 
For 'tis the fport, to have the eogihcer 
Hoift with hk own petard : and t (hall go hard. 
But I will delve on^ yard below their mines. 
And blow them at the moon. O, 'tis moft {^tttf 
When in one line two crafts direfily meet ! 
This man (hall fet me packing^— -r — - 
V\i lug the guts into the neighbour room % 
Mother, good-night, — Indeed, this Coonfellor 
Is now n^ ftiU, moil: fecrec, and moft grave^ 
Who was in life a fooliih prating knave* 
Come, Sir, to draw toward an end with yoa. 
Good-night, mother* 

l^Exit Hamlet, tugging in Poloaius. 



ACT IV. 

S C E N E, -^ Royal Jpartment. 

Enter King and ^een* 'with Roiincrantz and 
Guifdenftem.' 

Ki N &• 

THERE'S matter in thefe iighs ; thefe profound 
heaves " 

You muft tranflate; 'tis fit we underftand them. 
Where i« your fon ? , 

^een. Beftow this place on us a little while. 

[To Rof. and Guild* 'who go out. 
Ah, my good Lord, what, have 1 feen to-night I 
King. What, Gertrude? How does Hamlet ? 
^ueen. Mad as the feas, and wind, when both contend 
I 3 . Wbi^ 
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Which is the mightier ; in his lawlefs fit. 
Behind the arras hearing fomething ftir. 
He whips his rapier •at^ and cries a rat ! 
Andj in his brainifh apprehenfion» killt 
The un^n gcxki old man. 

King. O heavy deed ! 
It had been fo with us, had we been there i 
His liberty is full of threats to all» 
To yon yourfelf, to us, to every one. 
Alas ! how fhall this bloody deed be anfwer*d I 
It will be laid to us, whofe providence 
Should have Icept fhort, reftraiu'd^ and out of haa 
This mad yonng man. But fo much was our love 
AVe wouid not underftand what was moil £t ; 
But, like the owner of a foul difeafe, 
.To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Ev'n on the pith of life. Where is he -gone? 

^itn. To draw apart the body he hath killM, 
O'er whom his very madnefs, like fome ore 
Anipng.^ mineral of metals bafe, 
^hews ilfelf pure. He weeps for what is done. 

4Cing. O Gertrude^ come away : 
The fun no fooner ^all the njiounjtiains touch. 
But we will fhip kirn hence ; and tfiis vile deed 
We mull, with all our Majefty and Skill, 
Both countenance and excufe« Ho ! GuilJenftim . 

Enter Rofincrant?^ and GuildenHern. 
Triends both, go join you with fome funher aid : 
Hamlit in madnefs hatn PoUnim^ziVi^ 
And from his mother's clofet hath he drag'd hinu 
fjQ fb<^ him out, ^eak f^r, suid bring the body 
Into the chapel* Pray you, ha(lein this. 

-[£jf/. Rof. WG 
Come, Gertrude^ weUi call up our wifeft friends, (j 

(50} Qeitmde, WiU c4llmp oar wifejl friends, 
4S$ui let tbem how both Vfbat we mean tod^^ 
jiaJ wkat^i vntimely done, 
Whofc whifper o*cr the world's diameter. 
At kTcl as the cannon to his blank, 

Ttaj 
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And let them know botk what we mean to do. 

And what's untimely done. For, haply. Slander 

(Whofc whifper o*er the world's diameter,. 

As level as the cannon to his blank, 

Traniports its poifon'd fhot ;) may mifs oar Name, 

And hit the woundlefs air. — O, come away ; 

My ibul is full of difcord ahd difmay. lExittntm 



Enter Hamlet. 



Ham. Safely (lowed. - 



GeutUmen 'within. Hamlet ! Lord HarnUt t 
Ham, What nolfe ? who calk on Mamkt ^ 
Ok, hefe they come. 

Tcanfports its poifon^d fliot^ may mifs onr Jiatne,. 

And hit the woundlefs air. 0, com* away ;} 

Mr. Pope takes optice, that / replace fome •verfes that -were imperfiff, 
(amd, ihf 9f « modern dattf fecm to be femimj by rnjertmg txuo- 
w»rdi* But to fee what an accurate aod iwtfa&tl cc^Uatpr iie ia 1 X 
produced thefe verfes ih my Shakespxabk J^^orV, from «<jtfi«^/« 
cditionofHtfjff/e/ printed in. I d}7« and iutppenad to iajr, that they 
had not the authority of any earlier date In print, tbatl knew of, 
than that quarfo* Upon the ftrength of this Mr. Pope tomes and 
calls the lines of^odern, tho* they are in the auattot of 1-605 wiA 
tiSiT, which I had' not then fecn, hot both o/wbidh Mr. f.o^ pre- 
tends to have collated. The verfes carry the veiy Aaoip of Sbak§f' 
^tfre-opon them* The -coin, indeed has been cUpt from our firf^ 
receiving it ; but it is not fo dimini(h*d, but that with a fmall af* 
liftance we may hope to make it pafs current. *Tis plain, tho fenit,. 
M well as one of the verfes, is deftdivei and » fentence begimiing 
with the rektive Whosk, without any.precedingfaWhntive tovthich 
ft c«n refer, it is as plain that the latter part of the heoiiftichfelL 
•ut in the printing, or was fo blind in the manufcript as not to be 
guefs'd at, and therefore ncce^ri^ came to be omitted. We have 
not, indeed, fo much as the footfteps, or traces, of a corrupted read- 
ing to lead to an emendation $ -nor any means of reiloring what !• 
loft, but conjecture. I am far from affirming, therefore, that I hevtt 
given the Poet*8 very words; but the fupplement is fuch as the fea- 
ttmeot naturally feems to demand. The Poet has the fame thought^ 
ecwcerning the diffufrve powVs of Jhndir in another of his^lays^ 
HoyWtSUuateri 

Whofe edge is iharper than the fword, whole tongue. 

Out-venomes all the worms of Nile, whofe breaih. 

JBfVes on tbeptfiingviindsy andd^tb belit 

Jfllcnnem if the world* ^fiAdfnei 

1 4^.^ Rnttt 
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Entfr Rt>fincrantz and Guildenftern. 

Ro/, What have yoa done, my Lord, with the deal 
body? 

Ham, Compounded it with duft, whereto 'tis kin» 

Ro/l Tell us where 'tis, that we may take it thencCi 
And bear it to the chapel.. 

Ham. Do not believe it; 

Ro/. Believe whati 

Ham, That 1 can keep your counfel, and not mine 
own. Befldes, to be demanded of a fpunge, what re- 
pHcation fhould be made by the Ton of a King? 

Re/l Take you me for a fpunge, my Lord ? 

Ha/n. Ay, Sir, that foke^ up the King's countenance, 
his rewards, his authorities; but fuoh officers do the 
King bell fervice in the end ; he keeps them, like aii^ 
apple, in the corner of his jaw ; firil moutVd, to be 
lafl fwallow'd : when he needs what you have glean'd, 
it is^but fqueezing y^u, and, fpunge, you (hall be dry 
again. 

Ro/l I underftand you not, my Lord". 

Ham^l am glad of it; a knaviih fpeech ileeps iaa 
foolifb ear* 

Rofi My Lord, you muft tell us where the body ity 
and go with us to the King. 

Ham: The body is with the King, but the King » 
not with the body. The King is a thing — r— — 

Guiid. A thing, my Lord ? 

Ham. Of aotliing : bring me to him ; hide fox, and 
all after. [ExiunK 

Enter King^, 

King. TVe fent to feek him, and to fi»d the body;. 
How dang'rous^is it, that this man goes loofe ! 
Yet muft not we put the ftrong law oii him ; 
He's lov'd of the dillra^ed multitude, 
"Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes : 
And where 'tis fo, th' offender's fcourge is weigh'd,- 
But never the offence. To bear all fmooth. 
This fudden fending him away mult feem 

Deliberate 
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Deliberate paufe : diieafes^ defp'rate git)wii» 
^y defperate appliance are reliev'd. 
Or not at aH» 

Enter Rofincrantz. 
How now ? what hath befall'n ? 

Rof, Where the dead body is bellow'd, my Lord, 
We cannot- get from him. 

JT//?^. But, where is he? [fure* 

Rof. Without, my LordJ guarded to know your plea- 

King. Bring him before us. 
' Rof. Ho, Guildenftern /. bring in my Lord. 

Enter Hamlet, and Guildenftern* 

King, 'Now, Hamlet y where's folonius ? 

Ham. At fupper. 

iT/arg'. At fupper ? where ? 

Ham.'^QX, where ^e eats, but where he is eaten; a- 
certain convocation of politique worms are e*en at him. 
Your worm is your only Emperor for diet. Wc fat all 
creatures elfe to fat us, and we fat our (elves for mag« 
gots. Vour fat K4ng and your lean beggar is'but vari- 
able fervice, two difiies but to one table ; that's the end. 

JiT/Vrg-^ Alas, alas! 
- Ham, A man may fifh with the worm that hath eat of 
a King, eat oi the fi(h that h^th fed of that worm^ 

King, What doth thou mean by this ? 

Ham. Nothing, but to fhew you how a King may go 
a progrefs through the guts of a beggar. 

Ktng: ^hcTt is Polcm'usP « 

Ham. In heav'n, fend thither to fee. If your mef- 
fenger find him not there, feek him i'th' other place 
yonrfelf. But, indeed, if you find him not within this 
month, you (hall nofe him as you go up the ftairs int<r 
the lobby. ' ^ 

King. Go feck him there. 

Ham, He willftay till you come. 

King Hamkty this deed, for thine efpecial fafety, 
(Which we do tender, as wc dearly grieve 
For that which thou haJl done) muft fend thee hence 
I 5 WvtSfr 
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With fiery, qttfcknefs; thetoftJrc prepWc thyftlf > 
The bark is ready, and tile Wind at help, 
Th' aflbciates tend, and every thing is bent 
for England. 

Ham. For England^ 
King^ Ay, Uamkt, 
Ham, (iood. 

King. So is it, if thou fenen^^lt our purpoTes. 
Ham. I fee a Cherub, thatfses them ; out come, 
Ungland! JIarewel, dear mother. 
King. Thy loving father, HamUt. 
Ham. My mother : father and mother is mitn i 
wife ; man and wife.is one fleih, and, fo, my mot! 
Come, for England. [E 

King. Folioiv him at foot $ tempt him with fp 
Delay it not, Ill.have him hence to-night, [aboa 
Away, for every thing is feal'd and done 
That elfe leans on th* affair; pray you, iftake hkftc 

[Exeunt Rof. andGn 
And, England! if my love thou hold'ft at aught, (5 
As my gre^t.power thereof may give thee fenfe. 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 
After the Danifo (word, and thy free awe 
Fays homage to us; thou may'il not coldly fet 

( 
iSf) Afid'i.ti^tn^ if my f^vt thw bot(PJ} at ought, 
Ai fny great p»w*r thtrff may gfve thee fenje. 
Since ya liy eicatriti looks rav/ and red 
After the DaniH) fword, and thy free atoe 
Pays homage to »x; j This ft the only paflfage id the fflay, 
which one mi^t expert to trace the date of the a£{ion oJF it } 
]*fn afraid, our Author, according to his afual licence, plays fai 
loofe with time. Mngland is herefuppoifed to have beenconquei 
the DantSfVid to he a homager to that ftate. The chroQolo| 
the Dantfi> affairs is .wholly uocertain, till we come to the rei 
ivarus about the year 870. And *tis plain from^iix« Gramme 
that the time, in which Amlathus liv*d, was foroe generations e 
than the period of Chrtfiian'uy. 'And the letters, which the I 
King's meiTengers carried over to England^ were wooden ts 
h\terasVi%^Q imfcui^tAS , (nam id celeire fuondeh^ genus charearum 
Jecum gefl antes, guituu . Britaonoium regi tranjmijp fbi jut/enis 
mandahatnr. Such a fort of mandate implies, that the Sngtif 
wftt €Ufaer Unk*d in the deateft amity to the Daiit, or in 



Oar fovereign procefs, whlck imfforts at fiiU, 

By letters congraing to that efied^ 

The preient death of Ugmlit. Jyo it, EwgUmi^ 

For like the hedick in my blood he rages, 

^nd thoo mnft cure me ; ^tiil I know 'tis done, 

Hawe'er my haps, my joys will ne'er begin. [tJcit^ 

SCENEm JOmp^mth Frontiers o/DmmBxlu 

Enfir Fortmhns, *witb am jirmf. 

For, ^^O, Captain^ from me, greet theZ>tf«^Ean^ 

^ Vjf Tell him, that, by his licence, F^rtinbtaa 
Claims the conveyance of a promised march 
Over his realm. You know the rendezvous^^ 
If that his Majefty would aught with us. 
We (hallexprefs our duty in kis eye. 
And let him know ib. 

Capt, 1 will do't, my Lord. 

For* Go ibftly on. [^Exit Fortinbras, loith the Armyik. 

Enter Hamlet, Rofincrantz, Gnildenilem, i^r*. 

Ham, Good Sir, whofe powers are thefe? 
Capt. They are ofNorway^ Sir. 
Ham. How parpos'd. Sir, f pray you ? 
C^/i. Agaiuil fome part of Polam/^ 
Ham, Who commands them, Sir ? 
Cape, Thenephew of old iVanv^, FortinBran 
Ham. Goes it a^ainfl the main of Paland^ Sir,. 
Or for feme frontier? 
Capt. Truly to fpeak it, and with na addition, 

to him. Bat what then (hall we d» with ovr own home cbrraidesB^ 
-H)ey<«re expre6, that the Dantt never fei footing^ oo oqr coaft till the- 
Sth ceatury. They infefte4 us for fome-time in a piratical way, thf n- 
SMde a defcent aod conquered part of the coontry :. and aboat thr 
year 800, King Egbert is faid to have fubmitfed to a tribute, caird< 
Dant'giiti atax of nrd. on every hide of land through the whole* 
nation. Bat oor Authors diflFcr about thit t)ane'gelt .'whether it was 
a tax paid, to obtain good tenns of the Dstuti or levied by our 
Kings towards the charge of defenccii to repel tfar iavaiiont of the 
Vdnet^ 



^04 H A M L I T, Prince of Denmark:^ 

We go to gain a tittle patch of ground. 
That hath in it no profit but the name* 
-To pay five ducats— five, I wonld not farm it;^ 
Nor will ic yield to Nor^way, or the Pelf, 
^ ranker rate, Ihould it be fold in fee; 

Ham, Why, then the Polack never wiU defend it. 
Capt. Yes, 'tis already garrifon'd. fcatt, 

' Ham, Two thoufand fouls, and twenty thoufand du- 
Will not debate the queftion of this draw ; 
1 his is th* knpoijlhunie of much wealth and peace^ 
That inw^d breaks., and (hews no caufe without 
Why the man dies. I humbly thank you. Sir. 
Cafit. God b'w'ye, Sir. 
Ro/, Wil't pfeafe you go, my Lord ? 
Ham, ril be with you ftrait, go a little before. 

[ExeurO. 

Manet Hamfet. 

How all occafions do inform againil me. 

And fpur my dull revenge? what is a man. 

If his chief good and market of his time 

Be but to fleep and feed? a beaft, no more. 

Sure, he that made us with fuch Targe difcourfe, {;fi) 

Looking before and after, gave u& not 

That capability and god-like reafon 

To ruft in us unu$*d. Now whether it be 

Bellial oblivion, or fome craven fcruple 

Of thinking too precifely on th'event, 

(A thought,which,quarter d,hath butoncj^art wifdomr 

(5S) Surti be that made utwttb' fuch large difcourfr, 
lacking before and&ficr,'] This is an exprcfllon pMttiy Homeric i 
*0? y yi^w /»f Tititf-iy, o^« npo'2212 5 'Oni'XItt 
Atvo-ifV. Jiisd. y» ver» ic^* 

And again ; 

^ i yA^ li^ Jli» npo'22 A 1$ 'OnilZiZ. IHad. c, ver. 2^. 

The (hort fctioliaft on the lafl paiifcige gives us a comnn6nt,that very 
aptly explains our Author^s phrafe. 2wir£ yd f dv'^^if t^, rd ^XXo»7* 
T9~f yij-fv^ftfWJ-pftf/itoffa-^at, 1^ Srotsofdv nrd i7r6fMy», " For it is the 
'< part of an onderftanding man to connect the refledtion of events to 
*' come wiih fuch as have pa£i'd, and foto forefee what (hall follow.** 
This is, as our Author phrsUes it, /ooking Bifors and Aftxr* 

And 
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And ever three parts coward :) I do not know 

Why yet 1 live to iky this thing's to do ; 

Sith 1 have cathfe, and will, andrflrength, and meaiva 

To do't* Examples, grofs as earth, exhort me; 

Witnefs this army of Aick mafs and charge. 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whofe fpirit, with divine ambition pufc^ 

Makes mouths at the invifible events 

Expofing what is mortal and unfure 

To all that fortune, death, and danger dare; 

Ev'n for an egg-fhell. 'Tis not to be great. 

Never to iHr without great argument ; 

But greatly to find quarrel in a ftraw, 

When honour's at the flake. Mow fland I thcn^ 

That have a father kiU'd, a mother flain'di 

(Excitements of nay reafon and my blood)' 

And let all fleep ? while to my fhame, I fbe 

The imminent death of taenty thoufand men ; 

That for a fantafy and trick of fame 

Go to their graves like beds ; fight for a plot. 

Whereon the numbers cannot try the caufe, 

Which is not tomb enough and continent 

To hide the flain ? O, then, from this time forth, 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth, [^ixitm^ 

SCENE changes to a Palace. 

Inter ^}ueeny Horatio,^ and a Gentleman. 

^en, T Will not fpeak with her. ' 
X Gent. She is importunate. 
Indeed, di(!ra6t ; her mood will needs be pitied. 

^een^ What would fhe have ? 

Gem, She fpeaks much of her father; fays, (he hears, 
There'stricksi'th'world; and hems, and b^ats her hearty. 
Spurns envioufly at ftraws; fpeaks things in doubt. 
That carry but half fenfe ; her fpeech is nothing. 
Yet the unfhaped ufe of it doth move 
The hearers to coHedtion ; they aim at it, 
Andr botch the words up fit to their owa thpight<; ; 
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Which ts her winks, and ikkU, and geftores yield theflr> 
Indeed, would make one think, there might be thooght;: 
Tho' nothing Aire, yet much unhappily. [flrow 

Hor» 'Twere good She were fpoken with, for ihe may 
Dangerous conjedlures in ill-breeding minds. 
Let her come in.— - 

^een. To my fick Ibul, as iin's true nature is^ 
Each toy ieems prologue to fome great amifs ; 
So full of artlefs jealoufy b guilt. 
It fpills itfelf, in fearing to be ipik. 

Enter Ophelia difiraSti^ 

Oph, Where is the beauteous Majefty of Dutmark? 
^uien. How now, Opbilia ? 
Oph. Hfnvjbouldlyour true lone knvwfrom another wtf 
By his cockh hat aitdftaff^ and his/andalftfoon^ 

[Singing. 
^ueen, Alas, fweet lady ; what imports this fong I 
Oph. Say you ? nay, pray you, mark. 

He"* s dead and gem t lady, be is dead and gone % 
At bU head a grafs^green turf^ at bis heels aftont^ 

Enter King. 

^ens Nay, but Opbelia-^^ — 
Oph, Pray you, mark. 

U^bite hisjhreudas the mountain /new. 
^ueen* Alas, look here, my Lord. 

Oph. Larded all <witb JhAseet flowers : 
Which be<wept to the grave did go 
With true love Jhowers^ 
King. How do ye, pretty lady ? 
O/iT. Well, God yield you! they fay, the owl war 
a baker^s daughter. Lord, we know what we are, but 
' know not what we may be. God be at your table I ( 59) 

King. 

(59) WtH^ God dildjr^K /] i.e. Heaven reward 700, We meet 
with this expreirion a little otherwife w;rit in Machttb. 
■ ■ Herein I teach you 
How yott ihould bid God ejM w^ foit Q>^t ^ivcA^ 
AbA thank ut for ^ctu tra^>Aft% 
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JT/^. Conedt upon ker fatlier. 
OfJ^. Frayylet us have no words of this; bat when 
they a& you what it means, fay you this : 

To-morrow is St, Valentine*/ i/^yr, all in the morn Betime^ 
Jnd I m maid at your mxindotu, to be your Valentine. 
Then up he ro/e, and dond his cloaths^ and dupt the chamber 

door ; 
let in the maid, that out a maid never departed more* 

King» Pretty Ophelia t 

Opb. Indeed, without an oath, I'tl make an end on^t* 

By Gisj and by $. Charity, 

Alack, and fy for Jbame ! 
Young men 'wtll do't, ifth^ e^me tt?$f 

By cock J they are to blame, 
^othjhe, before you tumble me » 

Tou promised me to ^ed : 
So ixjould J ha^ done, by yonder Jiin, 

And thouhadjl not tome tamy bed. 

King. How long has (he been thus ? 

Oph. 1 hope, all will be well. We mufl be patient ; 
But 1 cannot chufe but weep, to think, they fhould lay 
him i*ih* cold ground; my brother (Mall know of it, and 
fo I thank *vou for your good counfel. Come, my 
coach ; eood night, ladies ; good night, fweet ladies ; 
good nignt, good night. ^ [Exit, 

King, Follow her clofe, giye her good watch, 1 pray 
you ; r^-^'' Horatio. 

This is the poifon of deep grief-; it fprings 
AH from her father's death. O Gertrude^ Gertrude / * 
'When forrows pom^, they come not.fmgle fpies, 
-But in battaiions. FirH, her father ilain ; 

But, in Antcny, we h^ve the phrafe in f Iain a^id genuine EngHJb, 
Tend me to-night two hours, I aik no more. 
And the Godiy'teli you for*t ! 

So, Sir John Greyt in a letter, \nji/hmoys Appendix to his account ^f 

-theCartery Numb. 46. TheKing of his gracious Lord(hIpe, Godyidd. 

h\tn, hafe tho£m oc Co be OWDC of hh \>itOM;^u<t ^l <^!^lkuv^^^\ 
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Next your Son gone, and he moft violent author 
Of his own j aft itemove ; the people muddied^ 
Thick and unwhokfomein their thoughts and whifpers^ 
For good Polmius' death ; (We've don e^Jb at greenly, 
In private to inter him ;) poor OpSelid, 
Divided from herfelf, and her fair judgment > 
(Without the which we're pictures, or mere beafts :J 
Lad, and as nuich containing a-s all thefe. 
Her Brother is in iecret come from France : 
Feeds on this ^nder, keeps himfelf in dands, 
/[nd wants not .buzzers tainfed his ear . 
With peflilent fpceches of his father's death ;. 
Wherein neceffity, of matter beggar'd. 
Will nothing flick our perfons to arraign 
In ear and ear, O my dear Gertrude^ this. 
Like to a murdering piece, in many places 
Give me fu peril CiOus death f [A noifr 'withhi^ 

^een. Alack ! what noilb is^ this ? 

EntfT a Meffengir. 

Ming. Where are my Si^k^rs ? let them guard the 
What is the matter ? ^ ,[dbor* 

Me/. Save yourfeff, my Lord. 
The ocean, over-peering of his lift. 
Eats not the fl^ts with more impetuous haile. 
Than young Laertes , in a ribtous head. 
O'er- bears your officers j thie rabble call him Lord*; 
And as the world were now but to begin, 
Antiq4^^ty forgot, cuftom not known, 
The ratifiers and props of every Ward ; (6t>) 

{6©) the ratiJUri and props ofev'ry word j] The whole tenotfr of 
the context is fuffici^nt to ihew, that this is a iniltaken reading. 
What can antiquity amJ^uftom, being the props^of ivords, have to do 
with the bufuiefs in hland I Or what idea is conveyed by it ? Cer- 
tainly, the Poet wrote j 

• Tte ratifiers and props of e^^ry vtfivA;^ 
The meflenger irronn^Uining, that the riotoos head had over-bora 
the King's offictrs ; and then fubjoins, that antiquity and cuftom 
'were forgot, which were the ratifiers and props of every ward] i* e. 
of every one of thofe fecurifies that nature and law^Iace about the 
pcribn of a King* All this is rational and confequential. 

tAXt Warburt^t. 

' •• , They 
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They cry, " Chuie we Laertss for our King." 
Caps, hands, and tongues* applaud it to the Clouds;. 
•« Loirtes ihallbe King, Latrtes King !*' 

^an^ How chearfully on the falfe trail they cry ! 
Oh, this is counter, you fal£s Dutdjh dogs. 

\Jioift wuithin. 

Enter Laertes, njjttb a Forty at the Door. 

King, The doors are broke. 

Laer. Where is this King? Sin I Stand you all with- 
' All. No, let's come in. [ottt^ 

Lair. I pray you, give me leav«, 

M. We wiUU we will^ [Exeunt^ 

Laer^ I thank yeu ; keep the doon 
thou vile King, give me my father* 

^ueen. Calmly, good. Laertes, ' [badard ;^ 

Laer. That drop of blood that's calm, proclaims mm 
Cries cuckold to my father ; brands the harlot 
£y'n here, between the chafte and unfmirch'd brovr 
Of my true mother. 

King. What is the cacife^ Laerter^ 
That thy Rebellion looks fo giant-like ? 
Let him go, Gertrude ; do not fear our perfon: 
There's fuch divinity doth hedge a King, 
That treafon can but peep to what it would. 
Ads little .of its will. Tell me, Laertes^ 
Why are you thus incens'd I Let him go, Gertrudim 
Speak, mam 

Laer, Where is my father f 

King. Dead. 

^een. But not by him. 

King, Let him demand his fill. 

Laer, How came he dead ? 1*11 not be juggled with'j 
To hell, allegiance ! vows, to the blacked devil ! (6 1 ) 

Con^ 

(61) To tell, allegiance ! vowsp. to the Blackefl tlevil l"} Laertes 11 a 
good charadler f but he ii here in a£loal rebellion. Left, therefore, 
thischarader fhould feem to fandtify rebellion, ioftead of putting 
into hiff-moutb a reafonable defence of his proceedings, fuch attht 
n§ltxt the fubjed harof fEakiag off opprelHon, the ufurpattoo, and 
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Confcience and grace, to the profoundeft pit i 
I dare damnatian ; to this point I iland. 
That both the world* I give to negligence. 
Let come, what comes ; only TU dc fcveng'd 
Moft throughly for my father. 

King, Who (hall flay you ? 

'Laer^ My will, not all the world ; 
And for my means, PU hufband them To well» 
They (hall go far with little. 

King, Good Laertes. 
If you defire to know the certainty 
Of your dear father, is't writ in yonr revenge, 
(That fweep-ftake) you will draw both friei^ and, foe^! 
Winner and lofcr ? 

Laer. None but his enemies. 

KtMg, Will you know them tlien ? 
- luur. To his good ^iend^ thus wide I'll ope Siy am^i 
And, like the kind life-rend >in^ pelicaQp 
Repaft them with my blood. 

King. Why, now you fpeak 
Like a good child, and a true ge»lfemaii. 
That I am guiitlefs of yonr father^s deatk. 
And am moft {enGhie ia grief for it. 
It (hall as level to your judgment pierce, [come in.** 
As day does to your eye. iJnoi^ nvitkinj] ** Let her 

Laer. How now, what noife is that ? 

Enter Ophelh^/anfa^iealfy drefi ^ithfiranus euedflewvrim 

O heat, dry up my brains ! tears, feven times fait,. 
Burn out the fenfe and virtue of mine eye ! 
By heav'n thy madnefs (hall be paid with weight, 
' rill our fcale turn the beam. O rofe of Mey ! 

the tyranny of tbe King, ^c. $bakeffeare gives htm nodiiag tiut ill* 
furd and btarphemous fentimentt t fuch as tend only, to iflfpire thfr 
audience with horror at the a£(ion. This conduct is exceeding nice. 
Where, in his playst a circumftance of rebellion is founded on biftory, 
or thJB agents of it infamoas in their charaflers, there was no danger 
in the reprefentation : but as here, Where the circumftance iafidi« 
tioos, and the agent bonoarable, he could not he too cautious. Fof 
the jealoufy of the two reigas^ he wrote in^ would not difpenfe with 
kfs exa6hi«rtt Mr. Warkuntit 

, DCM 
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Dear maid, kind fifter, fweet Ophelia I 
O heav'ns, is't poSble a young maid's wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man's life? 
Nature is £ne in love ; and where 'cis fine, (62) 
It fends fome precious in&mce of itfeif 
AhtT the thing it loyes. 

Oph. Tbffif lore him h4Mri'fac*d 9n tke iur. 
And on bis grave reigns mof^ a tear ; 
Fare ye nveu, my dove I 

(61) Nature h^ntinhvii] Wu Ptpefevm putsIedatthispaflSi^ 
»nd tberefove in both hit edtdont fubjouis thiscoiije^hire. Pcshapi^ 
kyt he, 

I^ature U fix^ in love^ and fsbtre ^tufo-tp 

It fendi fome prectoui inittnit rf UJjsIf 

After the thing it loviu 
I owDy this con]e£lure to me imparts no {aiKf^€iary idefu If atari- 
is foppos^d to bb tlie fire, and to iurnifh the incenfe tooV had love 
'te^nfuplpordtbe fire, a^d nature feat po^ the iacenfe, I ihvvid .more 
xeadily have been rec bnctl*d ^to ,the fcntixnent. Bot^ chaa^ uitny 
opinion, is neccflary to the text ; I conceive that this might Se the 
Poei^s meaning. <« lb 4he pa^^pf !l«Ke,.«iciin4ecoiDermcM ex- 
** qoifite of fenfation, is more delicatc^^ f*^*^ I ^' '^h natural 
** afifeAkpn, raised and fub)im*d into a k>ye>paffion, becomes more 
^* inflamed aiul intenle thah u(ud $ and where it is fo, as people in 
** love generally fend what Ahey have of moll valtie after their 
** lovers I fo ^OQt£fheRs has feat her moft pMcknit fenfes after the 
«* object of her ioflamM affip^^on." If I QUIUke Hot, oor Poet, haa. 
B]^y*d with thta thcutf^t. of the powers being refin*^ by the pafiion, 
u feveiHl bt£er of liis plays, liis down in As Tow lA^ it, feemt. 
ibifible ol this refinement j but, taUdlig in hit own way, interpreta 
ita-iprtof iranticjuiefs. 

' H¥e,iha are true ldver6, run into firange eapers; but as all la 
anortal in nature, fp is'4li nature in -love moptal in folly. 

Again, in TWt/au and €refida, the latter exprefi^a hencif coaaero.-^ 
isg grief, exaAly as tae^tei ^oey here of paturc. 

The grief itfite, full, perfeft, that I taAe^ 

And in its fenfe is no lefs firbng than that 

Which eauferh it. 
But JagPf xnOtbtUo^ delivers hiiki(elfiiwch' more direftly totirt p«r« 
pofe ^ the fenUment hen beibre us. 

Come hither, if th^P bee^ft valiant } as ^fcy (fiiy« hife mt9, keitig 
M /mv, have then a nokiMty iiv theic namru more than ia tuaive tn» 
themt 
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Laer. Hadil thou thy wits^ and didil perfuade revenge^ 
It could not move thus. 

Opb. You muft fiBg, down a-down, and you call 
him a-down-a. O how the wh«el becomes it ! k is the 
falfe fleward t^ So}e hi9 mailer s daughter. 

Laer, This nothing's more than matter. 

Opb, There's rofemary, that's for remembrance ; pray^ 
love, rembmber; and there's paniies, that's^ for thoughts. 

Laer. A doc«im«nc in madnefs, thoughts and remem- 
brance fitted. 

Opb. There's fennel for you, and columbines ; there's 
jue for yx)u, and here's Tome for me. We may caH it 
. herb of grace 6* Sundays: yon may wear your rue with 
a diiFerence. There's a daify ; I would give you fomt 
violets, but they withered all when my father dy'd : 
they fay, he made a good end; 

For bonyfiueet Robin is altmjjey* 

laer* Thought, and afRiflion, paflion, hell itfeU> 
She turns t6 favour^ and to prettinefs. 

Opfa» Andtmll he not ^ome agtdn t 
AndwUt^e not come again? 
NOf nOf 6e is dJeady go to tby deatb^ hei^ 
He ne'Oer *will come again. 
His beat^dnvas as lAjhite as/nonv^ 
Al flaxen ivas Bis pole : 
He is gone, be is gone f and nve caft wway monfr 
£ramercy on bisjoid ! 

Andof all chriftian fouls! Qod b'w'ye. [J?jf;> OpB. 

Laer. Do you fee this, you Gods ! 

Kingj. LaerteSf I muft commune with your grief> 
Or you deny me right : go but a^part. 
Make choice of whom your wifeft friends you will, 
And they fhall hear and judge 'twixt you and me $ 
If by dire£l or by collateral hand; 
"They find us touched, we w^li our Kingdom gtve» 
Our Crown, our li<fe, and all that we'call ours> 
To you rn fatisfa6Hon. But if not, ' 
Be you comen| to lend your patience to us ; 

And 
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Liid we fhall jointly labour with your foul^ 
lo give it doe content. 

Z^r« Let thiis be fo. 
lis means of death, his obfcHPe funeral. 
To trophy^ fword, mw* hatchment -o'er his bones^ 
>«^o noofe rite, nor formal often ta^pn, 
Iry to be heard, as 'twere from heav'n to earth, 
rliat I muft cali't in queflion. 

King, So yoir ihall : 
Vnd where, th' oiFence is, let die^eat ax fait. • 

pray you^ go with me. w : : ' [Eotftmu 

"^ Enter ^OTiuOtfuiitB an attendant. 

Hot. What are they, that would Tpeak with me ? 

$er*v» S^ailors, Sir^ they fay they have letters for you- 

Hor. Let ijiem come in. 
[ do not know from what part of the world 
I fhould be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlets 

Enter S/iilors. - 

AriV, -Godbtefsyou, Sir., 

-Hw. Let him blefs thee too. 

Sail. He ftiall, Sir, an't pleafe htm.— There's a letter 
for you. Sir : It comes from th' ambafTador that was 
bound for England^ if your name be Horatio, as 1 am 
let to know it is. ^ 

. //br/i//© reads the letter. 

HOratio,' *wi^en thoufoalt have o'uerlook^dtbts, gi*ue 
the/e fello^ws fome means to the King : they ha've 
letters for him. Ere ive ijuere tijuo days old atfea^ a pirate 
of fvery. ^warlike appointment ganje us cbace. Finding our^ 
lilves toojlo^w ofjaily ^iJ^eput on a compelled valour , andln 
the grapple I hoarded them : on the inft^nt they got clear of 
our Jhip, fo I alone became their prifoner. They ha*ve dealt 
with mey likejbit'ves of mercy ; \hut they knetM nvhat they 
ad: I am to do a good turn for tbem. Let the King ba<oe 
fhe letters I havefent^ and repair thowto me ijuith as much 
hafte as thou njoouldffly deaths J have tuords to fpeak in 
tfy ear, will make thee dumb:; yet are ihey much too Ught 
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/or the matter » Tbifi good felloes 'will hring thee nohere t 
am, Roiincrantz and Guildenftern hold tbeir courfifor 
England. Of them I ha'ue much 4o teU theeyfareweU 
fh (hat thou knoweft thiae, Hamkt. 

Come» I will make yoli^ vjray for thcfc your letters ; 

A«d do't the fpeedier| tliat you ra^iy Ske€t me 

To him from wlk>m yoii birooght them. lE^eunt. 

Enter King^ and La^tes* 

King. Nowmuft your coi^i^nce my acquittaacefeal^ 
AvA fi»i moft pat me in your heart for niend ; . 
Sith you'hav<& heard^ and with a knowing ear» 
That he which hatH ybi^r noble father flam, ' 
Pu]4ii«d m^ liib« 

laer. It well appears. But tell me. 
Why you proceeded not againft theie feats^ 
So crimefuland'fo capitatin nature. 
As by yottclfilety,, wifdom, all thingielfe, 
You mainly were Hirr'd up ? 

King. Two fpecial itafcns, 
l^^hich may to you, perhap, feem iriucb trnfihew-dt 
And yet to me are flrong. The Queen, his iilodtti^ 
Lives almoft by his lool^ ; and for myfelf, 
(My virtue or my plague, bc't either which,) 
She's fo conjunctive to my life and foul» 
That, as the flar moves not but in his fphere^ 
I could not but by hef« The other motive. 
Why to a publi<5 count I might not go, 
le the gi^tlove the general gender bear him ; 
Who, dipping all his faalts in their aife^ion. 
Would, like the fpring that turneth wood to ftOBe, 
Convert his gyves to graces; So that my arrows - 
Too flightly timbred for fo loud a wind. 
Would Imve reverted to my bow agsdu, 
And not where I had aim*d them. 

L^er^ And fo have I a noble father loft, 
A fi^r driven into defperate tenxis» 
Whpfe word), if praifes mty go back ^ain, . 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her per&^Uons^^But my revenge will come, 

6 Kingt 
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King. Break not your ileeps for that I yoa maft not 
That we are made of iluff fo flat and dull« [tldnk^ 
That we can let our beard be ihook with danger. 
And think it pailime. You (hall foon hear more* 
t lov'd your father, and we love ourfelf. 
And that I hope, will teach you to imagine ■■*■ 
How now ? what news f 

Enter a Meffenger, 

lAtf. Letters^ my Lord, from Hamkt. 
Thefe to your Majefly : this to the Queen. 

King. From Hamlit ? who brought theni ? 

Mef. Sailors, my Lord, they fay ; I faw them not| 
They were given me by Claudia^ he received them. 

King, Laertes^ you (hall hear them: leave us, all,— 

\ExiiMef. 

HIGH and Mighty 9 joujhall know, I am /gt naked 
on your Kingdom, To^morronv Jhaii I Beg lea<ve /«. 
Jetyotirkingiy eyes. When I fiall^ (Jirfi ajking your pat" 
dw thereunto ) recount th* occajionrfmyjudden return, 

Hamlet. 

What fhould this mean ? are all the reft come back ? 
Or is it fome abufe ■ " and no fuch thing ? 

Laer* Know you the hand ? 

King, *Tis Hamlet* s character ; 
Naked ; and (in a poUfcript here, he fays) 
Alone : can you advife me ? 

Laer, I'm lod in it, my Lord : but let him ttsmt ; 
It warms the very ficknefs in my heart. 
That f (hall live and tell him to his teeth, 
Thus diddeft thou. 

King. If it be fo, Laertes, 

As how fhould it be fo ? how, otherwife ?— 

Will yoa be ruVd by me ? 

Laer, Ay, fo you'll not o'er-rule me to a peace. 

King, To thine own peace ; if he be now return'd. 
As liking not his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it : I will work him 
To an exploit now ripe in my device. 
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Under the which he (hall not chufe but fall : 
And for his death no wind of blame fhall breathe; 
But ev'n his mother fhall uncharge the pradice^ 
And call it accident. 

Laer. I will be rufd. 
The r^er, if you could devife it fo, (63) 
That I might be the orgap. 

King. It falls right : 
You hax^e been talkt of fince your travel mudi^ 
And that in Hamltf% heariiig, for a quality 
Wherein they fay you ihine ; your fum of parte 
Did not togeriier pluck fuch envy from him, 
ASs did that one, and that in my regard 
Of the unworthieft fiege. 

haer. What part is that, my Lord ? 

King. A very feather in the cap of youth. 
Yet needful too ; for youth no leis becom<ss 
The light and carelefs livery that it wears. • 
Than fettled age his fables, and his weeds 
Importing health and gravenefs. — Two months fince, 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy : 
I've feen myfclf, and ferv'd againft the French, 
^ And they can well on horfeback ; but this Gallant 
Had witchcraft in't, he grew unto his feat ; 
And to fuch wondrous doing brought his horfe, 
As he had been incorpsM and demy-natur*d 
With the brave beaft 5 fo far he topp'd my thought, 

(613I) Ttbe rather If you could dtvife itfi, 

That I might be the inftruraetnt. 
King. Jtfalli right. "^ The latter verie is Highlfy maimed in the 
■tnearure, and, I apprehend, ^without reafon. Tiiis paflTage is in nei- 
ther of the impreii^ons fet out by the pliers j and the two elder 
fuarto't read as I have reform*d the text j 

-^'hat I Might be the Qt^^n, 
And it is a word, which our Author ckufes to tife in othor pUcQS< 
So, before, in this play. 

For murder, tho* it hath no tongue, will fpeak 
With moft miraculous organ, 
^0, in Meajurefir Meafure : 

And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own pow'r* 

5 *rhat 
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Iiat I in forgery of (hapes and tricks 
ome ihort of what he did. 

Laer. A Norman^ was*t ? 

IGng, A Norman, 

Laer. Upon my life, Lamond. 

King,^\iR very fame. 

hatr. I know him well ; he is the brooch, indeed^ 

nd gem of ail the nation. 

King* He made confeffion of you, 

od gave you fach a mallerly report, 

or art and cxercife in your defence ; 

nd for your rapier moll: efpecial, 

'hat he cry'd out, *twould be a fight indeed, 

onecouldmatchyou. The fcrimers of their nation, (64) 

lefwore, had neither motion, g^uard, nor eye, 

'you oppos'd 'em.— Sir, this report of his 

)id HamUt fo envenom with his envy, * 

hat he could nothing do, but wifh and beg f 

our fudden coming o*er to play with him. 

^ow out of this " I, 

Laer, What out of this, my Lord ? 

KJngm LaerUSy was your father dear to you ? ? 

)rare you like the painting of a forrow, 
\ face without a heart ? * 

£«^r. Why afk you this? '^ 

King. Not that f think, you did not love your father, \ 
Jut that I know, love is begun by time j 
\sA that I fee in paiTages of proof, ^ 

(64) ■ 7 ^ fcrimers oftbtlr nation^ 

He /awe, bad neither motion^ g^^^^t "W ^^> 

J/you opposed thm.] This likewife is a paffage omitted In t1:e 
foTms the reducing the play to a reafonable length was the m,ativ« 
>ffofflany caftrations. Some of the inodem^iuir/01 have in the 
room of fcrimers fubftituted fencers: which is but a glofs of the 
more obfolete word. Scrimer is properly a gladiator, fencer j iwta 
•bich we have derived our ^ox^^fkhmifb. The fcieoce of der'ence 
wai by the Dutch Ci\V6fcherm j by the Italians, fcherimazn^fcrima^ 
ind by the French, efcriwej as the Anglo-Saxons of old ufed to call 
a feacer or {worddnzn, fcrim^e : which (the h being left out, 'and 
^metatbejls made in the letters uf the la ft fylUble} is the very term 
ttt*d by oar Author, 
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Time qualifies the fpark and fire of it; 

There lives within the very flame of Jove 

A kind of wick, or fnufF, that will abate it. 

And nothing is at a like goodnefs dill ; 

Forgoodnew growing to a pleurify, (65) 

Ties in his own too much ; what we would do. 

We (hould do when we would; for this *would changes, 

And hath abatements and delays as many 

As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents; 

And then thxsfiouUis like a fpend-thrift figh - 

That hurts by eafing ; but to th' quick o'tb* ulcer-r*- 

Hamiet comes back; what would you undertake 

To (hew yourfelf your father's fon indeed: 

More than in words ? 

Laer. To cut his throat i'th*church. 

King. No place, indeed, fhould murder fan6luarife; 
Revenge fhould have no bounds; but, good Laertts^ 

(65) For goedntftgrvwing to a plcurify. 

Dies in bis own too much, ] Mr« fV^rburton AgRciooily obiervM 
to me, that this is nonfenfe, and untrue in faS | an^ therefore. 
thinks that Sbahffcare muft have wrote ^ 

Forgocdnejs grew ng to a plethory, &e,' 
For the tlourify it an infl^inmation of the membrane which covers 
the whole thorax \ apd is general) j occafioned hv a (^agnatioD of the 
^lood \ hut ti^/ethora, h when the veflVlsare fuller of humoura thao 
U agreeable to a natural ftate, or health : and too great a fullnefi an^ 
iortdne^f ^f the blood are frequently the caufes of fuddeo death. But 
I have notdiAiirVd the texr, becaufe, *tis poflible, our Author him- • 
lelf might be out iq his pb^s s and I have the more reafon to fuf- 
ftGt it, becaufe Btaumont^^tA Fletcher have twice comaiittcd. the 
ielf-iaine blunder. 

———You are too infolent \ 
And thofe too many excelteocics, that feed 
Your pride, turn to a fUur'ijy^ and kilt - 
'■ ' That which fliottldJiouri(h virtue. Cujkm rf the Country* 

So,ftgaui) 

Thou grand decider 
Of dofty and old titles, that heaPft with blood 
The earth when it is fick, and curft the world 
0*th* feurify of people. Twh Noble Kin/ma, 

If I may goefsat the accident which caused their miftake^ it feezns 
fhlf. They did not confider, th^t fleurify was deriv*d from pleura j 
but the <feciioation of ^tit,^/|»ris, ctoti'duvtu xYvoxx^V&^'a.twdCQ tbc^ 
UMtorally fiippoi*d the difttlni^x to »x\£t hoixv It^vift Su^trf imi^% 
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Will you do this? keep clofc within your chamber j 
Hamlety returnM, fhail know you are come home: 
Wc'il put on thofe fhall praife your excellence. 
And fet a double varnifh on the fame 
The Frenchman gave you ; bring you in fine together. 
And wager on your heads. He being remifs, 
Moft^ generous, and free from all contriving. 
Will not peruie the foils; fo that with eafe. 
Or with a little fhuffiing, you maychufe 
' A fword onbated, and in a pafs of pradlice 
Reqoite him for your father. 

Laer, I will do't ; 
And for the purpofe I'll anoint my fword : 
I bought an undion of a Mountebank, 
So mortal, that but dip a knife in it, 
Where it draws blood, no Cataplafm fo rare, 
Collected from all Simples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can fave the thing from death. 
That is but fcratch'd withal ; TU touch my point 
With this contagion, that if 1 gall himflightly, 
h may be death* 

King. Let's farther think of this ; 
Weigh, what convenience both of time and means 
May fit us toourihape. If this (hould fail. 
And that our drift look through our bad performance^ 
*Twcre better not affay'd ; therefore this project 
^outd have a back, or fecond, that might hold,^ 
If this (hould blaft in proof. — Soft— let me fee— 
We'll make afolemn wager on your cunnings; 
I ha' t— when in your motion you are hoc, 
( *^s make your bouts more violent to that end,) 
And that be calls for drink. III have prepared him 
A chalice for the nonce; whereon but fipping. 
If he by chance efcape your venom*d tuck. 
Our purpofe may hold there* 

Enter ^een. 

How now, fweet Queen ? ^ 

jgy//f. Oac woe doth tread upon atioiaex'^ V^^\^ 
So fail they follow: your fifter's drowiCd, Lcwrtes 
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Loir, Drown'df oh where? 

^een. 1 here is a willow grows ^ant a brook, 
^hat (hews his hoar leaves in the dafTy dream : 
There with fantaftick garlands did ihe come. 
Of crow-flowers, nettles, daifies, and long purples, 
(That liberal (hepherds give a groffer name ; 
iut our cold maids do dead men's fingers call themi) 
There on the pendent boughs, her coronet weeds 
Clambering to hang, an envious Hiver broke ; 
"When down her weedy trophies and herfelf 
Pell in the weeping brook; her cloaths fpread wide, 
i'^nd mermaid-like, a while they bore her op ; 
Which time (he chaunted {hatches of old tunes, 
M one incapable of her own didrefs ; ■ ; 

Or like a creature native, and indued 
Unto that element \ but long it could not be, 
'Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 
Puird the poor wretch from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. 

Laer, Alas then, (he is drown*d! 

^een. Drown'd, drown'd. 

Laer. Too much of water haft thou, poor Ofhelia^ 
And therefore I forbid my tears : but yet 
It is our trick ; Nature her cuflom Jiolds, 
Lee /hame fay what it will ; when thefe are gone, 
The woman will be out : adieu, my Lord I 
I hiv'e a fpeech of fire, that fain would blaze, 
Eut that this folly drowns it. \Exit. 

King Follow, Gertrude: 
How much had ! to do to calm his rage I 
Now fear I, this will give it Hart again.;' 
Therefore let's follow. [Exeunt. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE, j1 Church. 

Enter two Clowns^ ^ithfpadis and mattocks^ 

I Clown. 

IS (he to be buried in chridian bofial, that wilfully 
feeks her own falvation ? 
2 ClouL-n. \ tell thee, (he is, therefore make her grave 
ftraight ; the crowner hath fat on her, acd finds it 
chriilian burial. 

1 CIcwn. How can that be, unlefs ihe drowned her' 
felf in her own defence ? 

2 C/p«u;«» Why r 'tis found io. 

1 CUitfH^ It muft bey^ offendendo^ it cannot be elfe« 
For here lies the point; if i drown mfelf wittingly^ 
it argues^ an a^ ; and an ad hath three branches ; It is 
to aft, to do, and to perform; argal^ fhe drown'd her- 
fclf wittingly. 

2 Ck'wn, Nay, but hear you, goodman Deliver, 

1 Clown. Give me leave; here lies the water, good; 
here (land- the roan, good: if the man go to this water, 
and drown himfeif, it is, will he, nilLhe, he goes; 
mark you that: but if the water come to him, and 
drown him, he drowns not himfeif. Jirgal^ he, that 
is not guilty of his own death, ibortens not his own- 
life. 

.2 CIo<wn» But is this law ? 

J CU'iMn, Ay> marry is't, ci^wner*s quefl^law. 

2 Cio'ivn, Will you ha* the truth on't i if this had 
not been a gentlewoman, fhe' (hould have been burie^ 
out of chrifflan burial. 

1 Clown. Why, there thou" fay'ft. And the more 
pity, that great folk fliould have countenance in this 
world to drown or hang theQifclv:es, more than other 
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chriilians (66). Come, my fpade; there is no ancient 
gentlemen but gardeners, ditchers, and grave makers ; 
they hold up Adanf% profisffic^. 
2 Cloiiun. Was he a gentleman ? 

1 Clo<wn. He was the firft, that ever bore arms. 

2 Clc'WH, Why, he had none^ 

1 Clown. What, art a heathen ? how dofl thou under- 
fland the Scripture? the Scripture fays, Adam digged ; 
could he dig without arms ? Til put another quefhon to 
thee ; if thou anfwerefl me not to the purpofe, confefs 
thyfelf 

2 CIo<wn» Go to. « • ■ ' "^ 

1 Cloivn, What is he that builds ftronger than cither^ 
the mafon, the (hip wright, or the carpenter? 

2 Clown, The gallows-maker; for thatframe outlive^B 
a thou fan d tenants. 

1 Cloqjon, I like thy wit well, in good faith ; the gal — ■ 
lows does well ; but how does it well ?. it*doe£ well xx^^ 
thofe that do ill : now thou <loft ill, to "fey. the gallow^S 
is bulk stronger than the church; /ir^«/,.the gallow^S 
may do well to thee- To't again, come^ 

2 Clown, Who builds ftronger than amafon, aihip— — 
Wright, or a carpenter ? — 

1 Clown» Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. 

2 Clown, Marry, now I can tell. 

1 Clown^ Vo t. . . ^ 

2 Clown. Mafs, I cannot tell. 

^55) fuore tharfoxhtt chriflians.] All the old books read, t^^ 

X>o€tOT Tbirlby accurately ofefervcs to mtftbiirtven chriflin, i. e. thtir^ 
/eliow chriftians. This was the language of thofe days, when m^ 
Tetain'd a good portion of the idiom received from our ^ajtom anceAori* 
Emfte cbrijie/t,] Fratcr in Cbrifto. Saxonicum j quod male Intel ligentes,. 
€vefi chrlfiian profcrunt ; atque ita cditurin oratione Hinrici VIII, ad 
parlamentum An. regn. 37. Sed r*ft^ in L. L. Edouardi confeff. ca. 
^€,fratfim fuunty <pod AHgli diCunt emne Cfiif t©A. Sp 1 l ma n in 
liit Gloffary* The Deglir thipks this Jeamed aatiqoary miftaken, in 
snaking eve^i^ a corruption of 6naoe j for that even or 6):en,- and 
.Cmn6 are Saxon words of the Umc import and 6gntfication. I'll 
fubjoin, in confirmation of the Dodor's opinion, what SoMNia fayt 
upon this head, 6Fea> JEfuus, aquaiis, par, juftus, etJCtt, tqual, 
«Uke, &c. emne, EfUus, Ju/ius, ^fuatis, eticti, ittft, <qtt«l. 
6iniDe-rcole|ie» condifcipulusf ft Uf^OOUfclUIV. 

Infer 
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En/ir Hamlet an J Horatio, at a diftmut, 
I Clown, Cudgel thy brains no more about it i for 
your dullafs will not mend his pace with beating; and» 
^when you are afk'd this queflion next, fay a grave* 
maker. The houfes, he makes, ] ail till dooms -day : 
50, get thee to jTaughan, and fetch me a ftoup of liquor. 

[^Exit 2 Clo^vtu 

He digs, and Angs. 

In youth nvhen 1 did lonje^ did love ^ {S'j) 

Met bought y it luas veryfnx)eet\ 
7*0 contract oh^ the time for ^ «, my heho^e^ 

Ohy methought there nvas nothing meet* 

Ham Has this fellow no feeling of his buiinefs> thaC 
he iiiigs at Grave-making ? 

Hot. CuHom hath made it to him a property of eail« 
nefs. 

Ham. *Ti3 e'en fo; the hand of little employ mciif 
hath the daintier fenfe. 

Clown Hugs, 

£ut age^ with his Jlealingfieps^ 

Hath clawed me in his clutch : 
And hathjhipped me into the land^ 

j^s if I had ne*ver been/uch. 

Ham. That fkull had a tongue in it, and could fin^ 
once ; how the knave jowls it to {the ground, as. if ic 
vvere Cain^s jaw bone, that did the firft murder I this 
might be the pate of a politician, which this afs o'er-* 
dmces ; one that would circumvent God, might it not? 

Hor, It might, my Lord. 

Ham. Or of a courtier, which could fay, ** Good 

-(67) In youth ftvben Iftdlovet &c.} The xhrctftanza\ fang hete 
by tht grave digger t arc extra^cd, with a -flight variation, from a 
Jittle poem, caH*d, Tbejfged Lover renouncetb Love: written hy fJenry 
Howard earl qI Surry ^ \fclio flourifh'd in the reign of Kin^ Uenr9 
VIII. and who was beheaded in t/47, onaftraintd accufation of 
treafon. ^ . ' 

K 4 *' morrow. 
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•* morrow, fwcct Lord; how doft thou, good Lord?** 
this might bcmy Lord fuch-a-one, that prais'd my Lord 
fuch-a-one's horfe, when he meant ta beg tt ; might ic^ 
not? 

H(.r, Ay, my Lord. 

Ham, Why, e*en fa: and now my lady WornC^^ 
chaplefs, and knockt about the mazzard with a fex — 
ton*s rpade* Here's a fine revolution, if we had th^= 
trick to fee't. Did ihefe bones coll no more the breed — 
ing, but to play at loggats with *em ? mine ake t^^ 
tkirtk on't. (68j 

Clown Zings. 

A pick axe and afpade^ afpade^ 

Fofy'—and ajhi'oudingjhtet ! 
O, a pit cf clay for to be made 

Ffirjucb a guejl is meet, 

IJam, There's another : why may not that be the fcal ^ 
of a lawyer I where be his quiddits now I his quillets ^^ 
his cafes? his tenures, and his tricks? why does he fufie^^ 
this rude knave now to knock him about thefconce wit)^ 
a dirty fliove], and will not tell him of his a£tion otf 
ba/itery : hum ! this fellow might be in's time a greats 
buyer of land, with his ftatutes, his recognizances, hii^ 
£ncs, his double vouchers, his recoveries. Is this the^' 
£ne of his fines, and the recovery of his recoveries, to^ 
have his fine pate full of fine dirt? will his vouchers? 

: vouch him no more of his purchafes, and double ones. 

■ too, than the length and breadth of a pair of inden— 
tures ? the very conveyances of his lands will hardly 
lie in this box ; and muil the inheritoi* himfelf have no 
more ? ha ! 

(68 J Did tbefe honef tcfi m mort the hretdwg^ but tc play at I«ggar8 
%vitb tbemf] 1 have reAo/*d, from the old copies^ the true ikord^ 
. i^ggati. We meet with it agtin in Ben yobnfon : 
Kow are thcjr toiHng of his legs and arms 
^ Like lowts at a pear -tree. ATak of a Tuh* 

. What fort offport this was, 1 confefs, I do not know, but I find it 
in ihe lift of unlawful games, prohibited by a ilatute*33 Henry VIII « 
cap.ix. ^16. 

Hor. 



i 



Hamlet, Prince ef Dcntnart. 225 

¥br. Not a Jot more, my Lord. 

Ham, Is not parchment made of ftieepfkins ? 

Hor. Ay, my Lord, and of calf-fkins too^ 

Ham, They are iheep and calves that feek out alTu- 
ranee in that. I will fpeak to this feilov^ ; Whofe 
Grave's this, Sirrah ? 

Cliywn. Mine, Sir- 

O, a fit of clay for to he made 
Forfuch aGueft i$ meet. 

Ham. 1 think, it be thine, indeed, for thou Iieft in't* 

Chiun. You lye out on't. Sir, and therefore it is nOC 
yours; for my part, I do not lie in*t, yet it is mine. 

Ham. Thou doft lye in't, to be in't, and fay, *ik 
thine: 'tis for the dead, not for the quick, therefore 
thou ly'ft. 

Clo^n, *Ti8 a quick lye, Sir, 'twill away again fron» 
me to you. 

Ham, What man doft thou dig it for i 

Ciotvn, For no man. Sir, 

Ham. What woman then ^ 

Cionvn. For none neither. 

Ham, Who js to be buried in't? 

Clown One that was a woman. Sir ; but, reft Ker 
foul, ihe's dead. 

Ham. How abfolute the knave is ? we ntuft fpeak'by ^ 
the card, or equivocation will undb us. By the Lord, 
Horatio^ thefe three years I have taken note of it, the 
age is grown fo picked, that the toe of the peafant comei 
fo near the heel of our courtier, he galls his kibe. How 
lon^ haft thou been a grave-maker ? 

Clcnvn. Of all the days i'th* year, T came to't'that 
day that our laft King Hamlet o'ercame Fortinbras, 

/Ttf/ff. How long is that fin ce? 

Cloivn, Cannot you tell that? every fool Can tell that? 
it was that very day that young Hamlet was born, he 
that was mad, and fent into England 

Ham. Ay, marry, why was he fent into England? 

Clinvn. Why, becaufe be was road ; be ihali recover 
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' his wits there; or, if he do not, it's ho great niattet 
there. 

Ham. Why} 

Clown. '1 will notbefeen in him ; there the mea are 
-AS mad as he.' 

Ham, How came he mad ? 

r/o«u;«. Very ftrangelyj they Ay. < 

Ham. How ftrangely ? 

C/onvn. Taith,c^cn with lofinghis WftSii 

^«»i. Upon what ground ? 

Clown. Why, here, in Denmark, I have been fextOA 
, here, man and boy, thirty years. 

Ham. How long will a man lie i'th* earth ere he rot^ - 

C/oxuw. I'fajth, if he be not rotten before he die, (a* 
we have many pocky coarfes now-a-days,tha( will fcarce^ 
"hold the lying in) he will laft you fome eight year, or* 
nine year ; a tanner will laft you nine year^. 

Ham. ^hy he, more than another F 

Clown. Why, Sir, his hide is fotann'd witli his trad^^^ 
that he will keep out water a great while. And you^^' 
water is a fore decayer of your whorefon dead body^^^ 
Here's a fcull now has lain in the earth three anc^K 
twenty years. 

Ham- Whofe was it ? , 

Clown. A whorefon mad fellow's it was; whbfe d^P^ 
jrou think it was I V 

Ham, Nay, 1 know not. 

Clown. A peililence on him for a mad rogue! h^^ 
pour'd a flaggon of Rhenifh on my head once, Thi^^ 
lame fculJ, Sir, was Jor/V>f's fcull, the King's jefter. 

Nam. This ? 
. down, E*en that. 

Ham. Alas, poor Torick I T knew him, itoratio^ 
fellow ofinfinite jeft; of mcft excellent fancy: he hath- 
home me on his back a thoufand times : and now how 
abhorred in my imagination it is ! my gorge rifes at it* 
Here hung thofe lips, that 1 have kifs'd I know not how 
oft. Where be your gjibes x^o>n I '^our gambols? your 
fongs ? your flalhes of tnw\mttiX,x^\^s.^«^^^Tv\Vi^«^ 
the tabJe ia a roar ^ aox out iio^» xo toa^^^vvx ^>«^ 
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grinning ? quite chapfairn ? now get you to my lady's 
chamber, and tell her, let her paint an inch thick, to 
this favour ihe muft come; make her laugh at that — 
Pr'ythee, Horatio, tell me one thing. 
Hor, What's that, my Lord ? 

Ham, Poll thou think^^ Alexander look*d o'thisfafliion 
iWcar^th? 
/fi?r. E'en fo. 

Ham, And fmelt fo, pugh? [Smelling to the Skull. 
Hor, H'en fo, my Lord. 

Ham. To what bafe uies we may return, Horatio ! 
why may not imagination trace the noble duUof JRf;ir* 
ander^ 'till he find it Hopping a bung-hole ? 

Hor, 'Tweie to confider too curioufly, to confider {o.^ 
Ham. No, 'faith, not a jot : but to follow him thither 
%vvith modefty enough,and likelihood to lead it; as thus: 
-Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alexander rc- 
^urneth to dud ; the dud is earth ; of earth we make 
loam ; and why of that loam, whereto he was converted,. 
•Knight they not flop a beer-barrel ? 
imperial C/^/«r, dead and turned to clay, 
^ight flop a hole to keep the wind away : 
Oh, that that earth, which kept the world in awe. 
Should patch a wall t'expel the winter's flaw ! 
3ut fofti but foft, a-while— here comes the King. 

Enter King^ ^een, Laertes, and a coffin^ nxiith Lords ^ 
andPriefts^ attendant, < ' / 

The Queen, the Conrtiers. What is that they follow,. 
And with fuch maimed rites? this doth betoken. 
The coarfe they follow, did with defperate hand 
Foredo its own life; twas of fome eftatc. 
Couch we awhile, and mark. 

iL/7^r. What ceremony elfe? 

Ham, That is Laertes, a moil noble youth : mark-* 

Laer. What ceremony elfe ? 

Prieft, Her obfequfies have been fo far enlarg'd 
As wc have warranty ; her death was doubtful ; 
hn6 hat that great Command p'erfwa^axVt ox^^t. 
She /hould in grditnd urifanailved havt \oA^Sl 

K 6 ^'^'^^"^ 
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/Till the laft Tr^p. For charitable prayers. 
Shards, flints, and pebbles, (hould be thrown on her ; 
Yet here fhe is alloSy'd her virgin rites. 
Her maiden Rrewmehts, and the bringing home 
Of bell and burial. 

Laet^. Muli no-more be done ? 

t'ricft. No more be done I 
We (hould profane the fervice of the dead. 
To fing a Requiem^ and fuch reil to her 
As to peace-departed fouls. 

Laer^ Lay her i'th' earth ; 
Attd from her fair and unpoli4ited fl^fh 
May violets fpring! I tell thee, churlifh priel!, 
A miniftering angel fhall my filler be. 
When thou Heft howling. 

Ham. What, the fair Ophelia! 

^ee/t. Sweets to the fweet, farewel ! 
I hop'd, thou fhouldll have been my Hamki'*s wife; 
J thought thy bride-bed to have deck'd, fweet maid. 
And not have ftrew'd thy grave. 

Lair^ O treble woe 
Fall ten times treble on that curfed head, 
Whofe wicked deed thy nioft ingenious fenfe 
Depriv'd thee of ! Hold off the earth awhile, 
* Til I have caught her once more in my arms ; 

[Laertes leaps into the Gravel 
Now pile your duft upon the quick and dead, 
'Till of this flat a mountain you have made, 
T* o'er-top old Pelion, or the Ikyiih head 
Of blue Olympus. 

Ham* [dt/cc^ering him/elf.] What is he, whofe grief» 
-Bear fuch an emphafis : whofe phrafecf forrow 
Conjures the wandring flart, and makes them ft^nd 
Like wonder-wounded hearers ? this is I, 

[Hamlet leapj into the Gravt, 
Hamlet the Dane* 

Laer. The devil take thy foul ! [Grappling tjoith hitn. 

Ham. Thou pray'ft not well. 
I pr'ythee, tJ^ke thy fingers from my throat ■ ■ 
Vqx though I am not fplenetive and raft) i 

Yet 
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Vet have I in me fomething dangerous, 
V^hich iet thy wifdom fear. Hold off thy hand, > 
King. Fluck them afunder— * 

^een, Hionkt^ Hamlet 

Hor. Good my Lord, be qaiet. 

[The attendants part them. 
Mam. Why, I will fight with them upon this theme^ 
TJntil my eye-lids will no longer wag. 
^een* Oh my Ton ! what Uieme ? 
Ham.^ I lovM Ophelia ; forty thonfand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of love 
Make up my fum. What wilt thou do for her \ 
King. O he is mad, Laertes, 
^een. For love of God, forbear him. 
Ham. Come, fhew me what thouMt do. 
Woo't weep? woo't fight? woo*t fafti woo't tear thyfelf? 
' Woo't drink up Eifel, eat a crocodile ? (69) 

I'll 

(69) ff^ould drink up E/tll, eat m ei^acMef] This word has tkro* all 
^e editions been difUiiguiflt^d by Italick charadlen, as if it were the 
proper name of fome river: and fo, I dare fay, all the editors have 
from time to time underftood it to be. But then this muft be fome 
river in Denmark \ and there it none there fo caird \ nor it there any 
sear it in nan^e, that I know of, but Tffeif from which the province 
of Over'^ffeU deri vet its title i n the German Flanden. Befidet, Hamlm 
it not propofing any impoiTibilities to Laertei, as the drinking up a 
river would be j but he rather feems to mean. Wilt thou refoive to 
do things the moft ihocking and diftafteful to human nature ? aad, 
behold, I am aarefolote. I am perfpaded, the Poet wrote j 

fyi/I drink up Eifel, eat a crocodile f 
i, e, V/lIt thou fwallow down large draughts of r7jr<r^<2r % Thepropo* 
ittion, indeed, b not yery grand; but the duijjg it might be as 6i§^ 
taftefiil and unfavoury, as eating the fle/h of a crocodile. And now 
there is neither an impoffibility, nor an anticlimax i and the lownefa 
of the idea it in fome meafure removed by the uncommon tcrm« 
Chaucer has it in his Romauntofiht Ro/e^ 

So evil hewM was her cdlourf. 

Her leemed t* have livid in langoure j 

Sbe was like thing for huogir ded. 

That lad her life onely by bred - 

Knedin with eifel (Vrong and egre^ 

And thereto (he was lene and megre. 
But lead this authority fliould be thcoght of too long a date, and the 
wor4 u>,have become obfolete in our Autbor*i time, Til produce a paf* 
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ril do^t.-rt)o*ft thou come "hither but fo whitie? 
To Otot-fice itic widi leaping in her graVe? 
Be buried quick with her ; and fo will [ ; 
And if thou prate of mouhtains, let ihem tktow 
Millions of acres on us, 'tillour ground, 
/Singdng his pate dgainil the burning zone, 
^Make OJa like a wart! nay, an' thou'It mouth, ^ 

I'll rant as well as thou. ^ 

^een. This is mere madnefs ; . ^ 

And thus a while the fit will Work on him : 
Anon, as patient as khe fefnale dove. 
When that her golden couplets are *difclos*d, S^ 

His filence will fit drooping. ' y^ 

Ham. Hear you, Sir-^-^ 
What is the reafpn that you ofe me thus ? 
I lov'd you ever ; but it is no matter — 
Let Hercules himftlf do what he may. 
The cat will mew, the dog will have his day. [Exit* ^ 

KiMg. I pray you, good Hsrath, wait upon him, p 

[Exit Hof. ^ 
Strengthen your patience in our laft night*s fpeech. 

[7(7 Laertes. 
We'll put the matter to the prefent pufli. 
Good Gertrude^ fct fomc watch over your fon : 
This grave fliall have a living monument. 
An hour of quiet (hortly fhall we fee j 
*Till then in patience our proceeding be. [Exeunt* 

ikge where it is ufed by himfelf. In a poem of hh, callM, A Com* 
/Aiiff/, he thus expreifes himfelf ; 

'Wfailft, like a vrilling patient, J will drink 
Potions of £i/2r/*gainft my firong infedlton t 
No bitternefs, that I will bitter think. 
No double penance to corred cone4lioii« 
80, likewife, in Sir ^Imas Morit poems. 
Remember wherewithal. 
How Cbrift for thee faded wirh E\jel and laU, * 
Bifle, acetutfi, ^Sitttgarj faith So MNsa: and the word is te* 
knowledge by Minftew^ SkinHtr, Blpunt^ &c* 
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SCENE, .changes to a Hall in the Palace. 

Enter U2im\ttaxd Horatio. 

Bdfflf. QO nittch for this, now you (hall fee the other. 
^^ Y<>u tJo remember -all the circumftance ? 

Hor, Remember it, my Lord? 

Ham. Sir, iq my heart thete was a kind pf fighting. 
That would not let me fleep ; ihethought, I lay 
Worfe than. the iniltines in the bilboes; R'athneis 
(And prais'd'be raftineft for it) lets us Icnow, 
Our indifci'etibn fbmeti^es Terves-iis well, 
if^hen our deep plots do fail ; and that fhonld teach as. 
There's a Divinity that (hapes our endr, 
^ough-hew them how we will. 

Hor. That is moft certain. 

Ham. Up from my cabin, ^ 
ily fea-gown icarf about me, in the dark 
'rop'd 1 to find out them ; had my.deiire, 
inger'd their packet, and in fine withdrew 
^o mine own room again ; making fo bold 
Vly fears forgetting manners) to unfeai 
^heir grand commiffion, where I found, Herath^ 
I royal knavery ; an exafl command, 
a'-ded with many feveral forts of reafons, 
iiporting Denmark* z health and England^ stoo^ 
i^ich, ho ! fuch buggs and goblins in my life i) 
^hat on the fupervize, no leifdre bated, 
la, not to ftay the grinding of the ax, 
!y head (hould be llruck Off." 
-^flr. Is't poffible ? 

Ham, Here's the commiilion, read it at mbrekifurei 
ut wilt thou hear now how I did proceed ? 

Hor, I befeech yon. 

Ham, Being thus benctted round with villainy, 
Sre I could make a prologue, to my bane (70) 

They 

(70} Being tbusienetted round with yniains. 
E'er, t^euld make ^ proUgue to my brains, 
^hvf bad htguntbtplaj^ J fat mt dvmn^ &c.] 
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Tliey had begun the play :) I fate me down> 
Devis'd a new commiflion, wrote it fair : 
(I once did hold it^ as our Statifls do, 
A bafenefs to write fair; and labourM much 
liow to forget that learning ; but, Sir, now 
it did me yeoman's, fervice ;) wili thou know 
Th' efFea of what I wrote I 

Her. Ay, good my Lord. 

Ham, An earneft conjuration from th^ King, * 
As Eftgland V/9LS his fiiithful tributary. 
As love h^lween them, like the palm, might Jourift 
As- peace fhould fUll her wheaten garland wear, (71] 
And fland a Com mere 'tween their amities ; 
And many fuch like j^s^s of great charge ; 
That on the view and knowing thefe contents. 
Without debatement further, more or lefs, 

Thii paflage is certainly corrupt bath in the text and pointln 
Making a prologue to biiirmn it fuch a phrafe asSHAKXSPEAR 
would never have usMy to mean, e" re I could form m^ thoughts to wuku 
a prolo^e, . I commanicated my doubts to my two ingenious frico 
Mr. fPur^urton and Mr. Bfjbop ; and by their afliftance, I hopCj 
have reformed the whole to the Author^s intention : 

Seittg thus benetted round nvitb viHainy, 

(E* re I could make a prologue, to my bane 

They had begun the play :J I fate me down, 
r. e. Being thus in their fnares, ere I could make % prologue (take t 
kaft previous ftep) to ward oifF danger, they had begun the play (p 
their fchemes in a^ion) which was to terminate in my deftrudio 
(7 1) ^s peace Jhouldjlill ber wbeaten garland near, 

And fiand a comma *tween their amities, Arc«] 
Peace is finely and pro^rly perfonalizM here, as the gdddefs 
g3od league and friendih^p ; but what ideas can we form of h 
landing at a cowma, or flop, betwixt their amities ? I am fure, i 
Hands rather like a cypher, in this reading. I have no doubt, I 
the Poet wrote ^ 

And fiand a fommere */wffff their amities ; 
f. e. a guarantee, a common mother. Nothing can be mxtrt^pi^ 
refque than this image of fMre^s ftanding drcft in her wheaten garla 
between the two princes, and extending a hand to each. In it 
equipage and oiBce we frequently fee her on Roman coins : ^itic 
larly on two exhibited by Baron Spanhem\ one c^ Augujlui, and ti 
other of Fefpafian. The poets likewife imnge to vs ftate holding ; 
car of corn, as the emblem of plenty. Tihuil. Lb. I. Eleg. x^ 

At nohiSf Pax a 'ma^ veni^ fpicam^uc teneto« Mn Warhurtt 

% ¥ 
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Ke fhould the bearers put to fudden death. 
l^ot fhriving-time allow'd. 

//or. How was this fcal'd ? 

Ham, Why, ev'n in that was heav*n ordinant ; 
I had my father's Signet in my purfe, 
'Which was the model of that Danip feal ; 
1 folded the Writ up in form of th* other, 
Sobfcrib'd it, gave th* impreflion, plac'd it fafely. 
The changeling never known ; now the next day 
"Was our fea-fight, and what to this was fequent 
Thou know'll already. 

llor. So, Guildenftern and Rojtncrantx go to't. 

Ham, Why, man, they did make love to this em- 
ployment.—— 
They are not near my confcience ; their defeat 
Doth by their own infinuation grow : 
" 'Tis dangerous when the bafer nature comes 
Between the pafs, and fell incenfed points, 
Uf mighty oppofites. - 

Hbr. Why, what a King is this! 

Ham. Does it not, think'il thou, iland me now upon ^ 
He that hath kill'd my King, and whor'd my mother, 
Popt in between th' eledlion and my hopes, 
'Thrown out his angle for my proper life. 
And with fuch cozenage ; is't not pcrfeft confcience. 
To quit hii^ with this armf and is't not to be damn'd, 
'Jo let this canker of our nature come 
Jn further evil ? . - 

Hor. It muft be (hiortly known to him from England, 
^'hat is the ifTue of the bufmefs there. 

Ham, It will be (hort. 
The Interim*^ mine ; and a man's life's no more 
Than to fay, one. 
But I am very forry, good Horatio^ 
'Ihat 10 Laertes I forgot myfelf ; 
For by the image of my caufe I fee 
The portraiture of his ; I'll court his favour ; * 
But, fure, the bravery-of his grief did put mc 
Into a tow'ring paflion. 

Hor. Peace, who comes here } 
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-E*/^Ofrick. 

O/r, Your Lordftiip is right welcome back to Denmarh 

Ham. I horobly thank you» Sir. Doll koow this 
water-fly ? 

Hor. No, my good Lord. 

Ham, Thy ftate is the more gracious : for 'tis a vice 
to know him: >he hath much land, and fertile ; let a 
bead be Lord of beads, and his crib (hall iland at the 
King's meflc ; 'tis a chough j but, as 1 fay, fpaciooi 
in the poffeffion of dirt. 

O/r, Sweet Lord, if your Lordfhip were at leifure,! 
Ihould impart a thing lo you from his Majefly. 

Ham. I will receive it with all diligence of fpirit: 
your bonnet to his right ufe, 'tis for the head. 

Ofr^ I thank your Lordfliip, 'tis very hot. (72) 

Ham, No, believe me, 'tis very cold i the wind is 
northerly. 

Q/r, It is indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed. 

Ham, But yet, methinks, it is vcvy fultry, and hot 
for my complexion. 

Ofri Exceedhigly, my Lord, it is very fultry, asl 
'twere, I cannot tell how:— My Lord, his Majefty bid 
me fignify to you, that he has laid a great wager oa 
vour head : Sir, this is the matter 

Ham. I befeech you, remember— 

O/r, Nay, in good faith, for mine eafe, in good faith: 
—Sir, here is newly come toCourt, £<i^r/fj ; (73) believe 

me, 

(71) Jthdnkyour Lordfitp, ^tis -very hot. 
Ham No, believe me, ^tis very cold ; the windh northerly. 
Off, // it indifferent cold my Lardy indeed. 
Ham* But yet ^ methinks', it is very fultry, and hot for my ctmplextM* 
Ofr. Exceedingly, my Lord, it it very fultrjr, as *twere, J easintt tell 
bow.] The humourous compliance of this fantaftic courtier, to every 
thing that Hamlet fays, 'is fo clofe a copy from Juvenal, (Sat. Ill ) 
that oor Author muli certainly have had that pi^ure in his eye* 
Rides f M^ore cdchihno 
Conciuitur ifiet, fiiaerymas afpexit amiei, 
Needolet: ignicu/um hruma^ tempore pefcasf 
jicdptt endromidem : ii dixcris, i^ftuo, fudat. 
(73) Sift ^f^ « newly come to court, Laertes.] I hayeircftot'd bc« 
ieverai fticechei from the cMer quartos, iwhich were omitted iii th( 

filii 



Hamxet, Pritfci df DttkXMik. 235 

ine} an abfolute Gendemab, full of mod excellent Dif« 
ierences, of very foft fociety, and great (hew: indeed, 
to fpeak feeiffigiy of him, he is the card or kalendar of 
gentry; for ydu fhali findin hinj the coii tinea t pf what 
part, a gentleman would fee. 

Ham, Sir, his definement fuffers no perdition in you, 
ihb* I know, to divide him inventoriaJly wo^ld dizzy 
«>the arithmetic of memory; and yet but raw neither in 
refpeft of his quick fail : But, in the verity of extol- 
ment, 1 take him to be a foul of great article ; and his 
^ infaiion of fuch dearth and:rarenefs, as, to make true 
diSion of him, his (emblable is his mirrour ; and, who 
elfe would' trace him, his ambrage, nothing more. 

Off. Your Lordfhip fpeaks moil infallibly of him» 

Ham The concernancy, Sirf — ^Why do we wrap 
the gentleman in. our more rawer breath ? 

[To Horatio. 

0/r. Sir, 

Hor. Ib\ not poffib]e to underhand in another tongue ? 
you will do't, Sir, rarely. 
. Ham. What imports the nomination of this gentle* 

0/r* \A Laertts? [man? 

/for. His purfe is empty already: "all's golden words 
. are fpent. 

Ham. Of him, Sir, 

Ofr. 1 i&now you are not ignorant,-r— 

Hem. I would, y^u did. Sir ; yet, in faith, if you 
did, it would not mirch approye me.— Well, Sir. 

Ofr, You arc not ignorant of what excellence Laertes 
\u 

Ham. I dare not confefs that, led I fhould compare 
with him in excellence : but to know a man well were 
to know himfelf. 

O/r. I mean. Sir, for his wc;.apon : but in the Impu- 
tation laid on him by them in his meed, he'sunfellow'd. 

y^/rV eOitions, ani which Mr » Pope has likewife thought fit to fink 
updn us. They appear to me very well worthy not to be loft, m 
they thoroughly fliew the foppery and afteftatiah, of Ojridk^ and the 
hemoiir and addrefs of Hamltt in accofting Xht olW iX ^i»»t^\fwVcA 
0wn vein and fi/Ic, 

Ham* 
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Ham. What's his weapon ? 

0/r^ Rapier and dagger. \ 

Ha^, That's two of kis weapons ; bat well. i 

. Ofr. The King, Sir, has wag'd with him iix Badaty^ 
horfesy againfl the which he has impon'd, as I take it. 
fix /"r^vr^ rapiers and poniards, with their affigns, as 
girdle, hangers, and fb: three of the carriages, in faitlw 
are very dear to fancy, very refponfive to the hills, moft 
delicate carriages, and of very liberal conceit. 

Ham. What call you the carriages ? 

Hor, I knew you mud be ,ediiied by the Margent, 
ere you had done» [4fi^^* 

Ofr. The carriages. Sir, are the hangers. 

Ham, The phrafe would be more germane to tbe 
niatter, if we pould carry cannon by our fides ; 1 would,' 
it might be hangers till then. But, on ; fix Bariavf. 
. horfes againil fix French fwords, their ailigns, and thr^l 
1 iberal-conceited carriages ; that's the French bett agiuo^ 
the Danifii why is this impon'd, as you call it i 

0/r. The King, Sir, hath laid, that in a Dozen PaflW 

between you and him, he (hall not exceed you three 

hits; he hath laid on twelve for nine, and it would 

. come to immediate trial, if your Lordfhip would vouch* 

fafe the anfwer. 

Ham. How if I anfwer, no ? 

0/r. I mean, my Lord, the oppofition of your per- 
vfon in trial. 

Hatn, Sir, I will walk here in the hall ; If it pleaie 

• his Majeily, 'tis the breathing time of day with me; 
iec the foils be brought, the gentleman willing, and the 
King hold his purpofe, I will win for him if I can : il 

. not, J '11 gain nothing but my fhame, and the odd hitsi 

0/r. Shall I deliver you fo ? 

Ham. To this effedl. Sir, after what fioariOi youi 
.nature will. 

0/r. 1 commend my duty to your Lordfhip. [Exit 

* Ham, Yours, yours ; he docs well to commend i 
himfelf, there are no tongues elfe for's turn. 

Hor^ This lapwing runs ^way with the (hell on hi 
head* 

Ham 
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ivt. He did fo, Sir, with his dag before he fuck'd 
lus has he (and many more of the fame breed, that, 
Dvv, the droiTy age dotes on) only got the tune of 
ime, and outward habit of encounter, a kind of 
colle£iion, which carries them through and 
igh the mod fond and winnowed opinions ; and 
Qt blow them to their trials, the babbles are out. 

£jtfer a Ltrd* 

rd. My Lord, his Majefly commended him to yon 
00 ng C/rUky who brings back to him, that yoa 
A him io the hall ; he fend^ to know if your plea- 
hold to play with Latrt$i ; or that you will take 
er time ? 

am, I am coDllai>t to my porpofes, they follov/ the 
fs pleafure; if his fitnefs fpeaks, mine is ready, 
, or whenibe\'er» provided I be fo able as aow. 
)rd. The Kiogy and Queea, and all are coming 

am. In h^f^ time. 

vrd. The Qaeen defires you to nfe fome gentle en* 

linment to Luerfa^ before you foil to play, 

'am. She well inflrudls me. {Exit Lord. 

^or. You will lofe this wager, my Lord* 

am, i do not think fo ; fmce he went into France^ 

ve been in cominual pradice ; I (hall wiii at the ' 

I. But thou wouldft not think how ill all's here 

at my heart— ^but it is no matter* 

'or. Nay, my good Lord. 

^am. It is but foolery ; but it is fuch a kind of gain- 

Dg as would, perhaps, trouble a woman.' 

tr. If your mind diflike any thing, obey it. T will 

Hal their repair hither, and fay you are not fit, 

'am. Not a whit, we defy augury j there is a fpccial 

idence in the fall of a fparrow. If it be now, 'tis 

to come; if it be not to come, it will be now : If 

; not now, yet it Will come; the readinefs is all. 

e no man has aught of what he leaves, what is'c 

;a«e betimes ? 

Enter 
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Enter King^ ^^^Jir, Laertes and Lords ^ Ofrick, w, 
ether Attendants nxjttb foils , and gantlets. A tat 
andfiaggons ofnjuine on it. 

King, Come, Hamkt, come> and take this hand fit 

me. 
Ham, Give ineyourpar4on9 Sir; rvejdooeyou wrofl 
But pardon't, as you are a gentleman. 
This prefence knows, and you moil needs Have hear 
How 1 am pani(h*d with a fore diflraflion. 
What I have done, 

That might your nature, hqnoar, and exception 
Roughly awake, I hew proclaim -was madnefs : 
Was't Mantlet wrong'd Laertes P-iievtt^ Jlamlet. 
Jf Hamlet from hrmfelf be ta'en awayj^ 
And, when he's not him-feif, dos&s wrong Laertes, 
Then Hamlet does it not ; Hamlet deifks it : 
Who does it then? His madnefs^ Ift be fo, 
Hamlet is of the fadion that is wrong'd ; 
His madnefs is poor Hamkth enemy. 
Let my difcl aiming from a purposed ^il, . ^ 
Free me fo far in yow mof^*generoas thoo^hts. 
That I have (hot mine arrow o*er the houfe, 
^And hurt? my brother. ' " 

Laer, I am fatisfied in nature, 
Whofe^odve, in this cafe, fhould ftir me moft 
To my revenge : but in my terms of honour 
I ftanaalopf, and will no reconcilement ; 
') ill by iome elder matters of known honour 
I have a voice, and prefident of peace, 
To keep my name ungor d. But till that time, 
I do receive your ofFer'd love like love, 
And will not wrong it. 

Ham. I embrace it freely. 
And will this brother's wager frankly play. 
Give^ us the 'foils. 

Laer^ Come, one for me. 

Ham. I'll be your foil, Laertes i in mirte ignerance 
your /kill (hall like a ft.at V\\C ^2«\i«^'^ ^\'^\ 
Stick fiery off, iudee4% 
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Liur* You mock me, Sir* 

Ham, No, by this Hand. 

King, Give them the foils, young Ofiick, 
iamletj you know the wager. 

Ham, Well, my Lord; 
!^our Grace hath laid the odds o'th' weaker fide. 

King, I do not fear it, \ have feen you both : 
Jut fince he's better'd, we have therefore odds. 

Lair. T his is too heavy, let me fee another. 

Ham, This likes me well ; thefe foils have all a length. 

[Prepares to play* 

Ofr, Ay, my good Lord. 

King, Set me the lloups of wine upon jh^t tables 
[f Hamlet gives thc.firft, or fecond, hit. 
Or quit in anfwer of the third exchange. 
Let all the battlements ^hcir ordnance fire ; 
ITie King (halljdrink to Hamlet % better breath : 
And in the cup an Union fliall be throw, (74) 
Richer than that which ^}Skt fucceffive Kings 
In Denmurk^^ crown. have worn* Give me the cups ; 
And let the .luttle tQ the trumpets fpeak, 
Theitruropets to the cannoneer without, 

(74) And in the (ap bh QnjxJhaU be throw. 
Richer than that which four fucceffive Kingt 
In Denmark*! crown have worn,] This is a various reading 
is feveral of tbe old copies i but union feems to me to be the true 
word, for ieveral reafon9> The onyx is a fpecifs of lucid ft one, of 
which the antients made both columns and pavements for ttrnarnents, 
>nd in which they likewife cot fcals, ^c, but, if i am notmilVaken, ' 
ocirber the onyx, nor fardonyx, are jewels which ever found pUce in 
in imperial crown. On 'the other hand, an union is the fineft fort 
of pearl, and has its place in all crowns and coronets. Multum enlm 
inter eft utrum anio ftatwatur in cttnp, an vetVfitut & injenui in coronS 
rtf^ltndeat t fays Theodortt upon St. MMtthtw, Be/ides, let us confi* 
der what the King fays on HamUt*» giving Laertet the firft hit. 
Stay, give me drink, Hamlet, this peart it thine : 
Here's to thy healih. 
Tbe terms upon which the King was to throw a jewel into the cup, 
were, if Htfm/rf gave Laertes the firft hit: which Hamlet does. There* 
fore, if an union be zpearl, ao^ an 9nyx a gemm or ftoiie, quite dif' 
fering in its nature from pearls ^ the King; iaying, xhzt Ham/et h»9 
earn*d the peart^ I think, amounts to a demondnrtion that it was an 
oAiofi'/Mr/y which he meant to throw into tbe cup* 
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The cannons to the heav'ns, the heav'ns to earth 
Now the King drinks to Hamlet, — Come, begin, 
And you the judges bear a wary eye. 
Ham, Come on. Sir. 

X^r. Come, my Lord. ITi^jf^oji 

Ham* One. » * 
Laer, No. ■ 
Ham, Judgment. 
O/r, A hit, a \ery palpable hit. 
Laer. Well — again— 

King. Stay, give me drink. HamUt, this pearl istblnei 
Here's to thy health. Give him the cup. 

ITrumf its found. Shot gees fff. 
Ham* ril play this bout firfl, fet it by H while. 

[Tbeyplo;/, 
Come — another hit— what fay you ? 
Laer. A touch, a touch, I do confe/s. . 
King. Our Ton fh^l win. 
^een. He's fat, and fcant of breath. 
Here, Hamlet^ take my napkin, rub thy brows % 
The Queen caroufes to thy fbrtuae, Hamhu 
Ham. Good Madam, — 
King. Gertrude^ do not drink. 
^een, 1 will, my Lord, I pray you, pardon me. 
King, It is the poifon'd cup, it is too late. [^//* 
Ham. I dare not drink yet. Madam, by and by. 
^eeu: Come, let me wipe thy face.' 
Laer. V\\ hit him now, 
. King. 1 do not think't. 
Laer. And yet it is almoft againft my confcience. 

[Jfide. 
Ham. Come, for the third, Laertee^ yoil but dally; 
I pray you pafs with your bed violence ; 
I am afraid, you make a wanton of me. 

Laer. Say vou fo ? come on. C^'^% 

O/r. iMothiBg neither way. 
jLaer, Have at you now. 

[Laertes ijsounds Hamlet ; then, in fcuffUngy ihej 
change rapiers, and Hamlet wounds Laertes. 
ICing. Part them, they arc i^ccns'd. 
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Ham^'UzY^ come a^am«— • 

O/r. Look to theiC^eeii iherey ko ! 

JHhr. Tbey bleed on both fades. How is't, my Lord^ 

<0/r. How is't, Laertes? 

Itoir, Why^as a woodcock to mf own fpfinge^Q^ic^; 
I'm jttMy kili'd with: mine owntreackeFy. 

Ham. How does the Qoeen / 

Jiing.^t, fwoons to fee them bleed. 

.^een. No, no, the diinkp the drin k ■ ■ 

Oh my dear Hamlet^ the dtiak, the^drinky— — « 
I am poifbh^ \fyten /«^ 

Ham..Oh viOmyl ho! let Ike door be locked : 
"SErtachery ! feek it out— — 

J^afT* It is here, Bamkif thoo art (lain. 
No medicine in the world can do thee good. 
In theevdbese is not half an hoar of life ; 
^he treachVousinilrameatis^n thy hand, (75^) 
jUnbated and envenom'd : the fbal praftice 
*Hath taf»'d itfelf on me. Lof here I He, 
Never to rife again-; thy mother's poifon*d; 

(75) The ireaeh'reus tnfirumtnt is in ihy band, 

Unbated and tmfenom*dJ The Ku^g^ in the £bu|th «^ la tl|( 
"fceae betwixt him and Laertes, faytj 
■ iSo that with eafe. 
Or with a little ihuffling, you may chufe 
A fword unbated, and in a paft of piaftile 
Requite him for your father. 
In which paifage the o\Afo/io*s read, 
A fword unbaite d 1 

which makes nonfenfe of the place, and deftroys thelV>et*s fneaouif^ 
*Unbated fignifies, unabated^ unblunted, not chargM with a butttn at 
foils are. Theie are^many paflages in our Author, where bah anA 
^bate^VaSy^o blunt. 

But doth rdate and blunt his natural edge 

With profits of the mind. Meaf^ftr Meaf. 

That honour which iball itffr bis fcythe*8 keen edge. 

Levels Labour tofi% 
For fifom his metal was his ^txVtfietPd, 
Which oncein him abated slU the reft 
Turn*d on them/elves like dull and heavy lead^ 9,Uenry IV« 
^o, likewile, Ben Johnfin in his Sad Sbefberd, 
As far as her proud ftomin^ him could bate. 
Or i/»«f the r«6r« of spy loyer*s temper* 
VOL.VUI. I* VCMW 



2^2 Hamlet, Prhcs cf DenmarTc. 

I can no more the King, the King's to blame. 

Ham, The point dnvenom'd too ? 
Then venom do thy work. [Sfais the Kini» 

ML Trcafon, treafon. 
■ ^i^g* O yet defend me» friends, I am bof hurt. 

Ham. Here, thou inceftuoas,murd'rous,damnedZ)A«/, 
Drink off this potion : is the Union here ? 
Follow my mother, ' \^King dm* 

Latr. He is juftly ferved. 
It is a poifon tempered by himfelf. 
Exchange forgivenefs with me, noble Hamlet \ 
Mine and my f^ther^s death come not on thee. 
Nor thine on me ! [D/Vi. 

Ham, Heav'n make thee free of it! I follow thee, 
Tm dead, //flr«//^ ; wretched Queen adieu! 
You that look pale, and tremble at this chance. 
That are but mutes or audience to this a6l. 
Had I but time, (as this fell ferjeant death 
Is ftrift in his arreft) oh, J could tell you— — 
But let it be- — Horatio^ I am dead ; 
Thou liv'fe, report me and my caufe aright 
To the unfatisfted. 

Hot. Ncfer believe it. 
I'm more an antique Roman than a Dane% 
' Here's yet fome liquor left. 

Ham, As th' art a man$ 
Give me th' cup; let go ; by heav*n, 1*11 have't. . 
Oh good Horatio J what a wounded name, 
Things Handing thus unknown, Khali live behind me! 
Jf thou didfl ever hold me in thy heart, 
iAbfent thee from felicity a while. 
And in this harlh world draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my tale.' [March afar oJ\ and pout ivithiih 
Vi^hat warlike noife is this ? 

Enter Ofrick. 

0/r. Young Fortinbras^ with conqueft come from 
To the Ambaffadors of England gives [Poland^ 

This warlike volley. 

Ham. O, Idle, Horatio: 
. .. I . The 



) 



Hamlet, Prince of Denmark: 24.3 

The potent poifon quite o*crgrows my fpirit; 
1 cannot live to hear the news from England. 
But I do prophcfy, th' election lights 
On Fortinhras ; he has my' dying voice ; 
So tell him, with th' occcirrents more or lefs. 

Which have folicited. The reft is filencc. [Diet. 

Hor. Now cracks a noble heart; good- night, fweec 
And flightfrof angels fing thee to thy reft I [Prince; 
Why does the drum come hither? 

Eitr/^ Fortinbras, a«4/En^lifh Amlajfadors^ nmith drum^ 
colours f and attendants. 

Fort, Where is this fight? ' ' 

Horl What is it you would fee ? 
[f aught of woe or wonder, eeafe^our fearch. 

Fort, This quarry cries on havock. O -proud 
death! (76) 
What feaft is tow*rd in thy infernal cell, 
That thou fo many Princes at a ihot 
So bloodily haft ftruck ? 

j^mh. The fight is difmal, 
And our affairs from England come too late : 
The ears are fenfelefs, that (hould give Us hearing ; 
1 o tell him his commandment is fulfilled. 
That Rojincrantsc ^xA Quildenjlern are dead : 
Where fhould we have our thanks } 

/f(!7r. Not from his mouth, 
Had it th' ability of life to thank you : 
He never gave commandment for their death. (77) 

fiat 

(76)— — — Oi&, trf>ud Death t 

Wbatfeafit is toward In thy eternal eeN,] Thii epithet^ I think, 
Kas no great propriety here. I have chofe the reading of the old 
ruarto editions, infernal. This communicates an image iuitable to 
:he circumftanceof the havock,which Fortinbrai Jooks on and would 
eprefent in a light of horror. Upon the fight of fo many dead bo* 
lies, he exclaimf againft death aa an execrable, riotous, defiroyer { 
lod as preparing to make a favage, and beliijb feaft. 

(77) He never gave commandment for tkeir deaths"] We rouft either 

lelieve, the Poet had forgot bimfelf with regirdto the circumAanae 

\i R^mrantx and Cuildmftern'i death 3 or wc wiA-Mndedbfld him 

La ^>^\\ 
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But fince fo full upon this bloody queftton, 
YoQ from the PoUek wars, aadyou frora Enjlaadf 
Arc h6rc arriv'd ; give order that thefe bodies. 
High on a dage be ^ylaced to the view, 
.And let me fpeak to th* yet unknowing world , 
How thefe things came about* So (hall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnataral a^ls; 
Of accidental jttdgmenu, cafual (laughters ; 
vOf deaths put on oy ciinniiig, 4md forced caiiiie^ 
And, in this ap(bot9 pnrpoies midook, 
'tzlYtk an iV hiv^ntors' heads. AlPthrs daii I 
Truly defiver. ~ • 

Fort. Let us hafte tb hefu* Up 
And call the Nobleft ^th^ audience^ 
tFor me, with £mtHv I embrace my fortune i 
J have fone rights of memory in this kit^om. 
Which, now to claim my vantage doth ihvfte me. 

Hor. Of tlUt I.(haU ^ave alfotCatife ta fpeak. 
And from his mouth whofe voice willdnaw on more: (7^! 
But let this fame be prefently performed, 
£ven while men's minds are wUd, leftm^e mifchance 
On plots and errors happen. 

Fort. Let Ibar captains 
Bear Hamht^ like a foldier, to the ftage $ 
:For he was likely , had he l)een put on, 

»thu8 ; thathe no-Otherways gave a command far tiieir deathi, tba 
Ja patting a change upoD the. tenour of the King^s cbminiiTioo, an 
warding .off the fatal tentence from his own' head* , 

(78) And from bU mouth 'Ofbofc inkc will draw no more.] Thi« ; 
•the reading of the old quarto'i, but certainly a miftaken one. V/ 
fay, a man vtill no morearaiv breath \ but that a man*s "vorce luili drce^ 
MO more, is, J believe, an es^reflion without any auihority. J cbo 
40 efpoufe the reading of thefelderyo/ro. ^ 

And fr^M bh mwtb, tvhoft voice wW draw on more, < 

And this is the Poet*s meaning. Hamfer, juil before his death>bi 
g^ids 

But I do prophefy, th* «IeAion lights 
On Fortinbras-: he has my dying voiced 
So tell /&/«, &c. 
Accordingly, iforatio here delkers that meflage; and very juit 
'infers, that Hamlet* % yoke VvW \>c fct^ti^^\ V| ^'Cua.'S ^^^ V^<^^ 
jj^ica in £i?o«r bf F«runbr>ai*t (\«u;^&fMu^ 
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i have prov'd moft royally. And for his pafl*age, 

le feldiers mudck, and the rites of war 

eak loudly for him ■ 

ike up the body : fuch a fight as this 

comes the field, but here ihews much amifs. 

a^ bid the foldiers (hoot. 

[Exeuttt, marching : after <wbi(b^ afeai 9f 
Qrdnance isjhot off. 
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Dramatis Perfona^. 

JDVKE cf Venice. 

Brabantio, a nohU Venetian. 

Gratiano, Brother to BT9b2LXil\o. 

Lodovico, Kin/man to Brabantio tf/f^ Gratiano* 

Othello, ibt Moor, General for the Venetians in Cypruii, 

Caifio, hU Liiutenant'Genered* 

JagOy Standard-bearer to Othello. 

Rodorigo, afoolijb Gentleman, in love au//i& Defdemons. 

^lontSLnOftbeMoor'jPredeceJorintieGover/tminto/Cyfrv^h 

Clown, SertMHt to the MQ9r. , ^ 

JI$rald. 

DetdemonsLf Daugbter to Braban.tio,«;yi^^P{/Qf t^ Othello. 

JEmWisL, Wife to lago. 

Biancai Courtexan, and Mifirefs to Caflio. 

Officers, Gentlemen, Mejfengtrs, Muficians, Sailors, and 
Attendants. 

SCENE, /cr the Firjl ASl, in Venice; during the 
refi tfthe Flay^ in Cyprus. 




or H E L L O^ (i) 

rhe Moor of Venice^ 



ACT I. 

S C E N E, ^ Street in VENICE, 
Enttr Rodoffigo and lago* 

RODORIGO* 

y^Vm. tell me, I uke it much unkindty; 
^ *^ That thou, lags^ who liaft had mv DoHe^ 
]^ As if the ftrings were thine, ihooldft kao«r 
'V of this. 




/4!?^c. Bat you*Il not hear me. 
ie^ei I did dream of fuch a matter, abhor me* 



lUd. 



(i) 6fhell:'\ The freaadwork of thie pUy it built on a ootcI of 
iii/iJ0 GirMiif (Dec. 3. Nov. ^.)%yho (ceint to have dcfigii*d hit (ale 

document to yonog ladies againft difproportionM marriage ; </f am 
r scc^mfragMore $9n Ammm, eul la matwra & il cieto^ & il modo dtih 

iui 4lilgmt%t da ml i That they Should APt liak thonfeivct to fuch. 



15© Othello, the 

Foii. Thou told'fl me, thou ^idft holdhimin thy hate^ li 

logo. Defpife me, 1 li 

IF I do not. Three great ones of the city, ^ 

jia perfonal fuit to make me his lieutenant, ]f^ 

Off cappM to him : and, by the faith of man, (2) »| 

1 know my price, I'm worth no worfe a place. \^ 

But be, as loving his own pride and purpofe, , }y 



ag!»infl- whom, niture, providence, and a different way of living hiTC 
int^pos^d a bar* Our Poet inculcates no fuch moral : but rather, 
xhlt awoman may fail in love with the virtues and ihining qoalitief 
of a man; and thetein overlook the difference off complexion and 
colour. Mr. RymerYiZ^tMn riot againft the condu6l, manners, feq* 
timentS) and didVion, of this play: but in fuch a ftrain, that one it 
movM rather to laugh at the freedom and coarfenefs of bis railleryt 
than provok'd to be downright ai^gry at his cenfures. To take a 
fliortfamplc of his criticifm ;— — ."^Atfit^tfrtfinthisplay^caHs^em 
** the fupcr-fopiie Ventttans : ye^examUe thoroughly the tragedy, 
" there is nothing in the nohYtD^demona, that is not below any 
<i country c];umber*najd with us. And the sccoiuit, be gives o£ 
<' their noblemen and fenate, can only be calculated for the lati- 
•* tude of Gotham, The character of the Venetian ftate is to em- 
" ploy Grangers in their wars: butfhaH a poet thence fancy, that 
^ they will let a negro to be their general ? or truft a Moor to de- 
«* fend them againft the I'urkT With us a Bkck-m-moor might rife 
** to be a tiiumpeterf but Siakejfeare would not have him left tbaa 
<« gt lietttenantgenerah With us a Moor might marry fomc little 
'*tlrab, or fmallcoal -wench ; Sbakefpeare would provide him the 
« daughter and hgrof fprae great iord^ or privy-oounfellor; and 
•■• all the town fhould reckon it a very fuitable match. Yet the 
" Englfi are not bred up with that hatred and averiion to the MmSf 
•* as arc. the Venetians^ who fuffer by a perpetual hoftility from them* 
•* L'ntora litioribus contraria. Nothmg is more odious in nature" 
** than an improbable lie: and certainly never was any play fraught 
<*likc this, of Otbfllo with improbabilities,** ^g.«ii 

Thus this critick goes on j but fuch reflexions require no (erious 
anfwer. This tragedy wUl continue to have lafting channa.enoagh 
to rnake 11s blind to fuch abfurditiesA as thePeet thought were not 
worth his care. ' . "■ 

(>i) Oft-capt to him:'] Thus the oldeft quarto, and fomt modem 
editions ; but I have chofe to reftore the reading of the firft and 
faconAfoi'to impreflions, off-capt \ i. e. ftood cap in band, (olicitittg 
him. So, in Antony ; 1 have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes*. 
And in T/V«o» 5 

A nd let his very breath, whom thou*lt obfenr^ 
JBlow^jf thy^i^,, ,. . . . 

' " Evadtf 
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Evade them with a bonrbad circamdancCy 

Horribly ftuft with epithets of war. 

And, in conclufion "^ 

Ndn-fuits my mediators. ** Certes, fays he, 

** 1 have ah-eady fchofe my Officer,** 

And what was he ? 

Forfboth, a great arithmetician. 

One Michael Cuffin-y—i^^ the Florentinf% (3> 

" A fellow almoll damn'd in a fair wife;'*)— — 

That: 

(3) Forfootb^agreatantbrneticlan^ 

One Michael Caffio, a Flcrentinf, 

A fellow almoft damned in a fair wife»] Thus has thii pafltgr 
ignorantly been corrupted, (as fAr,.ff^ariurton hkewift faw with 
me ;) by falfe pointings and an inadvertence to matter of fa£t, thro^' . 
the whole courfe of the editions. By the bye, this play was not pub- 
iifliM even fingly, that I can find, till fix years after the Aathor*8i 
death : and by that interval became more liable to errors. Ill iiib- 
join the corre^ion, and then the reafons for it* 

And, In conchifon, 

Nonfuits my mediators r Certes, fays ^% 

•* / have already cbofe my officer ^"^ 

And what was be f 

Forfeotb, a great arithmetician, 

0ns Michael Caffio ; — (" the Florentine'i 

•* A fellow almoft damnd in a fair wife j'*-^) 

Tbat never, tcc^ "^ 

This pointing fets circamftances right, as Ifhall immediately ex«>- 
H»n ; and it gives a variety, in logo reporting the behaviour o^ 
Othello, to flart into thcfe breaks j now, to make Othello fpeak ; 
tbeiT, to interrupt what Othello fays, with his own private reflexions ; 
■■ t hen, again, to proceed with Otbello*s fpecchcsrs— for this not 
only marks the inquietude of Iago^% mind upon-the fubje£Vtn hand ^ 
kit Hkewife {hews tfaea^or in the variation of tone and' gefture^ 
vhilft he (in a breath, as 'twere) perfonates alternately Othdh and 
himfelf* Befides, to come to the neceifity of the change made y 
logo, not Caffiof was the Tlorentiaoi lago, not Caffio, was the marri^di 
man j lago''* wife attends Defdemona to Cyprus ; Caffio has a miflreftt 
there, a common flrumpet; and 7<(Mr0 tells him in the fourth>a{)f^^ 

JShe gives itout, that yob ftall marry her, 
Which would bo very abfurd, \^ Caffio had beenalready married at* 
yienico, Befides, our Poet follows the authority of his novel in giving: 
tM villainoos enfign- a fair wile; ** Havoajimilmente menata quefio* 
^ Malvagio lafma Moglie in Cipri, la quale orabtUn Sf honefta gio»" 
^ vantC* And it is very good reafon for rejecting lago:, becaufe hewrsi 
ftAviitd flMO^aaii might be thosgbt too much g^verh-d byhis'wif*' 
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That never fet a fquadron in th« fitld^ 

Nor the diviiion of a battle kn,ows 

More than a fpinfler;' but the bookKh theorick, 

Wherein the toeed couofblors can propofe (4) 

As maflerly as he ; mere prattle, without pradice, 

h 

to be capable of this charge. And tbn was a natural otje^lion b an 
unmarried general, as OthfiU was when ke chofe bis officers. Jagt, 
therefore was the fellow ahm/l dapin'd in a fair wife : which is aa 
cxprefldon obfcure <»nough to deferve a fhortexpra nation. The Poet 
mreans, Jtf^0 had To beautiful a wife, that /he was his becven tn earth ; 
that he idolix'J her ; and forgot to tbink of bappineft in aa after- 
date, as placing all his views of bllfs in the fingle enj«ynnent of her. 
In this fenfe, beauty, when it can So feduce and ingrofe a mao'i 
thoughts, may be faid almofl t^damn him. Jejicaf fpraking oi Baj* 
Janii^ happinefs in a wife, fays fomething almoft equal to this. 
For having fuch a blejfing in his lady. 
He finds the Joy* of beaten here on earth } 
And if on earth he do not merit it, 

In ifeafon he (hould nevn come to heaven* Mercb. of Vciilce* 
'Beaumont znA^Ffetcher likewife, in their IGng and ne f^ing, make 
Tfgranerfyeak of fuch a degree of beauty fufficient to damn foulr. 
had flie (o tempting fair, 
That (he could wifli it off for damning fouls. 
i, e, either, for that it did damn fouls; or, for fear it (hould. 

(4) IVberein the tonguedcoofals.] So the generality of the impref- 
£ons read \ but the oidefi^ ouartti^ has it, toged ; (which gave the hint 
fur my emendation;) the feniitorfl, that afliiied the duke in council) 
in tbcHr proper ^«wm ^^lagOf a little lower, fays to Brabantio* 
Zounds, Sir, youVe robb*d ; for /ham e put on your gvtpn, 
IJow, 1 think, 'tis pretty certain, that lago does not mean, ^ Slip oa 
•* your night gown f but your gown of ^e, your ftaatorial govini 
^' put on your authority, and purfue the thief who has ftole your 
'* daughter.*^ Befides, there is not that contra/l of terms betwiitt 
fonguodf as there is betwixt toged^ zni fiUUerJb'ip, This reading is 
peculiarly proper here 5 aiid the /ame oppo/atiou is aXvk^Sk ion eyet 
2nad« by the Homan waiters. For ioftancc j 
Ciccio in Offic. 
\ .Cedant Anna Togae,— — ^ 
Idem in Pifancm. 

ScdqbU^ticU eft Injignt ^ Otii, Tcgi; wtttr^ auttm 

At^^i^umuhusatfue BdH. 

VeU. Paterculus dt Seipione ^miliano. 

"•'•^paterMiSque Lucii Pauli yirtmibutJimilUmui^ fmaibui Belli' 
ttc Togae dottbms, Ac. 
Caifius Ciceioni* 
, JStenimfitaTci/ksimmimAtmxsfeiiciprt, , .« . 

-. V . Ofid, 
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Is all kis fo](]ier(hip^b« kad tk' ek^UoA ; 

And I, of wkom his eyes had feen the proof 

At Rhoda and Cyprus^ and on other grounds 

Chriftian and heathen ma it be keked and calmed (5) ' 

By Debitor and Creditor ^ this Counter- Cafter ; 

He, in good time, muil his lieutenant be. 

And I, (God bkfs the mark I) his mQor-(hip*s ancient* - 

i?oi/. By He.av'n, I rather would have been his h^gman. 

lago. But there's no remedy, ^is the curfe of fervicei 
Preferment goes by letter and afFcftion, 
And not by old gradation, where each fecond 

Ovid. Mttamor, lib. xy. 

•Caefar in wbefud Deui eft 5 quem Marte Toffique, 
Fracipuum^ <Sr«. 
Mcaa in Epifi. t% Hooto, H. ». Ep, i. 

J^n nunc b^u a me, jttvgnum, b«ll6que togaque 

Maxinu, Juvenal, Sat» lO^ 

nodtura Toga, nocitura fetuntur 
Militii 
And in a great numhex of {yafTiges more, that mi§ht be quoted. 
. But now let me proceed to eiplaio, why 1 have ventured to fulAituie 
MurfelUrs in the room of cgnJuU: and^thea, I hope, the alteraiioa 
wili not appear arbitrary. The ^n^/i^ii nobility, *tifi welkkqowo^ 
conftitute the great council of the fcnate, and are a part of the ad- 
fniniftratiofij and fummon*d toaAft and counfel the Dogi, who is' 
prince of the fenate, and, in that regard, hat only precedency before 
the other n^agiftratef. $0 that, in iJiis refpcA, they nay v6ry (>to-, . 
'periy be callM counjdhn. Again, whea the officer comet from the 
duke to Brahaitt'k), in a fubfrquent (ceoe of this a£^, he fays. 
The Duke*9 in councit, and your noble felf, 
I'm furc, is fcnt for. 
Aad whea Bfahmntic come* into the ftnate, the duke iayi to him^^ 
We lackM your counfel, apd your tkclp to night. 
Now Br4baniio was a fcnator, but no £9nful, Eefidcs, tho' the go- 
▼irnmentof Venice was democratic at firft^ under consuls and trlbunii\ " 
that form of power has been totally abrog<! ted, linoe Doges have ^titi 
«leAcd t and whatever c^nfuls of ether flates may be refident there, - 
3ret they have so more a voice, or place, ia the public councils, or 
in what concerns peace or w^r^ than foreign ambaflTadors can have ia 
4»ur parliament. 

{c^y.MtifiJ>€\t^ and oi/mV.] There is no confonance of metaphor 
an thefe two terms. I have cfioie to read with the firit folio, and 
Several other of the old editions. Beldd is a fea-term as well at 
£almd'^ and 9 Aiip is faid to be^eeV, whcp ib^li«» (M^ imder the 
wijidy oa the /r^-ihoce \ oukci no faiL 

9 %MA^ 
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Stood heir to th* firll. Now, Sir, be jadgc yourfelf, 
If I in any juft term am aflign'd 
To love the Moor. 

Rod. I Would not follow him then. 

lago. Oh Sir, content you ; 
T follow him to fervc my turn upon him. 
We cannot all be mafters, nor all mafters 
Cannot be truly follow'd. You fhall mark 
Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave> 
That> doating on his own obfequious bondage. 
Wears out his time, much like bis mafter's als. 
For nought but provender; and when he's old, caihier*d; 

Whip me fuch honeft knaves others there are. 

Who, trimm'd in forms and vifages of duty, 

KeVp yet their hearts attending on themfelves ; 

And, throwing but ihows of fervice on their lords, 

Well thrive by them ; and when they've lin'd their coats. 

Do themfelves homage, Thefe folks have fome fovl. 

And fuch a one do I profefs myfelf. 

It is as fore as you are Redorigo^ 

Were I the Moor, I would not be lago : 

III following him, I follow but myfelf, 

Heav'n is my judge, not I, for love and duty^ 

But, feeming fo, for my peculiar end : 

For when my outward adtion doth demonflrate- 

The native aft and figure of my heart 

In compliment extern, 'tis not long after 

But I will wear my heart upon my fleeve, 

For daws to peck at ; Tm not what I feem. 

Rod. What a full fortune does the thick-li^s owe> 
If he can carry her thus ? 

lago. Call up her father, 
Aoufe him, make after him, poifon his delight ; 
Proclaim him in the flreecs, incenfe her kinfmen i 
And tho' he in a fertile elrmate dwell. 
Plague him with flies ; tho' that his joy be joy,. 
Yet throw fuch changes of vexation on't, 
Ai it may lofe fome colour. 

Rod. Here is her father's honfe,. I'll call aloud. 
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logo. Do» witk like timorous accent, and dire yell» 

As w]ien> by night and negligence, the fire 

Is fpied in populous cities. 

Aed, What, ho! Brahantiol Signior Brabantio ! ho» 
logo. Awake ! what, ho I Brabantio / ho ! thieves ! 
thieves ! 

Look to your houfe, your daughter, and your bags s 

Thieves ! thieves I 

Brabantio appears aho^ve at a Windonv. 

Bra. What is the reafon of this terrible fummons ' . 
What is the matter there ? 

Rod. Signior, is-all your family within I 

lago. Are all doors lock'd ? 

Bra. Why ? wherefore afk you this? [your gown* 

lago. Zounds! Sir, you're robb*d, for fhame^ put Q% 
Your heart is burft, you have loft half your foul : 
Ev'n now, ev*n vtry now, an old black ram 
Is tupping your white ewe. Arife, arife^ 
Awake the fnorting citizens wich the bell. 
Or elfe the Devil will make a grandflre of yoit» 
Arife, I fay. 

Bra. What, have you loft your wits ? 

Rod, Moft reverend fignior, do you know miy voiccli 

Bra, Not I ; what are you ? 

Rod. My name is Rgdorigo. 

Bra* The worfe welcome ; 
Pve charg'd thee not to haunt about my doora:: 
In honeft plainnefs thou haft heard me fay. 
My daughter's not for thee. And now, in madneft,^ 
Being full of fupper^nd diftemp'ring draughts,^ 
Upon malicious bravery doft thou come 
To ftart my quiet. 

Rod, Sir, Sir, Sir 

Bra. But thou muft needs be fure. 
My fpirit and my place have in their power 
To make this bitter to thee. 

Rod, Patience, good Sir. 

Bra* What telPft thou me of robbing ? this is Finicti 
My houfe is not a grange^ 
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Rod. Mbft grave Brahantio, 
In firaple and pure foul, 1 come to yotr. 

lago. Zoundsf ! Sir, you are one of thofe that wiH 
not ferve God, if the Devil bid you. Becaaf*? we cojnc 
tb do you fervice, you think we are ruffians ; youMl 
have your daughter covered with a ^^^^ary horft, you II 
have your nephews neigh to you ; yo.u 11 have courfers. 
for couiins, and gennets for germans. 

Bra, What prophane wretch art thou ? 

lago. 1 am one. Sir, that qonaes to teJl you, your 
daughter and the Moor are now making the beail with 
two backs. 

Bra, Thop art a villain^ 

lago. You arc a fenator. 

Bra. T his thop fhalt anfwer. I know thee, Rodorigo, 

Rod. Sir, I will anfwer any thing. But 1 befeech you, 
If't be your pleafure and moft wife cc nfent, 
(As partly I find it isj that your fair daughter. 
At this odd even and dull watch o*th' night 
Tranfported with no worfe nor better guards 
But with a knave of hire, a GtindeUn-y 
To the groft clafps of a lafcivious Moor : 
If this be known to you, and your allowance. 
We then have done you b«ld and fancy wrongs. 
But if you know not this, my manners tell me. 
We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe; 
. That from the fenfe of all civility 
I thus would play, and trifle with your reverence. 
Your daughter, if you have not giv'n her leave, 
1 fay again, hath made a grofs revolt ; 
Tying her duty, beauty, wit and fortunes 
To an extravagant and wheeling ftranger, 
Of here and every where ; flraight fatisfy yourfelf. 
If (he be in her chamber, or your houfe. 
Let loofe on me the juflxce of the State 
For thus deluding you. 

Br^n Strike on the tinder, ho ! 
Give me a taper ; — call up all my people j— 
This accident 1$ not unlike my dream, 

fellcf 
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f of It <]pprefles ne already. 
t,l/ay^ light! 

^. Farewel ; for I muft leave you. 
;ms not meet, nor whokfome to my place,' 
>e prodac'd (as, if I ftay, I fhali) 
lift th^MooT. For I doicnow, tke. State, 
ever this may gall hin with fome check, 
i€it wilh fafe^ caft him. For he's embarked 
I fuch loud reafon to the Cyprus* wars, 
:h c^v'n now (land in a^, that,, for their fouls, 
her of hit fydam they have none, 
;ad their bufiaefs. In vv^hich regard* 
I do hate him as I do hell's pains» 
for neceffity of prefent life, 
ft (hew out a fi^g and iign of love : [hint, 

ich is^ indeed, but fign.) That you may furely find 
to the Sagittary the rais'd fearch ; \ 

there will I be with him. S09 iarewel. [£w>« 

£jyfi?^^£rafaaiitio, andfir*oants wkh Hrchis* 

a. It is too true an evil. Gbne fhe is : 
what's. to cpiQe of my defpifed time, 
aghtbut;bittei-nefs» Now, RodorigQf 
re didfi thou fee hec ? oh. chappy girl ] 
the Moor, f^jdft t^Qu ? \yh^ wauJI b^ a father f 
did^l^thou l«>pw 'twAs ih^ ? oh\ fte deceives 1^0 
hoifgl\t — What feid fte to youi get more tap^rs-rr* 
all niy jb;i<]4red-i-ve they married* thiak you ^ 
d. Trdly, I think, they arc. 
0. Oh heaven ! how gat- Qjfi, out ? 
•eafon of my^ Wood ! 

ijrs, from hence truS not your daughters' minds 
bat you fee them a^. Are there not charms, . 
hich the property of youth and maidhood 
beabtts'tt? Have you not read, Rodorigo,^ 
•me fdch thing f 

/. Yes, Sir* Have, indeed^. [her; 

0* Cailop^ my brother: oh, 'would yoisr had had 
oneway, ibme anotber-^— Do you know ^ "- 
e we may apprehend her and the iMoor ? 
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Rod^ I think, I can difcover him, if you pleiftf 
To get good guard, and go along with me. 

Bra* Frsiy you, lead on. At every houfe PU caU, 
I may command at moft ; get weapons, hoa ! 
And raife fome fpecial officers of might : 
On, good Rodarigo, PU deferve your pains. [Exatatt 

SCENE changis to another Street, be/ore tht 
Sagittary. 

Enter Othello, lago, and Attendants njnitb Torcbts. 

J^go* ^TT^HO' in the trade of war I have flain men, 
X Yet do I hold it very ftuff o'th' confcicncc 
To do no contriv'd murder : I lack iniquity 

Sometimes to do me fervice. Nine ojr ten timet • 

I thought to've jerk'd him here under the ribs. 

Otb, It's better as it is. 
* lago. Nay, but he prated. 
And fpc^e fuch fcurvy and provoking terms 
Againft your honour ; 
That, with the little godlincfs I have, 
I did full hard forbear him. But I pr2^» Sir» 
Are you fail married ? for, be fure of this. 
That the magnifico is much belov'd. 
And hath in his eftedl a voice potential (6) 
As double as the Duke's : he will divorce you« 
Or put upon you wh^t reftraint or grievance 
The law (with all his might t^enforce it on) 
Will give him cable. ^ 

0th. Let him do his fpight : 
' My fervices, which I have done the fignory, 
Shall out-tongue his complaints. 'Tis yet to knowi 

(€) And batb in bis effeSi a void potential^ 

As double as tbe Dukis,\ Rymet feems to have had hit eye 
•n this pafTage amongft others, when he talks To much of the im* 
propriety and barbarity in the ftyle of this play. But it is in trutb, 
^ very elegant Gredfm, As double, fignifies, as large$ as exfenfivu 
80 the GrOks osM ^irXtfc, for tatmsg grandis, as well as, dmpjex 1 
ind, in the fame QMoner and conftra&ont, the Latins ibmetimet 
«r4 their 4/»//fir, Mr, H^ariurwi* 

0- ' (Which, 
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(Which, when I know that boading is an honour, 

I fhaM promulgate) I fetch my life and being (7) 

From men of royal iiege ; and my demerits 

May fpeak, and bonnetted, to as proud a fortune^ 

As this that I have reached. For know, 7^^^, 

But that I love the gentle De/depiona^ 

I would not my unhoufed free condition 

Put into cirpumfcription and confine, 

Forthe fea's worth. But look! what lights come yonder? 

Enter Caffio, *with torches'. 

lago. Thofe are the raifed father, and his friendi : 
You^werc beft go in. 

0th. Not I : I mud be found. 
My parts, my title and my perfeft foul 
Shall manifejl me rightly. Is it they ? 

lago. By Janusj \ think, no. - 

Otb. The fervants pf the Duke, a|ul my lieutenant ^ 

(7) IMch my life and being 

From men of royal ^ege j and my Mtnerttt 
May heak unbonnettcd' to as proud a fortune 
I ^ tth that I ba-ve reached,] Thus all th e copies read thii paf- 

I SigCM Bat, to fpeak unbonnetted^ is to fpeak vtitb the tap off^ which 
I is diredly oppoiite to the Pcet*8 meaning. , So in King Lear\ ^ 

This night, in which the cub-drawn bear would couch^ 
^ The Hon, and the belly-pinched wolf, 

I Keep their furr dry, unbennetted he runs. 

And bids what will take all. 
OtbelU means to fay, that his birth and fervices iet him upon ftdi 
a rank, that he may fpeak to a fenator.of Venice with his hat o«| 
I i* e, without ihewiog any marks of deference, or ine^uatlity. I, 
i therefore, am inclined to think, ^i&0J(^r0rtf wrote; 
I May fpeak f and bonnetted, &c. 

Or, if ^ny like better the change of the negative un, ia the cor « 
\ rupted reading, into the epitatic im, we may thus reform it > 
[ JV^^Mi^imbonnetted, &c* 

I propo8*d the corre£bion of this paflage inmySHAKisPSAsv lU* 
Jkr d\ upon which Mr. Papey'in his Uft edition, has found out aao* 
ther expedient, and would read. 

May fpeak unbonnetting, &r. 
i.e. as be (ays, ivitbout puUlng offtbe bonnet. But the fenfe thus it 
equivocal and obfcure: and unbonnetting more oaturiUy iignifiea« 
pulling (fftbe bonnett, than the MAtrary. 



The goodnefs of the night upon yoD| friends I 
Wbatda the news ? 

Caf. The Dofee doeh greet yon^ general ; 
And 'lie requires your \i&€^ poU-halie, appearance, 
£v'n on ^ inftant* 

Otb. What is the matter^ think you ? 

C/j/I Something from Cyprus^ as I may divkief 
It is a bufinefs of fome heat* The GaHies 
Have fent a dozen fequcnt meflengers 
This very night, at on^ another's heels : 
And many of the counselors, r^s'd and met, (^) 
Aire at Atp^knl^ a^rcAi^. Yon have been hotly call'i 
When, being not at your lodging to be ibundf [{ar» 
The Senate fent above j^ee leverai q^ue^. 
To fcarch you ctuit, 

Otb. 'Tis weU f am, found by you : 
I will but fpend a word here in the houie, 
Aftd go wltk youu [Exit Qtbdh* 

Caf. Ancient, what makes he here ? * 

lago^ Taith, he to-night hathboardeda hmd^ctrrackl 
If it prove lawful prize, he*s made for ever. 

Qaf^ I do not underiland. 
e l4^»' He's mwri^d. 

Ca/i. To whom f 

Jagiu Marry, to Come, Gaptaai, wilt you go I 

Enter Othello, 

r O/jfei Haire*rith yoo. 
Caf. Here comes/^nOther troop to feek for you* ^ 

Enter Brabaatio, Rodorigo^ with OffietrsoMdurcbn^ ' 

logo. hMBrahmatilf: General, be advis'd^ 
He comes to bad intent. 
Otk- Holla I ftand the^e. . 

* (3) Afid mafiy of the Con(ii\Sf raised and met, 

Are at the Uukis already.^ Til us all the editions cpncur !» 
rfading ; but th^r^ i& no fuch cAara^ler as a Conjul ^p^tATi in any pare 
cf the play. I change it to Counjelhrs ; i. e. the grandees t|iar co'n- 
ftitute the freat ceUntil ^t t^en'ice. The leafoa I have alreadjf given* 
|b«vf^ in the clofe of tk« 5th note* * 
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Rod. SIgnior, it is (li€ MoOr. 

£ra^ DoA^n with him, thief! 

[Th^ dra'w 4n loibfidn* 

la^i Yo\j, Rod$rigo ! eoiQe, Sif, Ifim for yoii — 

'Qth, Ke^p'i^p your bHght fvvtxd^, iot the dew wiil 
r«il 'em. 
Good Sigdior, you (hall more eommand with year$» 
sThan with your weapons, [daughter'f 

Bra, O thou io^l thief] where hath thou ilow'd m/ 
DamnM as thou art, thou haft encb^ioted her.; 
For 1 11 rcferme to all things t>f len<e» 
If ihe in di^ifts^df magick w^re ftot^lind, 
Whet:her a maid, (b tender, hit and h^pjjy. 
So oppoldte to marriage, that ihe ihuun'd (9) . 

(9) m.tbatfre.puit'd 

The wealthy curltd dat^Iings of 0ur nation,y Tho^ t have n<Jt 
difhirb^d the text heire, I ought to fubjoina very .probable c)»njedurc 
which MT,Warburton propos'tt to me. 

The healthy cmUcA .Jarlifigs of our nation, 
u e, pkk'd, ftlcdt, chofen, from the ccmition fuitor«. For the epl- 
tli^t, curled, as he obfervcs, was ho mark of diftinftion or difference 
between a Venetian and a Moor j which latter people are remarkably 
curVd by Nature. And tho* curled now, when our ears are nicer 
than our underftaHdings, may not fo frequently find a place in the 
Drama \ the fame objcAion did not lie to the found of it in Sbakejm 
fearers days. 

Of all ccmplex'ons the culTd fov*feignty. Lomis Labour Lofi^ 

Call for our chiefeft men of difcipline 

To r«// the plots of be ft advantages* 'iGngJtAin* 

Then in a moment Foitune'ihall cull forth 

Out of one llde her happy minion. X^i^ 

/.^Before I drew this gallant head of war. 

And cuWd thcfe fiery fpirits from the world 

To out-look conqucft. IbtU^^ 

For who is he whofe chin is but enrichM 

5Vitiyonea|)pearing hair, that will not follow 

Thcfe cuU'd and choice-drawn cavaliew to^Franct T Henry V*, 

Mow ye familiar fpiritt, that are cuWd 

Out* of the powVful regions under earth. i Henry Tic 

.And here*s a lord, come knights from eaft to weft, 

Ad4 cuH their flowV, jSjax (hail cope the beft. TroiU aniCreffm 

No/ Madam ; we have i:jv//V fuch neceifaries 

As are behovefull for our ftate to-morrow. ^om% and yuU " 

la tatcer*d weeds, with oveiWhelmi|ig brbwiy 

Cu?/iW of fimples, . * ' Ib'ii^ 
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The wealth)^ culled darlings of our nation. 
Would ever have, t'incur a general mock. 
Run from her guardage to the footy bofom I® 

Of (uch a thing as thou, to fear, not to delight ? ? 

Judge me the world, if 'tis not grofs in fenfe, (10) 
That thou haft pradiis'd on her with foul charms, (^ 

Abu^^d her delicate youth with drugs or minerals, ^ 

That < 

' ■ ' \ ¥3 

(10) Judge me the world, if *tts not grofs Infenfe^ 
That tbsu bafipraBii' don bir with foul cbarmsp 
Ahus'd her ddtcate youth with drugs, or miterahf 
That weaken motion.] Brabantio is here accafing Othello of 
^having U8*d Tome foul play, and intoxicated Defdmona by drugs and 
pctioni to "win her pver to his love. But why drugs to v^aken 
motion ? How then could fhe have run away with him volnnurily 
from her father's houfe ? Had flie been averfe to chufiog Othello, tho' 
lie had given her medicines diat took away the ufe of her limbic i 
might (he not AiU have retained her fenfes, and opposed the mar- 
riage,? Her father, W% evident, from feveral of his fpeeches, is poii- 
tive that £he moft have been abujed in her rational faculties ; or Ae 
could not have made fo prepoflerous a choice, as to wed with aMo«r, 
a blacky and rcfufe the fineft young gentlemen inVemce, What then 
Tiave we to do with her mot'im being weakened ? If I under ftaod 
any thing of the Poet^s meaning here, 1 cannot but think, he mail 
have wro:e ; 

Abused her delicateyouth with drugs, or minerals^ 
that weaken notion. 
*i. e. htr apprebenfon, right conception and ;Vm of things, underftanding, 
judgment, ice. * Tis.ufual with us to fay, we have no notion of a thing, 
when we would mean, we (4on*t very clearly underftand it. The 
Roman Claflicks uftd the word in the fame manner j and Ciuro hai 
thus defin*d it for us. Notionem appellor quodC\xc\ turn iyvwav/wa 
«r^oXfi>|/(y. Dei notionem nullum animal eft quod habeat prater homi* 
jiem. Idem 1. de Legibus. Cujus rei rationem notionemque eodem v«« 
" iumine tradidit. Plin. lib, 17. cap, %%, &c. Nor is our Author id- 
frequent in the ufageof this term. 

Does Lear walk thus ? fpeak thus? Where are his eyes ? 

Either his notion weakens, his difcernlngs 

Are lethargied, ^. King Leafi 

Your judgments, my grave Lords, 
Muft give this cur the lye j and his own .notion, 
Who we?rs my ftripes, ^c. Coriolanuu 

And all ihings elfe, thJt might 
To half a foul, and to a notioo craiM 
Cay, thus did San^uo* Macbeth, 

AfA, 
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"bat weaken Notion.— ^Fll hav't difputcd on ; 

Fis probable, and palpable to thinking. 

therefore apprehend and do attach thee 

or an abufer of the world, a pradHfer 

>f arts inhibited and out of warrant ; 

*zy hold upon him ; if he do refill 

abdae him at his peril. 

0th, Hold your nandsi 
toth you of my inclining, and the refl. 
Vere it my cue to fight, I ihould have known it 
Vithout a prompter. Where will you I go 
To anfwer this your charge ? 

Bra, To prifon, 'till fit time 
)f law, and coarfe of dired feffion 
'all thee to anfwer. 

O^b. What if I do obey ? 
low may the Duke be therewith fatisfied, 
Vhofe meflengeryare here about my fide, 
Jpon fome prefent bufinefs of the State, 
To bring me to him ? 

Ofi. Trvi^l nioft worthy fignior. 
The Duke's in Council ; and your noble felf, 
*m fure, is fent for. 

£ra. How ! the Duke in Council ? 
n this time of the night ? bring him away ; 
Kline's not an idle caufe. The Duke himfelf, 
Drany of my brothers of the State, 
^anriot but feel this wrong, as *twere their own ; 
?*or if fuch adions may h^ve pafTage free, (n) 
Bond-flaves and Pageants fhall our ilatefmen be* 

[Exeunt. 

And, 10 Cjmbelitie, he has exprefsM the fame idea by an equivalent 
criD. 

The drug he gave me, which he fa id was precious 
And cordial to roe, have I not found it 
Murtb^custoth' fenfeif 
. I made this emendation in the Appendix to my "^RAKistx arc 
^eftor^dy and Mr. Pope has adopted it in his Jaft edition. 
(11) For [f jucb aB'ions may have faJJ'agefreef 

Bmdflaves and pagans^tf// surjiatejmcn ^.] I have 1 mg bad 
I fvipicion offfagans hcrct WouU Brsbanm i^r, if his pri vate in- 
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SCENE changes to tbi Senate Hwfe. 

Duke and Senaton^ ftt at a table with lights^ vti | 
attendants. 

Duke. 'nr^HERE is no cempoiition in Acfc ncwi^ 
X That gives them credit. 

I ^eu. Indeed^ they're diiproporiion'd ; 
My letters fay, a h^tfl/lred and feyen gallies* 

Duke^ And mine a hundred and foitVf* 

z Sen. And min&two hondred ; 
JBut though they jump not on ajuft^ccotiiit, 
(As in thcfe cafes, whl!r6 they aim imports, 
'Tis oft with difF'j%li€c ;) yet do -they all confirm 
A ^urkijh Fleet, and bearing up t<s<}yprus. 

Duke. Nav, it is poflibte enough to judgment ^ 
I do not {oitt^alt^ me in the error. 
But the main apticl^ I do approve 
In fearful fenfe. J 

Sailors witkix.} What hoa ! what hoa ! what hoal i 

Efrter Sailors* 

Ofi. A mefTengei: from the gallies* 

jury were Aot redrefi^d, the fenate fhould no longer pretend tociH 
thtmfeUpt cbrtfltMns f Bot pagans art as Arid and moral, we fio^ 
all the world over, as rbe moft regular ehriftians, in the prelervatioB 
of private property. The difference of/tfrfib is not at all coocera^d, 
but mere human foKcy^ in afcertaining the right ofmtwm and turn* 
1 have ventiir*d to imagine, that our Author wrote, 

BcndfkwetaniiftfgekTAsJbattottrflateJmenhe, 
S.e. ifwt'lllet fuch injurious adions^ounpuniiird, oorftatefmei 
muft hejlavesy cypben in office, and have no power of redreffiog ] be 
vtbiogs of meer fbow^ and gaudy appearance only. 
^f in Meajurefor Meafure } 

Mine were the very €yflfer of a funAion, 

To fine the faults, whofe fine ftands in record,, 

And let go by the ador, 
An4> fo, in*^Kingi/Mry VIII. 

■ if we fbnd ftill in fear 

Our motion will be mockM or carped atj 

We fhoold take root toe^heie WC ilt s 

OtUftatf^fiatuwfalg* 
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Dlfke. Now!— what's the bufmefs ? 

^aiL The Turkijh preparation makes for Rhdes^ 
So was I bid report here to the State. 

Duke, How fay you by this change f 

r Sen. This cannot be, 
By no aifay of reafon. 'Tis a pageant. 
To keep us in falfe gaze ; when we confidcf 
Th* importancy of Lyprus to the Turk^ 
And let ourfelves again but underftand^ 
That as it more concerns the Turk than Rhodes^ 
So may he with more facile queHion bear it ; (iz) 
For that it (lands not in fadi warlike brace> 
Bat altogether lacks th^ abilities 
That Rhodes is drefs'd in. \i we make thought of thi^i 
We mufl not think the Turk is fo unjkilful. 
To leave that lateft, which concerns him firft \ 
Neglefling an attempt of eafe and gain. 
To wake, and wage, a danger profitlefs. 

Duke. Nay, in all confidence he's not (ov Rhodei* 

Ojffi* Here is more news. 

Enter a mejffhnger. 

MeJ^ The Ottomites^ (reverend and gracious,) 
Steering with due courfc toward the Ifle of RhedeSf 
Have there injoin'd them with an after-fleet— 
I Sen. Ay, fo I thoaght ; how many, as you guefs I 
Mff. Of thirty fail ; and now they do re-ftem 
Their backward courfe, bearing with frank appearance 
Their Purpofes toward Cyprus, Signior Montano^ 
Yoor trufty and moH valiant Servitor^ 

"(ii) ^0 may he with m9re itttMe qusftlon hear U j] This Is Mr,* 
Po/>e*6 reading ; but upon what authorities, I am yet to learn, Aijl 
the old imprciTions, quarto't aindfJio's, I know, have it j 

Se may he ivith more facile queji'ion bear it, 
I. et 'He may with a more cafy ftruggle, with Lefs ftrength, carry 

Cyprus 5 and the Poet fubjoins this reafon for it, bccaufe Cyprus wai 
not near (o well fortified, nor in the condition to oppofe, as Rhodes 
was. I o«ght to mention, to the praife of my frienti Mr. Warbur* 
tcn*8 fagacity, that tho* he had none of r.be old editions to collate or 

, refer to, he fent me word l>y letter^ that th« context dbfoUtely re* 
Mit*dfuiU queflion* 

Voi,.YllI. M ^*v<5ev 
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With Ms free duty, recommends you thusi 
And prays you to believe him. 

Duh. 'Tis certain then for Cyprus : Marcus Luccicos, 
Is he not here in town ? 

I Seti. He's now in F/orence,s 

Duke. Write from tts, to him, poft,poft-haftc,difpatch. 

I Sen. I^ere comes Brabantio^ and the valiant Mwu 

To tbemf inter Brabantio, Othello, Caifio, lago, 
Rodorigo, and Officers* 

TMe. Valiant Othello, we mud flraight employ yooy 
Againft the general enemy Ottoman. 
1 did not fee you ; welcome, gentle fignior: [To Brab* 
We lackM your counfel, and your help to-night. 

Bra. So did I yours ; good your grace, pardon me; 
Neither my place, nor aught 1 heard of bufinefs. 
Hath rais'd me from my bed ; nor doth the general 
Take hold on me ; For my particular grief 
Is of fo flood-gate and o'er> bearing nature. 
That it ingluts and fwallows other forrows. 
And yet is ftill itfelf. 

Duie. Why ? what*s the matter ? 

Bra. My daughter! ohj, my daughter I -—?• 

Sen. Dead ? 

Bra. To me ; 
She is abus'd, floU'n from me, and corrupted 
By fpells and medicines, bought of mountebanks ; 
For nature fo prepofteroufly to err, 
(Being not deficient, blind, or lame of fenfe,) 
Sans Witchcraft coul4 not ■ 

Duke. Whoe'er he be, that in this foul proceeding 
fiath thus beguil'd your daughter of herfelf. 
And you of her, the bloody book of law 
You (hall yourfelf read in the bitter letter. 
After your own fenfe : yea, though our proper Son 
Stood in your adtion. 

Bra. Humbly I thaiJc your grace. , 
Here is the man, this Moor, whom now, it feemi* 
Your fpecial mandate, for the State«aiFairs» 
Hath hither brought, 

7 M 
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jHL ^p^Tt very forry for't. 

Duke. What in your own part can you fay to this ? 

[r<7 0thel. 

Bra* Nothing, but this is fo. 

0th, Moil potent, grave, and reverend iigniors. 
My very noble and approved good matters ; 
That I have ta*en away this old man's daughter. 
It is moft true ; true, I have married her ; 
The very head and front of my oiFending 
Hath this extent no more. Rude am I in my fpeech. 
And little blefs'd with the foft phrafe of peace ; 
For fince thefe arms of mine had feven years* pith, 
*Till now, fome nine moons wafted, they have us'd 
Their deareft a£tion in the tented field ; 
Aad little of this great world can I fpeak. 
More than pertains to feats of broils and battle ; 
And therefore little fhall i grace my caufe, 
la fpeaking for myfelf. Yet, by your patience, 
I will a round unvarnifh'd tale deliver. 
Of my whole courfe of love; what drugs, what charms. 
What conjuration, and what mighty magick, 
(For fuch proceeding I am charged withal,) 
i won his daughter with, 

Brm> A maiden, never bold; 
Cf fpirit fo ftill and quiet, that her motion 
Bluih'd at itfelf ; and ihe, in fpight of nature. 
Of years, of country, credit, every thing, 
^0 fall in love with what ihe fear'd to look on— 
It is a judgment tnaim'd, and moft im per fedl, (13) 
That will confefs, aifediion fo could err 
Againft all rules of nature ; and muft be driven 

To 

(13) tt is a Judgment malm* J and mofi imptrftH 

That 'wiU confefs f perfe£tion/o couid err 

j^ainfi all rules of Nature.'\ P erf e£}'ton erring, feems a'contra- 
4idion in termlnis, as the fchoolmen call it, Befides, Brabantlo6oft% 
HOC blazoa his daughter out for a thing of abfolute perfection \ he 
cjily fayr, (he was indued with fuch to extreme innate modefty, that 
for her tpfa'lin love fo prepofteroofly, no found judgment could al- 
low, but It muft be by magical practice upon Ker* 1 have ventur'^d 
tQ iflusine that our Author wrote ^ 
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To find out praflices of cunning hclJ, 
Why this fhould be. I therefore vouch agarn. 
That with fome mixtures powerful o'er the blood. 
Or with fome dram conjur'dto this effed, 
He wrought upon her. 

Duke, To vouch this, is no proof. 
Without more certain and more overt ted. 
Than thefe thin habits and poor likely hoods 
Of modern feeming do prefer againil him. ^ 

I Sen, But, Othello., fpeak ; 
Did you by indireft and forced courfes 
Subdue and poifon this young maid's afTefUonsP 
Or came it by requcft, and mch fair queftioa 
As foul to foul aiFordeth ? 

Otb, I befeech you, 
Send for the lady to the Sagiitary, 
And let her fpeak of me before her father ; 
If you do find me foul in her report. 
The truft, the office, I do hold of you. 
Not only take away, but let your Sentence 
Even fall upon my life. 

Duke. Fetch Defdemona hither. \Exeunt i*wo or thrt 

Cth. Ancient, condudthem, you beft know theplac 

lExU lag 
And till flie come, as truly as to heav'n 
I do confefs the vices of my blood, 
jSo juftly to your grave ears Til prefent 
How 1 did thrive in this fair lady's love. 
And fhe in mine. 

Duke. Say it, Othello. 

Otb, Her father lov'd me, oft invited me ; 
Still queftion'd me the ftory of my lifei 
From year to year ; the battles, fieges, fortunes. 
That 1 have paft. 

*rhat will confefs y aft'eflion fo could err^ &c. 
This is entirely coofonant to what Brabantio would fay bf h 
and one of the fenators, immediately after, in his cxaminatioQ 
tiie Moor, thus addre0es himfelf to him ; 
But, Othello, fpeak 5 
Did you by4ndire£^ and forced courfes 
Subdue and poifon this young maid's affeSiiom^ &€• 

II 
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J ran it through, e'en from my boyifh day?^ 

To th* very moment that he bade me tell it.r 

Wherein 1 fpoke of moft difaftrous chances. 

Of moving accidents by flood and field ; 

Of hak-breadth 'fcapes in th' imminent deadly breach' ; 

Of being taken by the infolent foe, 

-And fold to flavery ; of my redemption thence, 

And portanee in my traveris hiftory : 

Wherlrin of antres vaft, and defarts idle, (14) 

Rough quapriers, rocks, and hilh, whofe heads touch 

heav'n. 
It was my hint to fpeak ; fuch was the procefs ; (i 

And 

(14) fVhtrtin of antra vajl^ and defarfs idle, fif^, J Thus it ii in all 
the old editions : but Mr* Pope has thought fit to change the epithet. 
Dtfarts idle I in the former editions, (fays he) doubtkjs, a corruption 

J&c/n wilde But he muft pardon me, if I do not concur in think* 
ing this {o doubtkfs, I don't know whether Mr. Pope has obferv*d 
it, but I know that Sbakefpeare, efpccialiy in his defcriptiuns, is fond 
ef uHng the more uncommon word, in a poetic latitude. And id/e. 
In feveral other paiTages, he employs in thefe acceptations^ wild, ufe' 
iejt^ uncuUin/ated, &c. 

Crown'd with rank fumitar, and flirrow weeds, 
"With hardocks, hemk)ck, nettles, cucltoW'fiaw*r», 
Darne],^ and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our fuftaining. eoro* ^if^g Lear*- 

ue* wild and ufelefs. 

■ 'The murmuring furge. 
That on th* unnumbered idle pebbles chafer 
Cannot be heard fo high. Rid, 

T, e. ufelefs, werthlefs, nulltutpretii ; for the pebbles, conftantly walhM' 
andchaf *d by thrfurge,. can't be call'd idle, i. e. to lie ftill, in aflate 
•f reft. 

The even mead, that erft brought fweetly forth 
The freckled cowflip, barnet, and green clover, 
"Wanting^ the fey the, all uncorte^ed, rank. 
Conceives by idlenefs, Henry V, 

p, e, by wildnefs, occafionM from its lying uncultivated. And exadlly ' 
with the fame liberty, if I am not miftaken, has Vir eii. twice ufed 
the word ignavui : 

--^ Hyemslgmvi colons. Georg. I. v* 299* ' 

Et nemora evertit multos ignava per annos, Georg, IH ▼•ffoS*- 

(15) ; — Su^b was the procefs: 

jird of the canibals that each other eatf. 
The anthropophagi j and men whofe beads, 

Da grow beneath their Jboulden*], This paflage Mr, Pope has- 
M 3 >iika>4"sSjsfc 
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And of the Canibals that each other eat. 

The Anthropophagi \ and men whofe heads 

Bo grow beneath their fhoulders. All thefe to hear * 

"Would Defdemona ferioufly incline ; 

But ftill the houfe-afFairs would draw her thence, 

"Which ever as (h€ could with haftc difpatch. 

She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 

Devour up my difcourfe : which I obferving, 

Took once a pliant hour, and found good means 

To draw from her a pray'r of earneft heart, 

^i hat 1 would all my pilgrimage dilate ; 

Whereof by parcels (he had fomething heard. 

But not diHin^ively : I did confent, 

An4 

thoHght fit to throw out of the t€xt, as containing incredible matter, 
J pieiumc: but why, if he had any equality in his fr/rif<i/ judgment, 
did he not a3 well caftrate the Tempeji of thefe linea ?- 

Who would believe, that there were mountaineers 
Dewlapt like bulls^ whofe throats had banging at >m 
Wallets of fieHi ? Or that there were fuch men, 
Whofe beads fteod in their breajis f 
I have obferv'd fevcr^l times, in the courfe of thefe notes, onr Au- 
thor's puticular defence of Sir H^aktr Raleigh \ and both thefe paf- 
fages (zom to me intended complimentally to him. Sir JVtdtert in 
his Travels, has given the following account, which I ihall fobjaia 
as briefly as I may. •' Neat onto ylrvi, there arc two rivers, j^eita 
** and Caora i and on that branch which is call'd Caera, are a nation 
*' of a people whofe heads appear not abotmthcirJbouJders : whichi 
** tbo* it m:<y be thought a xnGerfahie, yet, f«r mine own part, I am 
** refoW^d it is true ; becaufe every child in the provinces of ArromekeL 
** and Canuri affirm the fame. Tiiey are caird £vmipa**omaws ; 
** they are rep<Kted to have their eyes in thtir Jboulders^ and their* 
« mouths in the middle of their breafts. It was not my chance to 
<' hear of them, till 1 was come away; and if I had but /poken one 
« word of it while I was there, I might have brought one of them 
** with me, to put itit matter out of doubt* Such a nation was written 
** of by Matidevilht whofe reports were holden/ory^/M for many 
« years , and yet fince the Eaft Indies were difcoverM, we find his 
<* relations true of fuch things as heretofore were held incredible, 
*'' Wheth^s it be true, or no, the matter is not great ; for mine own 
<< part, I^'faw them not ; but lam refih*d, that fi many people did 
<* not all combine ^ or forethink to make the report* To tiie weft df 
** Caroli are diverfe nations of CanibalSf and ofthofe Ewaipanomawt 
«* without heads,'* 

Sir 
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And often did beguile her of her tears, 

When 1 did fpeak of fome didrefsfal ilroke 

That my youths fufFer'd. My ftory being done> 

She gave me for my pains a world of fighs : 

She (wore, "In faith, 'twas ftrange, 'twas paflingftrange, 

•• 'Twas pitiful, 'twas wondrous pitiful" 

She wiQi'd flie had not lieard it ;— yet fixe wifh'd. 
That heav'n had made her fuch 9 man ; — fhe thank 'd 
And bade me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, [me, 
I fhould but teach him how to tell a ilory. 
And that would woo her. On this hint I fpakc. 
She lov'd me for the dangers I had pail. 
And I lov'd her, that ihe did pity them: 

Str H^aUer RaUigb made this voyage to Guiana in 159 ^. Mr. Law* 
rence Keymi/h, (foxnetime his lieutenant) who went -thither the next 
year, and who dedicates his relation to Sir IValtety mentions the fame 
people } and fpeaking of a perfon who gave him confiderable infr- 
mations, he adds, ** He certified me ©/"rA* head Icfs men, and that their 
•* mouths In their breafts are exceeding wide.*' Sir IValer^ at the 
time that his travels were pobliih'd, is ftiled Captain of her Majcf^^s 
|Qard, Lord Warden of the Stannaries, and Lieutenant general of the 
County nf Corneal, If we confider the reputation, as the ingenious 
Martin Folkes, Efq^obfcrvM to me, any thing from fuch a perfon, and 
at that time in fuch^^r, muftcome into the world with, we ihall 
be of opinion thata paflage in Sbaktfpeare need not be degraded for 
the mention of a fiory, which, however ftrange, was coantenanc*d 
with fuch an authority. Sbakifpeare, on the-othe? hand, has ihewn 
a fine addrefs to Sir f^alter, in facrificing fo much credulity to fuch 
• relatiM. Befides, both the pafTages in our Author have this further 
life ; that they do in fl>me meafure fix the chronology of his writing 
OtbeUo, aa well as the TempeB : for as neither of them could be wrote 
beforf'the year 1 597 } fo the mention of thefe circamftances ihould 
perfUade us, they appesrM before thefe Travels became ftale to the 
public, and their authority was too narrowly fcrutiniz^d. 

We may be able to account, perhaps, in a few lines, for the myi^ery 
of thefe fuppo8*d beadlep fe»f>le \ and with that 1 will dofe this long 
oote. Olerivs, fpeaking of the manner of ddathing of the ^n- 
mcjeds, a people of northern Mufcovy^ (ays ; *' Their garments are 
** made like thofe that are call'd cojaquest open only at the necks. 
<* When the cold is extraordinary, they put iheir cofaques over their 
<* heads, artd let the fleeves hang down ^ their faces being not to be 
<' feen, but at the cleft which is at the neck. H'bence fome hanie 
'• taken oceajion to writer tbat in tb^t northern countries there arepeopit 
<9 without heads, hating their faces m their breafts,** 

M4 TKU 
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This only 18 the witchcraft I have us'd* 
Here comes the lady, let her witnefs it. 

Enter Defdemona, Iago» ami Attendants. 

' . Duke. I think, this tale would win my daughter too-^ 
Good Brahantio^ 

Take up this mangled matter at the befl. 
Men do their broken weapons rather ufe^ 
Than their bare hands. 

Bra. I pray yotr, hear her fpeak ; 
If ihe confcfs that (he was half the wooer, 
DeHrudlion on my head, if my bad blame 
Ligh 3n the man ! Come hither, gentle miftrefe. 
Do you perceive in all this noble company^ 
Where you moft owe obedience ? 

Be/. My noble father, 
I do perceive here a divided duty : 
To you I'm bound for life and education : 
IV] y life and education both do learn me 
How to xefpe6l you. You re the lord of duty ; 
I'm hitherto your daughter. £ut here's my hufbamf j 
And fo much duty as my mother fhcw'd 
To you, preferring you before her father ; 
So much I challenge, that I may profefs 
Due to the Moor, my Lord. 

Bra, God be with you : I have done. 
Pleafe it your Grace, on to the State-affairs ; 
I had rather to adopt a child, than get it. 
Come hither, Moor : 

I here do give thee that with all my heart, 
Which, but thou haft already, with all my heart 
I would keep from thee. For your fake, jewels 
I'm glad at foul I have no other child ; 
For thy efcape would teach me tyranny, 
To hang clogs on them. I have done, my Lord* 

Duke. Let me fpeak like yourfelf ; and lay a fentence, 
Which, as a grice, or flcp» may help thcfe jovers 
Into your favour 

When remedies are paft, the griefs arc ended 
By feeing the worft, which late on h^pes depcmdcd. 

To 
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To tnioarn a mlfchief that is pail and gone, 

Js the next way to draw new mifchief on. 

What eannot be preferv'd when fortune takes. 

Patience her injury a mockery makes. 

The robb'd, that fmiles, fteals fomething from thethiefj 

He robs himfelf, that fpends a bootlefs grief. 

Bra, So, let the Turk of Cyprus us beguile. 
We lofe it not, fo long as we can fmile ; 
He bears the fentence w^ll, that nothing bears 
But the free comfort which from- thence he hears; 
But he bears both the fentence, and the forrow. 
That, to pay grief^. mull of poor patience borrow*' 
Thefe fentences to fugar, or to gall. 
Being llrong on both fides, are equivocal. 
Bat words are words ; I n.ever yet did hear, (i6) 
That the bruis'd heart was pieced through the ear.*— r 
Befcech you, now to the affairs o'th* Hate, 

Duke, The Turk with a mofl mighty preparations 
makes for Cyprus : Otbellth, the fortitude^ of the places 
i^ befl known. to you. And though we have there a 
fubflitute of mofl allowed fufHciency ; yet opinion; » 
fovereign nriilrefs of cffedls, throws a more fafe voice- 
on you; you miifl therefore be content to ilubber the* 

(l6) But words are 'words ^ J tiexer yet did beoTi 

That the bruis'd heart was piercM thro* the ear."] One Aiperf 
fltious Idterhas for thefe hundred years quite fubverted the (tnk of 
this paflkge ; and none of the editors have ever attended to the rea% 
ibning of the context, by which they might havedifcoverM the erron 
The Duke has by fagc fentences been exhorting Brabantio to patience,, 
and to forget the gfisf of his daughter's ftoien oaaniage; to which 
Brabantio is made very pertinently to reply^ to this efFeft :. " My 
*' Lord, I apprehend very well the wifdom of your advice ; but tho* 
** you would comfort me, words are but words ; and the heart, already 

•* bru'nd, was never p'lerc'd, or wounded yXhxo!* the ear,** Well f ' 

if we want arguments for a fenator, let him be educated at the feet 
of our fagacious editors. It is obvious, I believe, to my better^ 
readers, that the text muft be reftor*d, as Mr. H^arburton aoutely ob- 
ittv*^ to me. 

That the bruis'd heart was pieced tbr(^ the ear, 
i,t* That the wounds of forrow were ever cur'd, or a man made 
heart "whole meerly by words of confolation. I ought to take notice,, 
this very emendation was likewife communicated to me by anin^e« 
xiious, uaknGwa6orref|!oadeat, who fubfcriber himfelf oaly L. H, 

Ms glofil 
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glofs of your new fortuDes, with this more fiobborn 
and boillcrous expedition 

0th, The tyra-nt cuftom, moft grave fenators. 
Ha h made the flinty and fteel couch of war 
^y thrice-driven bed of down. I do agnize 
A natural and prompt alacrity 
I find in hardnefsj and do undertake 
, This prefent war again ft the Qttomiies, 
K^oft humbly therefore bending to your ftate^ 
I crave fit difpofition for my wife. 
Due reference of place and exhibition j 
With fuch accommodation and before 
As levels with her breeding. 

Duke Why, at her father's. 

Bra. I will not have it fo, 

0th. Nor I. 

Def. Nor would I there refide, 
To put my father in impatient thoughts 
By being in his eye. Moft gracious Duke, ^ 

To my unfolding lend your gracious ear. 
And let me find a charter in your voice 
T* affift my fimplenefs. 

Duke. What woold you, De/demona? 

Def. I hat I did love the Moor to live with hiro. 
My down-right violence and ftorm of fortunes 
N«ay trumpet to the world. My heart's fubdu'd 
Ev'n to the very quality of my Lord ; 
I faw ^,ihello's vifage in his mind, 
And to his honours and his valiant parts 
Did 1 my foul and fortunes coniecrate. 
So that, dear Lords, if I be l^fc behind 
A moth of peace, and he go to the war. 
The rites, for which I love him, are bereft me : 
And 1 a heavy interim (hall fupport. 
By his d«ar abfence. Let me go with him. 

0th. Your voices, lords, befeech you, let her will 
Have a free way. I therefore beg it not, (17) 

To 

(j^) » J therefore heg it not 

To pUaJe the palate of my appetite, 

iVV tQ amply with teat the young affeSli^ 

In 
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To pleafe the palate of my appetite ; 

Nor to apply with heat, the young a<Fe£ls, 

In my diftindl aad proper fatisfadlion ; 

But to be free and bounteous to her mind. 

And heav'n defend your good fouls, that you think, 

I will your ferious and great bufinefs fcant. 

For fhc is with me. No, when light-wing'd toys 

Of feather'd Cupid foil with wanton dulnefs 

My fpeculative and offic'd inftruments. 

That my difports corrupt and taint my bufinefs ; 

Let houfewives make a fkillet of my helm. 

And all indign and bafe adverfities 

Make head againft my eftimation. 

/» my defunft and proper fatUfa&ion ; 
But to be free and bounteous to her mind.] As thiS h^s been all 
along hitherto printed and ftop*d, it feems to me a period of as ftub* 
born nonfenfe, as the editors have obtruded upon poor Shakefpeare 
throughout his whole works. What a prepoftfrous creature is this 
Otbeih made, to fall in love with, and marry, a fine young lady, 
when appetite and heaty and proper f atisfaSian are dead and defunSi in 
him ! (for defunEi fignifies nothing elf<?, that I know of, cither pri- 
mitively or metaphorically:) but if we may take Othello ^ own word 
in the aflFair. when he fpeaks for himfelf, he was not reduced co this 
fatal unperforming ft ate, 

■■ or, for I am declin'd, 

Into the the vale of years j yet thad not much. 
Again, why (hould our Poet fay, (for fo he fays, as the paflage 
has been pointed) that the yo\in% affeff heat ? Youth, certainly, hat 
it, and has no occafion or pretence of nff^ciing it, whatever fo per- 
annuated lovers m.iy have. And, again, afier dcfunfiy would he add 
fo ahfurd a collateral epithet as proper? But, I 'hink, I may ven- 
ture to affirm, that affeSfs was not d&figo'd here as a verb ; and that 
dffunif was not defjgn*d here at all. I have, by a flight change,' 
refcued the Poet's text from abfurdity j and this I take to be the tc« 
nour of what he would fay; ** I do not beg her coinpany with me, / 
** merely to pleafe myfelf; nor to indulge the heat and affe^ii (i. e. 
** »ft*e£lions) of a riew nriarned man, in ray own diftindl aad pro- 
" per fatififa^ion ; but to comply with her in her requeft, and defire, 
•' of accompanying me." AffeSi for affeiiions^ (^ur Author in fc- 
?eral other paffages ufes, 

For ev'ry man with W\%,affeSfs is born. Loiie"': Labour Ltfi, 
As 'twere to bani<b their affeSli with him. Richard U. 

Th* affeSfs of forrow for his valiant funs* Titus Andronicus, 
&c, &c, 

M 6 I>uVu 
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Duh, Be it aayou fhall privately determiner 
Or for her ftay or going ; th' affair cries hafte ; 
i^nd fpeed muft anfwer* You mxi&. hence to-nightr 

De/. 1 o-night, my Lerd I 

Duke. This night. 

0th. With all my heart. 

l>uke. At nine i'th' morning here we'H meet ^aio^ 
Othello^ leave feme officer behind. 
And he {hall our commiflion bring to you f 
And fuch things elie of quality and refpedt 
As doth import you. 

Oth. Pleafe your Grace, mj Ancient ^ 
(A man he is of honefly and trufl,) 
To his conveyance 1 affign my wife, 
With what clfe needful your good grace fhall thinfit 
To be fent after me. 

Duke, Let it be fo f 
Good night to every one. And' noble Signior,> 
If virtue no delighted beauty lack. 
Your fon-in-law is far more fair than black. 

^en. Adieu, brave Moor, ufe DeJcUmona welL 

Bra. A<iieu, brave Moor, if thou haft eyes to itCy 
She has decerv'd her father, and may thee. 

{Exit Dukey miith Senator sk 

Oth. My life upon her faith. — —Honell lago^ 
My Defdemona mull I leave to thee ; 
I pr'ythee, let thy wife attend on her % 
And bring her after in the beft advantage. 
Come, Defdemona, I have but an hour 
Of love, of- worldly matter and diredion 
To fpeak with thee. We muft obey the time. \ExiunK 
Jlf<j?«^»/*Rodorigo, and lugo. 

Rod, lago 

lago. What fay eft thou, noble heart ? 

Rod, What will I do, thinkeft thou? 

lago. Why, go to bed, and fleep. 

R(cd, 1 will incontinently drown myfelf. 

lago. Well, if thou doft, I fhall never love thee after. 
"Why, thou filly gentleman ! 

Rod, It is fillinefs to live, when to live is a- torment ; 

axKi 
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aifd tlien have we a prefcription to die, when death is 
©ur phyfician. 

Jago, OvillaiROUj! I have look'd upon the world foy 
four times fevcn years, and fince 1 could diilinguifli be- 
twixt a benefit and an injury, 1 never found man that 
knew how to love himfelf. Ere I would fay, I woald 
drown myfelf for the love of a G»/«^a-hen, I would 
chaage my humanity with a baboon^ - 

Rod. What fhould 1 do? 1 confefs, it is my fh^meto 
be fo fond, but it is not in my virtue to amend it. 

7/1^©. Virtue ? a fig : 'tis in ourfelvesthat we are thus^ 
or thus. Our bodies are our gardens, to the which eur 
wills are gardners. So that if we will plant nettles, or 
fow lettice; fet hyffop, and weed up thyme; fupply 
it with one gender of herbs, or diftradl it with many ;: 
either have it fterile with idlenefs, or manured with in- 
duftry ; why, the power and corrigible aiithority of 
this lies in our will. ( 18) If the beam of our lives- 

( I S) TftBe balance of our live^bad not OKefceJe ofreafon to pcife ano" 
tber offenfuality.'\ i. e. If ihtfcaU of our lives had not onefca/e, &c, 
.which mud certainly be wrong. Some of the old quartos have ic * 
thus, but the two tldcr folios read, 

Tfibe braine of our lives bad not onefcale, Sec, 
This is corrnpt; and t make no doubt but Shakejptan wrote, as I 
have reformed the text, ^ 

Iftbe beam« of our lives, 8tc, 
Aadmy reafon is this; that he generally diftinguiffles betwixt the 
^eam zfiAbalanh, ufing the latter to fignify the fcales ; and the for- 
mer, the (l^elbar to which they are hung, and which poifes them* 
I'll fuisjoin a fewinftances of his ufage of both terms. 

In your lord's /ctf/ir is nothing but himfelf. 

And fome few vanities that make him light. 

But in ihe balance of great Bolingbrohe, &c^ . Richard IT. 

I have an equal bahnce]\x&\y weigh'd, Sfr, 2 Henry IV", 

ff^eigb^d between loathncfs and obedience, at 

Which end the^^^rw ffiould bow. Tem/>efi» 

We, poixing us in her dcfe&iye fiafe. 

Shall weigh thee to the beam. jflPs Well, *c. 

V/epoixe the caufe in Juitice' eqtial fiafe, 

Whofe beam ftands fure. 2 ffenry VI» 

* —thy madnefs fliall B% paid with weighty 

Till our fcale turn the beam. Hamlet, 

In like mnner the French always ufc let baJances to Cgnify the 
Jeehs J le'fitau^ the btam of tha balance^ 
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had not one fcale of reaibn to poife another of fenfira- 
lity, the blood and bafenefs of our natures would con- 
duA us to moft prepofterous concluiions. But we have 
reafon, to cool our raging motions, our carnal flings, 
our unbitted lufts; whereof I take this, that you caH 
love, to be a feft, or fyen. 

Rod It cannot be. 

lago. It is merely a luft of the blood, and a permiffion 
of the will. Come, be a n^an : drown (hyfelf ? drown 
cats and blind puppies. I have profeft me thy friend^ 
and I confefs me knit to thy deferving with cables of 
perdurable tooghnefs. I could never better deed thee 
than now. Put money in thy purfe ; follow thou thefe 
wars ; defeat thy ^vours^with an ufurped beard ; 1 fay, 
put money in thy purfe. It cannot be, that DeJUemona 
ihould long continue her love to the Moor — put money 
in thy purfe— ^ — nor he his to her. It was a violent 
commencement in her, and thou fhalt fee an anfwer* 

able fequeftration, put but money in thy purfe.— 

I'hefe Moors are changeable in their wills ; fill thy 

purfe with money. (19) The food, that to him now is 

as lufcious as locufls, fhall (hortly be as bitter as colp- 

quintida. When ihe is fated with his body, fhe will 

^ find the errors of her choice.— —She muft have change, 

flie muft : therefore put money in thy purfe. Jf 

thou wilt needs damn thyfelf, do it a more delicate 

(19) Use food, that to him new is as lufcious as locufts, Jhal/Jhortfy be 
as bUter as coloquintida.'] Mr. fVarburton has fufpefled this palfage, 
and attempted an emendation ; wbich I ought to fubjoin, with his 
reafoninf; upon it. *' Tho* fome kind of iocufis have been fometimea 
*• eaten, I think, *hcy cannot be given as an inftance of very delici- 
** ous food. Beftdes, hdw comes locufts, a kind of infeB, to be op* 
•* pos*d to cohquintida^ a medicinal drug ? Be aflTur'd, the true read- 
*' ing is not locufts, but locbes, a very pleafant confeftion, introduced 
<* into mediciae by the Arabian, phyficians$ and fo it very fitly op* 

** pos'd both to the bitternefs, and the ufe of coloquintida,^* 1 

Jiavc not, however, difturb*d the text for two reafons j becaufe aJl 
the printed copies agree in one reading without any variation: and 
becaufe I am not fure, that by locufts the Poet means the infeei, but 
the fruit of the locuft tree ; which is fweet and livfcious in the fame 
degree, as coloquintida, the fruit of the Wa^ gourd, ii accib and bitter. 

' way 
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way than drowning. Make all the money thou canft. 
If fanftimony and a frail vow, betwixt an erring Bar^' 
harian and a fuper-fubtle Ftnetian^ be not too hard for 
tiiy wits, and all the tribe of hell, thou (halt enjoy 
her ; therefore make money. A pox of drowning thy- 
felf I it is clean out of the way. Seek thou rather to 
be hang'd in compailing thy joy, than to be drown'd 
and go without her. 

Rod. Wilt thou be fail to my hopes, if I depend on 
theiflue? 

lago. Thou art furc of me, Go, make money.—* 

Ihave told thee often, and I re-tell theeagain and again, 
I hate the Moor. My caufe is hearted ; thine hath no 
lefs reafon. Let us be conjundlive in our revenge 
againil him. If thou canf): cuckold him, thou doll thy* 
felf a pleafure and me a fport. There are many events 
in the womb of time, which will be delivered Tra- 
verfe, go, provide thy money. We will havd more of 
this to-morrow. Adieu. 

Rod. Where fhall we meet i'th* morning ? 

Jago At my lodgings. 

Rod. Ill be with thee betimes. 

lago. Go to, farewel. Do you hear, Rodorigo ? 

Rod What fay you ? 

Jago. No more of drowning, do you hear. * 

RodA am chang'd; TU go fell all my land. [£jr//; 

Manet lago. 

lago, Goto,farewel, put money enough in yourpurfc— * 
Thus do f ever make my fool my purfe : 
For I mine own gain'd knowledge fhould prophane. 
If ( fhould time expend with fuch a fnipe. 
But for my fport and profit. 1 hate the Moor, 
And it is thought abroad, that 'twixt my (beets 
He has done my office. 1 know not if 't be true— — 
But f, for mere fufpicion in that kind. 
Will do, as if for furety . He holds me well— — • 
The better (hall my purpofe work on him ; 
CaJ^o*s a proper man : let me fee now ; 
To get his place> and to plume up my will^ 
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A double knavery— How? how?~lct*s fee%— -f 

After feme time, t'abufe Ot helloes ear. 

That he is too familiar with his wify 

He hath a perfon, and a fmooth difpofe. 

To be fufpeded : fram'd to m^ke women falfe. 

The Moor is of a free and open nature. 

That thinks men honeil that but feem to be fo; 

And will as tenderly be led, by th' nofe. 

As afles are: 

1 hav*t — it is ingender'd — Hell and night 

Mufi bring this monf^rous birth to the world'is light. 

A G T IL 

S C E NE, The capital City of Cyprus-, 
Enter Montano Gc*vertior £/^ Cyprus, and Gentlemen', 

M O N T A N O, 

WHAT from the cape can you difcern at fea ? 
I Gent. Nothing at all, it is a high* wrought 
I cannot 'twixt the heaven and the main [flood ^ 

Defcry a fail. 

Mont, Methinks the wind Hath fpoke aloud at land ; 
A fuller blaft ne'er fhook our battlements ; 
If it hath ruffian'd fo upon the fea, 
What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on them, (20) 
Can hold the moccife ? what fhall we hear of this ? 

2 Gent. 

(20) Tflaat ribi ofoa^^ when the huge mountahis meU, 

Can hold the martife f^ This is an arbitrary change of Mr. 
Pope's, without any authority or rcafon, but the fmoothing the vcr- 
iiBcHton. But, 1 am afraid, this great critick was dreaming of 
mountains at land'^ and thefe, he thought, could pot well melt on r'lbt 
0/ cak (i. e. /hips) at fea. But our Poet happens to mean waves as 
brg as mountains} and thefe are often known to melt on /hips : nor 
is any metaphor more commoa in poetry. So, agau), afterwards, in- 
ebiiveryfiaji 
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2 Genf. A fcgregation of the Turkijh fleet; 
For do but fland upon the foaming Ihore, 

< he chiding billows feem to pelt the clouds ; 

The wind-ihak'd furge^ with high and monftrous mainj^ ' 

Seems to caft water on^ the burning bear. 

And quench the guards of th* ever fired- pole f 

[ never did like moleftation view 

On the enchafed flood. 

Mont. If that the Turkijh fleet 
Be not inflielter'd and embay'd, they're drown'djR - 
[t is itiipoflible to bear it out. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

3 C^«/. News, Lords, our wars are done : 
Thedefperatc tempeft hath fo bang'd the Turks, 
That their defignment halts. Anoblc fhip o{Fmce{2iy 

And let th^ labViog bark climb hlUt ofjfot 
O^w/ni'high, 

■ ■ ■ * and anon behold 

The ftrong-rib'd bark thro* liquid moantaint cuts. 

Trot!, and Crejjl 
Cike t%wi:{^ the wrathful fia from far,. 
In a fgreat mountain heap'd, with hfdeous aei^e^ 
With thoufand billowy beat agaioft the ihip$. Locrlh^ 

And fo Beaumont and Fletcher in their E^der Brother ; 
The merchant, when he ]i]ougbs the angry fea up> 
And fees the mountain btllowi failing on him : 
In all which paflages our poets have but imitated their predeceflbrt 
^t CUJtct, ^ 

Uo^^^iof i'" a^ nvfjut wif iradij trpe" 7<rov^ 

Kv^ot^iv, llom, Odxf. X, 242, 

' Kv/A»i(l fi Tjo^^ivlce, TrtXa-'gitt, 7a-a t^taa-iv, ^dji/f. y, 290* 

*AXXod!f aXXa ^ifoylo* ^, Calaber, 1. 1^^ 

Curvatain mantis faciem crrcumftetit unda. 'Virg. Geor, iv# 

infefuitur cumulo praruptus aquae mons. Idem, JEn^ !• 

€um Marejurrexit^ cumuiufque immanh aquarum 

Jn montii fp£ciem curvari, & crefccre infut, Ovid. Metam, 1. xv» 

- /lfemiferum,fuanti montesWv«i7r«r aquarum rid.Tri^.l, i,£/.«, 

(^ i) Another y&//> of Venice 

Hathfeen a grievous wreck, &c.] But no ihip, before this, haa 
rriv'd or brought any account of the Turkifi fleet's diftrefs ; how 
heo can thii be caird awthtr ihip } Oh, but the eldeft quarto has 
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Hath feeo a grievoos wreck and fafferance 
On moft part of the fleet. 

Mont^ How! is this tru6? ' 

3 Gent. The ihip is here put in, (22) 
A Veronejfa ; Michael Caffio^ 
Lieutenant of the warlike Moor OihiUof 
Is come on fhore ; the Moor himfelf '• at fea^ 
And is in full commiflion here for Cyprus. 

Mont, I'm glad on't ; 'tis a worthy Governor. 

3 Gtnt. But this fame Ca^, though he fpeak of 
comfort, ' 

Touching the Turkijh lo(s, yet he looks fadly. 
And prays the Moor be fafe 5 for they were parted 
With foul aftd violent tcmpeft. 

Mont. Pray hcav*ns, he be : 
For i have ferv'dhim, and the man command^ 
Like a full foldier. Let's to the 'Tea fide. 
As well to fee the veffel that's come in. 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello^ 
£v'n till we make the main and th' aerial blue 
An indiHind regard. 

GiHt. Come, let's do fo ; 
For every minute is expectancy 
Ofmorearrivance. 

Enter Caffio. 

Caf. Thanks to the valiant of this warKkc ifle, 
Thatfo approve the Moor : oh, let the heav'ns ^ 

eill'd it fo 5 md, if there be a vanooi reading, Mr. Tope Is pretty 
good at taking the wrong one. The two tlActfolhs and the porta 
ia 1630 read, a« I have rcftor'd to the text | 
A no\Atfi>ip of Venice, 
(la) ■ ^htjb'ip ti here put in; 

A Vcronefla, Michael Caffio, &c.] But Michael Cajio was n» 
Verontfei we find, from other paffaget in tht piayt he was of Rem* 
I read with thebeft copies, only altieriiig the pointing ; 
The^ip is here put in, 
A Vcronefla ; 
he, A vcflTel properly belonging to the ftate of Verotuif but in tbe 
Service of ycniee: and Vtrona^ lbtVk»it» ^m»> V} VJafc M\^yS^ 
down ihip$ to the Adrianek% 



Mnor ^Venice. 183 

Give him defence againfl the elements. 
For I have loil him on a dangerous Tea* 

Mont, Is he well-fhipp*d ? 

Caf, His bark is doutly timber'd, and his pilot 
Of very expert and approved allowance 5 
Therefore my hopes, not furfeited to death. 
Stand in bold cure, 

Hithin.'] A fail, a f^, a fail! 

Ca/. What noife ? 

Gent. The town is empty ; on the brow o'th* fea 
Stand ranks of people, and they cry a Sail. 

Ca/, My hopes do ihape him for the Governor. 

Gent. They do difcharge their (hot of courtcfy > 
Oar friends, at leaft. 

Ca/l 1 pray you. Sir, ^o forth. 
And give us truth who *(is that is arriv'd* 

Gent. I (hall. ^ [Exit. 

Mont. But, good lieutenant, is your General wiv'd ? 

Ca/. Moil fortunately, he hath atchiev'd a maid 
That paragons defcription and wild fame : 
One that excells the quirks of blazing pens. 
And in the eiTential vefture of creation 
I^oes bear all excellency 

Enter Gentkmaiu 

How now? who has piit in } 

Gent. 'Tis one Iag9t Ancient tQ the General. 

Ca/. H'as had moil favourable and happy fpecd \ 
Teoipeils themfelves, high, feas, and howling winds; 
*! he gutter'd rocks, and congregated fands. 
( Traitors enileep'd to clog the guiltlefs keel ;) 
As having fenfe of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal natures, letting fafc go by 
The divine De/demona. 

Mont, What is ihe ? 

Ca/ She that I fpake of, our great Captain's Captain^ 
Left in the condud of the bold Jago ; 
Whofe footing here anticipates our thoughts, 
A fe*nniffht*s ipeed. Great yoow, Otbtllo ^^^.t^\ 
AndfwcU his iail with thine own ]po^wWl W^^» 
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Tliat he may blefs this bay with his talt fhrpv 
make love's quiek pants in De/diemona's arms. 
Give renew'dfire to our extinguiQi'd fpirits; 
And bring all Cyprus comfort ■ 

Enter Defdemona, Fago^ Rodorlgo> tf»/i^iEmilIav 

Oh behold! 

The riches of the (hip Is come on ihore : 
You men of Cyprus^ let her have your knees. 
Hail to thee, lady! and the grace of heav'n^ 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand 
Enwheel thee round* 

Dejf. I thank you, valiant Cajjio^ 
What tidings can you tell me of my Lord f 

Caf, He is not yet arriv'd, nor know I aughf:^ 
But that he's w^llr and will be (hortly here. 
Def, O, burl fear — how loH yeu company ? 
,Caf. The great contention of the foe and fkiea^ 
Parted our fellowlhip. But, hark, a fail ! 
^ IVitbin.'] A fail, a fail ! 

Gent, They give this greeting to the citadelr 
This iikewife is a friends 
Caf, See for the news r 
Good ancient, you are welcome. Welcome, miftrelW 

\To iEmilia> 
Let It not gall your patience, good lago^ 
That I extend my manners; 'Tis my breeding. 
That gives me this boM fhewof courtefy. 

lago. Sir, would fhe give you fo much of herlipsji 
As of her tongue ihe oft bellows on me. 
You'd have enough. 

Def. Alas! fhe has no fpeecfh. 
lago. In faith, too much ; 
T find it ftlll, when I hare lift to flecp f 
Marry, before your ladyftiip, I grant. 
She puts her tongue a little in her hearty 
And chides with thinking. 

jEmiL You have little caufe to fay fo. 
lage. Come on, come on-, ^oxnx ^\^vvxt^ ^\iX 0^4(1 ors* 
Belhin your parlours, ViU=x:^Xv\xil^^^V>x0^^x^.^^^ 
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Saints in yonr injuries, devils being offended, [bedsl 
Players in your houfewifery, and houfewiyes in your 

De/l O, (y upon thee, flanderer ! 

Ia^9, Nay, it is true, or elfc I am a Tir/f ; 
Tou rife to play, and go to bed to work. 

-*&w//.; You fhall not write my praile. 

Jstgo. No, let me not, [praife me ? 

De/l Whatwouldft thou write of me, if thouihou'dft. 

Iago» Oh gentle Lady, do not put me to't. 
For I am nothing, if not criticai. 

De/l Come, one aflay. There's one gone to the 

lago. Ay, Madam. [harbour — 

£>e/l I am not merry ; but I do beguile 
The thing I am, by feeming otherwife ; 
Come, howwouldft thou praife me? 

Jago, I am about it ; but, indeed, my invention comes 
from my pate, as birdlime does from freeze, it plucks 
out brains and «1L £ut my mufe labours, and thus ihe 
is deliver'd. 

IfJ^e he fair and 'wife ^ fairnefs and *witf 
The one* s for ufe, the other ufeth it. ' 

Def Well prais'd; how if fhe be black and witty ? 

lago. If fie be Black ^ and thereto have a laity 

SheUlfnd a 'white that Jball her hlacknefsft^ 

Def. Worfe and worfe. 

jEmi!^ How, if fair and fooliih I 

lago. She ne^veryet nxtas foolijh^ that i/jasfair ; 
For e'v^n her folly helpt her to an heir. 

Def Thefe are old fond paradoxes, to make (bols 
laugh i'th' alehoufe. What miferable praife hail: thou 
. £3r her that's foul and fooliih ? 

lago. There s none fo foul and foolijh thereunto ^ 

But does ful pranks y yjhichfair and'wife ones do. 

Def Oh heavy ignorance! thou praifeft the worft beft* 
But what j^iaiie couJdft thou bc&ow on ^ ^^fe.\N\ci^ 
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woman indeed } (23) one, that in the aathority of her 
merit, did jaUly put down the vouch of very malice 
itfelf? 

lago. She that *waj enter fair ^ and never proud ^ 

Had tongue at nviU, and yet <was ne'verloudi 
Ne<ver lackt gold, and yet iveut never gay^ 
Fled from her nuijh^ andyetfaid, nclnv I may ; 
She that <when anger^dy her revenge being nigh^ 
Bade her vorongftay^ and her diffUafure Jly ; . 
She that in nuifdom never voas Jo frail 
^0 change the cod^s head for thefalmoiCs tail; 
She that couJd think y and ne^er difdofe her mind, 
SeefuitorsfhiIo*u;ingf and not look behind i 
She fwas avjight^ (ifeverfuch vuight voire )^^ 

D^. To do what? 

Idigo To fuckle fools f and chronicle Jmall bier. 
Def Oh moft lame and impotent conclufion! do not 
learn of him, JEmilia^ though he be thy hufband. (24) 
How fay you, Cajfioy is he not a moft profane and li- 
beral ccnfurer ? 

Caf. 
(23) One^ that \n tht tmbority tfUr mtritf didjuflty put on the -voucb 
^very malice itfelf ytho' all the printed copies agree in this reading, 
I cannot help fu^ecting it. If the text fliould be genuine, 1 confeft, 
it is above my uaderftanding^ In what fenfe can merit be faid to put 
w the vouch of malice? I ihc^uld rather think, merit was To fafe in 
itfelf, as to repel and put ofF all that malice and envy could advance 
and affirm to its prejudice ; was upon its guard againft every attack vf 
valomny and defied it. I have vei^tured to reform the text to this 
conftruAion, with a very flight change that makes it intelligible. To 
the fame purpofe the Duke fays, in Mtajurefor Meajmre, 
■ ^— Lord jingeio is precife. 

Stands at a guard with etmy. 
So, Queen taiUrwif fpeakiug of herfclf and the ckarneii of her 
life and conduct. 

My Ijords, I care hot {to much I am happy 
Abovea numbed) if my anions 
Were try*d by every tongue, ev'ty eye faw tbein^ 
£nvy and bafe opinion fct againft themj 
I know my life fo even. K. Btury VIII. 

Jind much to the tenout of t^ut Poet*t Centiment, as I have cor* 
te^d it, A u 8 ON I u 8 fpcaks of cbajliiy . 

Stuse cafia eft f De qua tncnUtv Y^T^% NWttvrt. 
O^) iL^/ayjou, CaflRgt Ii fee mt • moji t-^ant •^^^*«*\;^;^ 
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Ca/. He fpeaks home, Madam ; you may relifli him 
more in the fbldier, than in the/cholar. 

lago. [Afide.'] He takes her by the palm ; ay, well 

faid ^whifper ^With as little a web as this, will I 

enfnare as great a fly as Ci^ffto, Ay, fmile upon her, do 

^ 1 will gyve thee in thine own courtlhip. You fay 

true, 'tis fo, indeed. — IF fuch tricks as thefe drip you 
out of your lieutenancy, it had been better you had not 
kifs'd your three fingers fo oft, which now again you 
are moft apt to play the Sir in. Very good— well kifs'd, 

and excellent courtefy *tis fo, indeed Yet 

again your fingers to your lips I 'would, they were 

clifler-pipes for your fake. \Trump€im 

The Moor,-: — I know his trumpet. 

Ctf/ 'Tis truly fo. 

Def. Let's meet him, and receive himV 

Cqf. Lo, where he comes ! 

EnUr Othello, and Attendants. 

Oih. Oh my fair warrior ! 
De/. My ^^2a Othello! 

0th, It gives me wonder, great as my content. 
To fee you here before me. O my foul's joy! 
If after ev'ry tempeft come fuch calms, 
% May the winds blow 'till they have waken'd death ^ 
£ And let the labouring bark climb hills of feas 
^ Olympus high ; and duck again as low 
'^t As hell's from heav'n ! If I were now to die, 
^3 'Twere now to be moft happy ; for, I fear. 
My foul hath her conteot fo abfolute. 
That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 
^ De/. The heavens forbid, 

'^ I But that our loves and comforts fhould encreaie, 
I Ev'n as our days do grow. 

' 0th. Amen to that, fweet Powers ! 

\ 

\ fellor ?] But in what refpeft was Jago a counfelhr f He caps fentcit* 
"^ cet, indeed ; liat they are not by way of advice f but dtkr'x^xiw. x yiV^V 
BA* be rayt» it, Tt^exions on rharadler and conduct in Vvie. . 'i.QX ^'v^ 

/ie»r0a. Ism rery Mpt to tkiak, our Author ytioU cenjurer^ 
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I cannot fpeak enough of this content. 

It flops me here : it is too much of joy. 

And this, s^nd this, the greateft difcords be \>KiJJinghu 

That «'er our inearts Ihall make ! 

lago. Oh, you are well-tun'd now ; but I'll let dowi 
the pegs that make this mufic, as honefl as I am. [Jfidt, 

0th, Come, let's to the caftle. 
Kow, friends,jOur wars are done; the Turks zxt drown'i 
How do our old acquaimtance of this ifle ? 
rioiey, you jQiall be well defir'd in Cyprus^ 
I've found great love amongft them. Oh my fweet, 
I prattle out of fafliion, and I dote 
In mine own comfort. Pry'thee, good lago, 
<j0 to the bay,' and difembark my coffers ^ 
Bring thou the mailer to the citadel. 
He is a good one, and his woxthinefs 
Does challenge much refpedl. Come, Befdemoua^ 
Once more weU met at Cyprus. 

[Exeunt Othello am/ Defdemoni. 

Manent lago and RodoTjgo. * 

Jago.Do you meet me prefently at the harbour. 
Come thither, if thou be'fl valiant ; (as, they fay, bafc 
men, being in love, have then a nobility in their na- 
tures, more than is native to them) lift me j the 

lieutenant to-night watches on the Court of Guard. 
Firft, I muft tell thee, this i)^f/««?/w is diredly in love 
with him. 

Rod. With him ? why, 'tis not pofUble ? 

lago. Lay thy fingers thus ; and let thy foul be in- 
flrudted. Mark me with what violence fhe firfl lov'd 
the Moor, but for bragging, and telling her fantaflical 
lies. And will fhe love him flill for prating ? let not 
thy difcreet heart think it. Her eye mufl be fed. 
And what delight fhall fhe have to look on the Devil f 
(25) when the blood is made dull with the ad of fport, 

there 

(25) fFben tbt blood is made dull with the aEi of fport ^ there fieuldU 
a game to inflame It, and to givefatiety afrefh atfetitt \ lovetin^t i» 
favour^ Jympatbj in ytars^ manners, and hautits^j Thi», *tis true, it 

the 
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titere' (hould be again to inflame ic» and to give fiitiety 
a £:eih appedte, lovelinefsin favour, Sympathy in year$» 
manners, and beauties ; all which the Moor is defec* 
tire in, Now> for want of thefe rcquirM conveniences, - ^ 
her delicate tendehiefs will find itfelf abus*d, begin to 
heave the gorge> difrelifli and abhor the Moor ; very 
nature will inftrud her in it, and compel her to fome 
feicond dioice. Now, Sir, this granted, (as it is a moft 
pregnant and nnforc'd {)ofition} who flands^ eminent 
in the degree of this fortune, as Qajfh does ? a knave 
yitsy voluble ; no farther confcionabie, than in putting 
on the mere fonia of <ivil and hamane feeming^ for the 
better compiafing of his iklt and moft hidden loofe 
afie^ion; a Aippery and fubtile icnave, a finder of 
i)ccafion»> that has an eye can ftamp atid counterfeit 
advanta^s, though true advantage never prefent itfdf. 
A devilifliknave! befides the knave is handfome, young* 
aad hath all thofi requifites in him, that folly and 
green -minds look after* A peftileat compleat knave \ 
and the woman hath found him already. 

^•d. I omnot believe that of her, ihe's full of moS 
Uefs^d condition. 

logo. Blefs'd figs' end ! the wine ihe drinks is made 
of grapes^ If fhe had been blefs'd, (he would never 
have lov'd the Moor: filefs'd pudding! didfl thou not 
fee her paddle with the palm of his hand ? didft not 
mark that ? * 

Bod: Y«f> that I did ; but that was but courtefir. 

iag9% Letchery> by this hand \ an index, and obfcure 
prolwue to the hillory of luft, and foul thoughts. They 
met io near with their lips, that their breaths embraced 

the naAngof ^k gieiicrftlhy of the copies t but, metbinks, 'tis a 
' fcry peculiar ex>eriiD«iit, whei^ this blood and fpirits are dull'd and 
txhattflcd with fport, to mit and recruit them by fport: forfp^rt 
and gMu are but two nvordt for the f«ine thing. I have retriev*d 
the poimiog an4 reading of the elder fmarto, which certainly gives 
Hi tiic Pfiet*t fenie ; that, when the blood it duU*d with the ezerciie 
ef fleafafe^ theitf Aioald be proper incentivet on each fide to raife 
St again, at the charms of beauty, equality of years, and agreement 
of maimert and difpofition | which wert wanting in Otbelio to re* 
kindk JD^(2MfMM*s pafltot 

VOL.VIII. N V^B^Xi&Kt. 
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together. Villainous thoaghti^ R^^^i^j^l wlifis tli^ 
m ut^aliUes fo marihai the, way, hardat hand comiKatltf 
mailer and main exerciie, the incorporate cooclofioa t 
piih— But, Sir, be you rul'd by aie, I kave brofl^^ 
you from Vtnia. Watch you to-night ;. for the com- 
mand ril lay*t upon yjoo. Cajfio kttOw» you ikot.-: i^tt 
not be far from you. Do you find fomip occasion t0 
anger CaJ/to^ either by fpeaking too loud^ or tainting^ 
his difcipline, or from what other coujife you plfid^ 
which the time ihall moTje favourably miniften 

Rod. Well. 

lago. Sir,.he's rafh> and very fudden m diolers waAi 
haply y^may flnlce at you» Provokehim, that itt;may; ' 
for even out of that will I ca»fe.thofe of Cyfrut tamo* 
tiny : whofe qualification! fiiall coijae into: no true tafte 
again, but by di(planting of Qftffitiy So fhall yott haire 
a ihorcer journey to your defires, by the means I ihali 
then have to prefer them : And the impedknenta moft 
profitably removed^ without which thtre was no cx^ 
pcftation of our profperity. 

RoiU 1 will do this, if you can bring it to any soppot* 
tunity. 

Ixig^ I warrant ^ee. Meet me bjr and bj! at the 
citadel. I muft fetchhis necefikriesaflKorie; Parewd. 

R,a4^ Adieu. t^^'* 

Mantt lago. 

Iag9. That Caffia loves ,4ier» I do well believe l 
That ^e loves him, 'tis apt, and of great credit* 
Tlie Moor, howbeit that 1 endure him not. 
Is of a conftant, loving, noble nature; 
And, 1 dare think, he'll prove to De/demonA 
A 'OK)!! dear hufband. Now I love her too. 
Not out of abfolute luft, (though peradvehturej 
I Hand accountant for as great a fin . . , 
But partly led to diet tay revenge, ^ 
For that I do fufpefl, the lufty Moor 
Hath leapt into my feat. The thought whfefecjf 
Doch, like a poifonous mineral, gna^ my inwards^ 
And nothing can, or ihalJ, content jt^y mU 

:,..- Till 
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im I am cv«cfe*d with Wm^ wife foi^ wiftu 

Or failitig fo, yec that I put the Moor 

iVcleaft into a jealoufy fo ftrong. 

That judgment.caimQt cure«. Which thing) to do, (26) 

If this poor brach of Venice'^ whom I trace 

i^qc hii^ quick hunting, iiand the putting out 

rii have our Michatl CaJ/ta on the hip, 

AboTe him to the Moor & the right garb ; 

(F#r I fear Cajpo with my night-cap too,) 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me. 

For making him egregioufly an afs ^ 

And pradmng upon his peace and quiet» 

Even to madnefs. '1 is here — but yet confus'd : 

Knavery's plain face is never feen, till us'd. \Exit. 

SCENE, /A/ Street. 

£W//r Herald ^witb a Proclamation^ 

tier. TT is Othello' % pleafuro, our noble and Valiant 
X General, <hat u^n certain tidings now arrived 
importing the mere perdition of the Turkijh fleet, every 
mun put himi^lf into triumph: (bme to dance, fome to 
m^ke bonfires, each man to what fport and revels his 
mixid leads him. For, befides this beneficial hews, it is 
the celebration of his tiuptials. So much was his plea* 
fure, fhonld be proclaimed^ iAll offices are open^ and 

(26} .-.— ■ Wimh ihnng to 4^^ 

tf tbisp0or trafb of Venice^ whom T tract 
Ftr hii quick byntini^ fiand tbt putting m.J A trifling, infif « 
ficant fellow may, in fbme refpcAs, very weU be caUM trt^ \ but 
whit, con fonamce of metaphor is there betwixt trap aod qui(kiunt» 
inj, 9nA flandmg tji}e putting on f The *Uurion to the cbJe SHakx* 
«>z Aft^x i^errtt to-b-; foAd of applying to Rodorigo^ who (ays of htm« 
felf towards the conciufionof this afi^ 

libllow her ia the ciaju ^9^ ^^^ ^ bouad that buntii but one that 
fills up the cr^, 

I have a great Aifpicioo, therefore, that the Poet wrote j 

If this poor brach of -V wet, 

which we know, is a degenerate fpecies of hound, and a term gene- 

rally i|t* d in contetnpt % ai^d this coonpleats and perfects i^t metapfao* 

rlcs^aUufion, aod makes it much more iatirical. Mr* WarhurtonM 

N 2 >iftX.^ 



thel-e is full liberty of feafting, from this pieien t lx>iv 
of five, *till the bell have told eleven. Elefs the ifle of 
Qffrus, and oar noble General Othello. {Exit. 

V SCENE, rf/ Castle* 

Entir Othello, Defdemona, Caffio, iPtd Attendauts. 

0th, A^ OOD Michael^ lookyou to the guard to-nigh(^ 
Vjr Let's teach ourfelves that honourable Hop, 
Not to out-ijport difcretion. 

Caf, lago hath direflion what to do : 
But, notwithilandingf with my |>erfonal eye 
Will Hook to't. 

0th, lago is moft honefl. 
MichaeU good-night.' To-morrow, with your earlieft, 
Let me'have fpeech with you. Come, my dear love, 
The purchafe made, the fruits are to enfue ; 
That profit's yet to come 'tween faie and you. 
Good*night. \Exeunf Othello «7ir^Defdemona. 

Enttr lago. 

Caf. Welcome, lago ; we muft to die Watch. 

lago. Not this hour, lieutenant: 'tis not yet ten oW 
clock. Our General cafi us thus early for the love of 
his Dejdetnona :. whom let us not therefore bUme ; he 
hath not yet made wanton the night with her : ^and (he 
is fport for Jo<oe. 

Cdfn She*s a raoft exquifite lady. 

lago. And I'll warrant her full of game. 

Caf* liidecd, flie's a mod frefh and delicate creatiirei 

lago. What an eye fhe has ? methinks, it founds a 
parley to provocation. 

Caf. An inviting eye ; and yet, methinks, right modeft. 

lago. And when (hefpeaks, is it not an alarum to love? 

Caf. She is, indeed, perfedion. 

/tf^. Well, happinefs to their iheets: come, lieute- 
nant, I have a floojp of wine, and here without are^ 
brace of Cyfru$ gallants, that would fain have a meat- 
iiire to the health of the black OtheUo. 

Caf. Not to-night^ ffiodilagoi I have ytrj poor 

« and 
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and unhappy brains for drinking* I coald well wifh, 
courtefy would invent fome other ouftom Of entertain- 
ment. 

lago. Ohy they are our friends : but one cup ; I'U 
drink for you. , 

Ca/i I have drunk but one cup to-night, and that 
was craftily qualified too : and, behold, what inovatioa 
u makes here. I am unfortunate in the infirmity, and 
dare not tafk my weaknefs with any more. 

Iago» What, man? 'tis anight of revels, the gallants 
defii^it. 

Caf. yfhtTt arc they^^? 

Ligo. Here at the door : I pray you, call them ib«. 

Caf. rU do't^ but it diflikes me. [Exit Caffio# 

lago. If I can faden but one cup upon hin^. 
With that which he hath drunk to-njght already^ 
He'll be as full of quarrel and ofFeacCi, 
As my young miflrefs* dog. ■ 
Now; my fiok fool, Rodorigo, 
Whom love hath turn'd almoft the wrong fide outf. 
To De/demona hath to-night carouz'd 
Potations pottle deep i and he's to watch. 
Three lads of Cyprus^ noble fwelling fpirits, 

?rhat hold their honours in a wary di^ance^. 
he very elements of this warlike iHe,) 
Have I to-night fiuiler'd with, flowing cups, 
And they watch too. ^ Now, 'mongft this flock 6f 
Am 1 to put our Caffio in (bme adion [drunkards^ 
That may ofiend the ifle. But here the/ come. 
If confequence do but approve my Deem, (27) 
My boat fails freely, bbth with wind and ftream» 

(27) Jfconfequsnudohut s^^rwewf dream.] AH the printed co- 
pies concur in thit reading, nut I think, it doet not come V£ to the 
Foet*8 intention } I rather imagine that he wrote. 

If cit/f^aenct d§ but apfrovt ny deenu 
i. e. ray opinion, the judgment 1 have formM of v^at aiu&luppeA<| 
9o, in TVmVm and Crejfidu \ 

Cr^f. I trve, how now ? what wicked i«m b tbiiP' 
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Sjttir CajQio, MoBtano> €ind gentkmut* 

Ca/, 'Fore heav'n, they have given jne a roufe al- 
ready. 

^^Jovu Good faithy a little one : not paft a piiit» ts 
1 am a foldier. 

/^arg-tf. Some wine, ho { > [Jago j^*?^. 

And let me the canakin clinks cliaki 

And lit me the canak^n clinks 

A foldier^ i a man ; ohy man's lifers, hut afpan\ • 

Why then let a foldier drink. 

Some wine, boys. 

C€tf. ^Foit beav'n, an excellent fong. 

lago. l\efLrn*d it in England; whcit, indeed, th^ 
are rooft potent in potting. Your Dane, your OernidHf 
and your fwag*beily*d Hollander, •^Dnnk, ho i^aw 
nothing to your Snglijb, 

Co/: h your Englijhmatfh'tytqitti&tfi in his drxnkingf 

logo. Why^ He dtiiiks yon with ^Facility your DaHif 
dead drunk. HeTweats n<yt to o^throwyour Abkaittf 
He gives yoat ^Handier * ^onrit, idre'thie next |Jottli^ 
can oe filPd. 

Caf. Tothe'healih <if 'Otfr Oenetal; 

M(mt. I am fern,lientetiatttj atidl'ado'yoii jd^K^f 

Iflgo. Oh'im^tEnglani. 

£f0g Stephen was an a. *worrij feer^ 

His hrtiehes eofi him hut a erc<wn ; 
He held them fix ftftce all too dear, 

iViih that be iaWdthe iaihr lamtM 

He nvas a iwght of high renoiMJt, . 

And thou ^rt Tiut o/lovi Hegr^e : 
''Tit pride that fvils the country eknstBt 

Then take thine atdd ^loiA ab9iathte. 

■Some wine, ho ! 

Caf, WMp^fthis isa mot-^exquifiterong than die other« 
/ago. Will you keart !L^2L\tv^ 
Cajl No, for I ho\d W\m \o Vit mti>«^in>b2| ^W\^^^5«.^ 
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that docs thofe things. Well— —Heaven's above all ; 
and there be fouls that muH be faved, ^and there be 
fools mail not be faved. 

Iag9* It's true, good lieatenant. 

Ca/ For mine own part, (no offence to the general, 
nor any maA of quality ;} I hope i;o be faved. 

logo. And fo do I too, lieutenant. 

Ca/, Ay, but, by your leave, not before me. The 
Lieutenant is to be faved before the Ancient. Let'9 
have no more of thi« ; let's to our affairs. Forgive our 
fins— •—-gentlemen, let's look to our bofinefs. Do 
not think, gentlemen, 1 am drunk; this is my Ancient; 
this is my right hand, and this is my left. 1 ^m not 
drunk now ; I can ftand well enoughj and I fpeak well 
enough. 

Cettf. Excellent welL 

Ca/, Why, very well then: you diuft not think then 
:3tliat 1 am liniiik. IMxit. 

Mamnt lago and MosUannu 

Mont. Tq the platform, mailers ; come^ let'^ fet the 
Watch. 

7irf«. You fee this fellow, that fs gone bclTore; 
He is a fbldier, fet to Hand by C4?/2ir, 
^nd give .direction. And do but fee his vice ; 
*Tis to his virtues a juft equinox» 
The one as Wg as tV other. * fis pifcy of him^ 
I iear the trufl Otbgllo puts him in^ 
On fome odd time of his infirmity. 
Win ihake this ifland. 

Mont, But is he often thus ? . ^ 

lago* *Tis evermore the prologue to his ilecp^ 
Jlc'll watch the horplogue* double fet, , 
If drink rock not his cradle, 

Mont, It were well. 
The General were put in nuiid of it 1 
Perhaps, he fees it not ; or Jiis good natuice 
Frizes the virtue that appears m Qa/fki . 
hn6 looks Dot on his evils ; u nox x\k\^ Xt^Mi^ 
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£ff/^ Rodorigo/ 

lagi^ tiw9 ftOw» Boikrij^ / 
I pray yoQ» after the lietfttenant, go* [EAck lto<k 

Mtmt^ And 'tis great pity, that the nobk'Moor 
Should hazard fuch a Place as his own Second 
With one of an ingraft infirmity ; 
It were an honei| adlion to fay b 
Unto the Moor. 

Jago, Not ly for this fair ifl^nd ; 
I do love C{ifio well, and would do much 
To care Idm of this evil. Hark, what noife ? 

[ff'itbm, helpl help( 

JU-enter Caffio, furfuing Rodorigo* 

-C4/! You rogue f yon rafcal I 

Moni. What's the matter, lieutcnaat ? 

Caf, A knave teach me my duty. 111 beat the knai^ 
into a twiggen bottler 

Roi. Beat me— — 

Caf. Doft thou prate, rogue ? 

Mont. Nay, good lieutenant ; [Sfayhg itMh, 

I pray you. Sir, hold your hand. [zard* 

Ca/. Let me go, Sir, or Pll knock you o'er the maa- 

Mont. Come, come, you're drunk* 

Caf Drunk ?- — [T'^ey/ght. 

^lago. Away, I fay^ go out and cry a mutiny. 
' ' [Exit RodorigOt 

JNay, good lieutenant— —Alas, gentlemen- 
Help, ho !—— Lieutenant— — Sir— M«D«/^^w— 
Help, mailers ! here's a goodly watch, indeed — — 

Who*a that, who rings the bell- diablo, ho ! 

[Bellringu 

5 he town will rife* Fy, fy, lieutenant ! hold : 
ou will be iham'd for ever. 

Entir Othello, and Atfindants. 

Oth. What is the matter here ? 

Mont^ I bleed (till, I am Kurt, but not to th' death. 

0th. Hold» for yoar lives* 
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Mago. Hol,d, ho! lientenant— —Sir-— *-Jli!Mr//iir9«-«-i* 

Gentlemen*- — 
lave fooL forgot all place of fenfe and duty .f 
The General fpeaks to you— hold, hold, forihame-— 

Otb, Why, how iiO\v» ho? from whence arifeth thifr^ 
Vre we tur^M Turks? and to ourfelves do that» 
^hich Jieaven hath forbid the Qttetmtes t" 
hr chriftian ihame, put by this barbarou» brawl i 
He that ftirs next to carve for hi$ own rage» 
Holds his foul light: he dies uppn his motion^ 
>ilence thai dregful bell ; it mghts the ifle 
Prom her propriety. What is the matter ? - 
^oneft lagff^ that looks dead with grieving^ . 
ypeak, who began this ? on^thy lovei I charge thieer 

laga.Ji do not know I friends ail, but now, ev'n nowv 
n quarter and. in^terms like bride and groom ^ 
Kvefting them for bed 5 and then, but now— — — - 
A) if fome planet had.unwitted men,) 
words out, and tiltug one at other's breafis,, 
n oppoiitions:blbody> I can't fp^ak-^ 1 
Vny beginning to this peeviih.odds, . 
^nd, 'twould^ in adion. glorious I had loil^ 
Thofe legs that brought me to a part of it ( 

Oti, How cornea it, Micboily you are thus^ fot^i ' 

Caf, I pray, you, pardon me, J cannot fpeak* 

Otb. Wprthy Montanoi yoa were wont be civil :': . 
The gravity and flillnefs of your youth ' 
riie world hath noted \ ami your name is^ great 
a mouths of wifeft cenfure^^ What's the matter, . 
That you. unlace your reputation thus, 
Ihd fpend^ypuro-tch opinion, .for the vuame 
>f a nights brawler ? give me anfwer to it. 

Mt^^ Worthy 0/iw/<7, I am hurt to^anger; • 
(w^ officer, IdgOi can inform you,- . 
Vhile 1 fpare fpeech, which fomething now offends vac^^ 
>f all that I do know 4 nor know I aught 
fy ma that's faid or >done'amif8r thift nigbt» . 
Jblefs (elf-charity, be fometimes a vice* . 
\nd to defend ourfdves it be a fin^ . 
^hen violence aiTails us. . 
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Oth. Now, i>5r-h*jBv*n; 
My blood begins my fafer guides t^ ¥ale ; 
And paflioii, having diy bell judgftent clildetV^ 
Affays to lead the way. If I dncc ft». 
Or do but lift this arrti, th6 Ij^ft Of yow 
Shall fink in fny felyiikt. GKV€^6^kiio# 
How this foul root bc^ri ; 'who ^ \t^ii t 
And he, «hat ^s rsppt^^ m -this^ dfitfhii^^ . 
^ ho' he had twJirt'd with nie bbth iit a With, . 

Shall lofe «ie. ^^Wlikt, in a towiii>f wir. 

Yet wild, ^ people's hedns brim-foH of fcsr. 
To manage private and ddnrieftic quarrel ? 
In night, and On the Court 6f Ouard and Safety ? (i^ 
"*ri« mon(trdi|8. Say, Ligo^ \vh6 began't ? 

M0ni. If partially ajfind* or togti -d ici ofBce^ 
Thou doft deliver more or left than trtith 
Thou ^trt no foldicr. 

logo. Touch me n<5t fo ^efir: 
Td rather have this tohguc cut frbtti my fliouffc. 
Than it ftiould do offence to Michael Caffis s 
Vet I perfuade myfelf, to fpcak the t/trth 
Shall nothing wrong him. Thus *tis GentirttI t 
Montaw and rtiyfelf being m 1 iQ)cech, 
There comes a fellow crying out for help, 
Ahd Caffio following vVith determined fWbfd, 
To execute op on him. Sir, this gentlraah 
Steps in to Cajpo^ and intreats his paufe ; 
Myfelf the crying fellow did purftie, 
Led by his clamour (as it fo fell out) 

{»S) In night ^ 0nd 9n the eomrt znA gyard o^Jrfay T'] This is ^ojbcf 
hyOiteiU J bv/t -guard of fafeif, cbo coupled with a word of l^to<Jhy» 
mous con ftru Aion, «va» ne^r a (bidier'a language. I hate vtntar^ 
to make the.eaimniQ'fim andjlfii of thA ftiHtl'tt cdfi'^difn^t'^ft^i 
and To the phrafe in ufe » rfftor'd^ th6\aciiiift ^he a<^Qrity.o(:lbt 
printed copies. 

In n'lgttf snd •» (be court of guard tpSfafitj ? 
So, before 5 - ' 

The lieutentA t to*oishtwatciym OB fhe cwtt ^gmitd^ 
And, again ; . 

Good Afir^tfe/, Jook yoo to thejiwirif to-iVgh^ 
dkod ^\n jintoajf znA'lUtopatra^ 

JL«t* 8 bcai ilia to the i9urt4^ guari\ heVoTlidtie* 



tRb««owinrtigitfiAli» fright. We, iWiftoffoot, 

Out-ran my purpofe: I ^eturn^d, the tather 

F€»r that I h^i'd the olink and fall of ^sords, 

And Coffin high in oath ; which till to-night 

1 ne'er might fay before. When 1 came back, 

<Portfau was brief) 1 found them clofe together 

At blow and thruft ; even as again they were. 

When yon yourfelf did part them, 

^t/k}rt of this inatter cannot I report^ 

Bnt men are men ; the beil fometimes forget t 

Tho' Cafflo did fome little wrong to hlm» 

As men in rage (Irike thofe that wiih them befty 

Yet, forely, Cafflo, I believe, received 

f^rom him that Bed, fome Grange indignity. 

Which patience could not pafs. * 

Of^. I know, lagc, 
Thy honefty and love doth mince this matter. 
Making it light to Cafi^. Cajfhy I love thee. 
But never more be officer of mine* - 

EnUr Defdemon^ atfenkit^. 

Look, if my gentle love be not r^s'd up : 
I'll make thee an example, 

Dsf. What's the matter I 

Oih. AlUs welU Sweeting, con«e awajrio .b^d. 
Sir, for yojir hurts, myfelf will be your fargeont 
Lead him off; 

Jago^ look with care about the town, 
Andiilemre thx>le whom this vile brawl diibafisd; . 
Come, De/demonat *tis the foldier s life. 
To have their balmy iluanbers wak'd with ftrife« 

Manent Tago and Cai&o* 

Jagd. What, are you linrt, lieutenant ? 
C^/C Pad all Surgery. 
laga. Marry, heav'n forUd I 
Caf. Reptitation, reputation, reputation I t)h I h«ve 
loft my repuutioA I 1 have loft the immortal f>art of 
N 6 ro^felC^ 
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nyielf) and wbiit remaijif ir beftUU My reputatioiff 
/(d^tf, my rcpatatiptt— — 

/4r^«. As I tffl an boaeft many I had thought, yam 
hid received fome bodily woand : there is more fenfeiii' 
that than in repuution. Repatation is an idle, and 
moft fiiUe impofition ; oft got without merit, and loft^^ 
without deferviog. You have loft no j^putation at all* 
iinlefs you repute yourfelf fuch a lofer^ What, man,<^ 
there are ways to recover the General again. You are^ 
but now caft in his mood, a punilhment mor^ in po» 
licy than in malice ; even fo as one would beat his of" 
fencehrfs dog, to affright an imperious Uon. Sue to 
him again, and he's yours. 

CaJ. I will rather fue to be defpis'd, than tt> deceive 
fo good a commanier, with fo flight, fo^drunken, and 
fo mdifcreet an officer. Drunk, and fpeak ? Parrot, 
and fquabble ? fwagser ? fw^ar ? and ducourie fuftias^ 
with one's own ihadow? oh thou invincible fpirit of 
wine ; if thou haft no name to be known by, let us call 
thee devil i 

lago. What was he that you followed vnth yoar> 
fword ? what had he done tp you ? 

Ca/. I know not. 

lago. Is't poffible ? . ^ 

Ca/l I remember a mafs of things, but nothing-di- 
itinAly ; a quarrel^- but nothing; whereof* Oh, that 
men ihonld put an enemy in their mouths, to fteal away 
their bsaifts ! that we ihould with joy, pleafance, reveU 
and applaufe, transform ourfelves into beafts* 

Jago. 'Why f but you are now well enough : how came 
you thus recovered ? 

Ca/» It has plcas'd the devil, drunkennefs, to give 
i>1ace to the devil, wrath; one unperfe^nefs (he^s me 
another, to make me frankly defpife myfelf. 

lago. Come^ you are too feverc a moraler. As the 
time, the place, and the condition of this country ftaUds, 
I could heartily wifti this had not beftllen : but &nce 
it is as it is, mend it for your own good. 

Cafi I will aik him for my place again ; he (hall tell 
acj iBm ^ dxuukiufd\-----u^4\^'^xEa.u^\aft>a^^ 



Wfdhi% fiieh tXL anfiiren would: flop diemNlUi To ht 
BOW a fenfible man, by and by a fool, and prefeiitl3r.« 
1^^ 1...^ — i-^ B ytoy iaordinate.cuFt is lubHsfi'd, and 
the ingredient is a devil. 

lago^ C^«ie> come,.»xid mneis jigpod familiar.ciiea^ 
tare, if it He well us'd: exclaim no more againfl it*. 
And, good lieutenant, I tHinkvyou think, I lore you. 

C«/Ii have' well approved it^ Sir. I dranll! 

lago. You, or any. man living,, may be drtuikat fome 
time, man* I tell you what you fbould do : our General!! 
wife is now the General* 1 may fay. fb» in this refpefl^ 
$:>r that he hath devoted and. given up himfelf to the 
contemplation, mark and denotement of her parts and 
graces (29). Confefs yourfelf freely to her: iraportune 
her hdp, tor put you in ypar place again* She is of fo 
free^ fb kind, fo apt,.fo blei&d a.difpi^tion, (he holds 
it a vice in her goodnef»^not to do^ more than; ihe it 
requefted. This broken joint between you and. her 
hufband, intreat her to fpliptef>. And,: tx^y fortunes 
againft any lay worth naming^ this crack of yoar love 
(hall grow ilronger than it was before*. 

C^i/C You advife me well. 

lago. I proceH in the fincerity of love, and bonefl 
klndnefs. 

Caf. \ think it freely ^ and by^ times in the morning 
I will befeech the virtuous De/Jemenato Mnd^vi^ikt fot 

(19) For that be bath devoted, and given up bimfelfio the coHtempla* 
fioti, mark, and devotement efber parts and gracei,^ I remember, it is 
h\A of Antony, in the beginning oi b'n tragedy, that he, wKo ufed to 
£x his eye&i altogether on the dreadful ranges of war, 
\ ■■ now bends, now turns. 

The office and devotion of their vlev^ : 
Upon a ftrumpet*s front. 
Xhisis 6nely exprefsM ^ but I cannot perfuade niyfelf tnatour Poet 
woold ever have fatd, any out devotedhimizM f the devotement of any 
thing* All the copies agree | but the miftake certainly arofe from a 
Itngle letter being tum*d uplide-dovvn at prefs y. I read ; 

'•'^'^to the contemplation f mark, and dcnot ement of her parti and 
graces, 
. The three words are, indeed, in fomc At%xtt tautological ^ but the 
pradUre is aJli^jf'd to add an energy to the Xhia^^ \\. >N<iu\4 1.>'^^^'^% 

6 \sA\ 



I am aefpenBte-ef mjr ftrtonct, i£^ey^mk fir 



Iag9. Yoa are in die yight : good-nighty lieateMBt, 
I moft to the watch. 
C^t/: Good«iiight, honeft I^. {&tU OSk, 

Mamt lago. 

lago, Aiidwhat'shethen,thfttrays,Ipli)rthei^li»fi? 
When this advice is free I give, and boaeft, 
Xtkely to thinking, and, indeed, the comfe 
To win the Moor again. For ^s moft eaQr 
Th' inclining Defitmona to fabdae 
In any lioaeft fait ; (he's fram'd sks frnitful ^ 
As the five elements. And then for her 
To win the Moor, were't to renounee his bapdfmy 
fAU feals and fymbols of redeemed fin. 
His foul is fo enfetter'd to herlove 
That fhe may make, onmake, do what (he lift. 
Even as her appetite {hall play the god 
With his weak fondion. Am I ^hen a villain. 
To connfel Caffk to this parallel conrie, 
Diredlly to hit good ? Divinity of hell! 
When Devils will their hlackeft fins put on. 
They do fbggeft at ^x^ with heav'nly (hews. 
As 1 ^o now,— —For while thii honeft fool 
Plies Defikmna to repair his fbrtntie. 
And fhe for him pleads llrongly to the Moor i 
V\\ pour this pefhlence into his ear. 
That ihe repeals him for her body's luft : 
And by how much fhe fbives to do him good, t 

She (hall undo her credit with the -Moor. 
So will I tarn her virtue into pitch ; 
And out of her own goodnefs make the net, 
That ihall unme(h them all. How now, Rodorig^ ! 

Enter Rodorlgo, 

Xm/. I do follow here in the chace, not like a houncT 
that hunts, but one that fills up the cry. My money is 
almofi fpent: I have been to-night exceedingly well 
Cttdgeirdi and I dunk, the iiToe will be, I ihall have 



fe much experience for my pains ; and {o with no 
liioney at all, and a Hlttle more vdu return again to 
Venice^ 

lago. Hoi¥ poor are they, that havt ootipoiionce ! 
What wound did ever hesil but by degrees r 
Thou know'ft^'wr.wofk by^wit, and not b^ witchcra% 
And wit depends on dilatory time : 
Toes't not go well ?, Caffio hath beaten thee. 
And ttoft by that fmall hurt h&ft oafliier'dC^^ 7 
Tkoi^ i>tber things grew fair agai nft the fv n^ 
Yet fruits that bloflbm firft, will firft Jbe ripe : 
Content thyfelf a while. In troth 'tis morningt 
Pleairare aflid adton make the h<)Brs1eere fhort« 
Retire thee ; go where thou art billeted : 
Away, I fay ; thou ihalt know more hereafter: 
Nay, getithee gofie. {Eick R<Hlori|ieK» 

Two things are to be done; (30) 
Mv wife mnfl move for C^» to her miftrefs ; 
1 11 fet her on : ■ 

My felfy the whiie, to draw the Moar apart. 
And bring him jump, when he may CaJJfo find 

Sblliciting'his Wife,^ ay, ihat*s the way ; 

Dull not, device, hy ooldnef» and dela^, \EmU^ 

. (30) TtM ffr%s m<§n^d$»* \ 

TUfet her onto draw the Moor apart!^ Mr. Pope has falfified. 
tlMtext, becaufe it wanted a little help : fo that, in the firft place, we 
don*t fee what w^re the two things to be itfnt \ and then, it Was Ia^(^ 
not hit wife, that was to driw the Moor a^rt. Throld books read ^ 
>iii T wo tbingrmrt to he done I 

SKly wife mft ito^for Caflio to her mlflrefs t 

rukt bar on myfelf, awbilci to drMw the Moor tpart^ 
This ohreafohable long Vi/(UCifWr/W was certainly a blunder oftlie 
editors : a flight tranfpofition and change will regulate it> u the Poi( 
jBtended, 

Mfiutfe mttfi mvotforHnSSm to her tnijhift : 

rllfet ber o » ■ ■ 

Myfelf, the whilt, /« draw tba Md$t apart, 

Jkd bring; him jump, &c. 



ACT ni. 
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G.ASII4>« ^ 

ASXiSRSy pl^y here,,! wilt ooateiit your paios^ 



Some tl^injg thal*s biief;.: and bid good-morrow>. 

Generali:: 
: [MufUk phj^i and intir QX<QWfi from^he^H»nftx 

Qlovofu Why* makers, have your inArumeiKs been ia^ 
JNapUsj that tl^y fpeak i'th* aofe.thiisi 

Afi^ How, Sir, howi 
^Ql^nvn. Are thefe, 1 pray you, wind-iiiflruinents I 

MuA Ay^ marry are they> Sir« 

CIcwjt jQhy jthereby hang^ a tail* 

Af/^ Whereby hangs a tale. Sir?- 

Cicwn. Marry, Sir, by many a/wind-inflruinent that: 
I know. ' ButfMailersi here's money for ryott.: and thot 
General fo. likes your mufick, that he ^defires you for r 
IpSrie'^ifake to q^ake. no morenoifc with.it.. 

Mu/. Well, Sir, we will not, 

Clo^n^ If you haveany mufick thtit may not be heard* . 
tp't agaiui But, as they fsly^ to hear nii>6ck, the Gene« 
»1 dbe* not greatly care. 

. Mu/^ We have none fuch„ Sir* 

. Claivn^ .Theigu put up your pipe€ in your bag, for J'llj 
away. Go, vanifh into air, away. [£^/«ii#-Maf*. 

"Caf, Doll thOu hear, mine honeft ^end ? (31) 

Ch^n, No, I hear not your hOnefl friend^ J hear you., 

(31) Caf. Dofi thou hear me, mine bontfifrUndf 

Clown. No, I hear not yctw bonejtfrUnd\ Ihear woutj TlTo* 
the elowa has his defign of playing at crois>purpo(c8 here, he. has no 
deiiga to make fuch an abfurd anfWcr. But, for this, the inattentioa . 
of our editors is only accountable s *tis plab, ta make theiow joak 
intelligible, we muft expunge [«w] out of Cdffio*s fpeecb-; as both ^ 
Mr. IVarburton and Dr. T^bemas Bentley obfervM to me-s^and thci^tr 
obfervatton happens to have the faA^tiofl of the tHiv %uart9^ 



Mo9r ^ Y s M re E. 395: 

C Pry 'thee, keep up tky qaillet8> tlRre's a poor 
of gold for thee : if the gentlewoman that attends, 
cnejal's wife, be flirring,' tell her there's 'one 
entreats of her a little ravour of fpeech. Wtlt 
lothis? 

^n. She is flirring. Sir; if ike will ftir hither I 
eem to notify unto her. {Exit Clown* 

[ D09! my good friend. 

^0 him, enter lagow 
>py time, lago^ 
7. You have not been a bed then 2 

I Why, no; the day had broke before we parted;^ 
made bold to feijd in to your wife i 

it is/nhat (he will to D,efdemoria 

re me ibme accefs. 

?. I'll fend her prefently ; ^ 

II devife a mean to draw the Moor 

* the way, that your converfe and bofinefs 
>emore free. \J^xit* 

\ I humbly thank yoa fbr't. I never knew 
'intinfi more kind and honeft. 

. 7i him^ enter iCmiUa^ 
tiL Good-morrowy good lieutenaftt^ { am forrji 
mr difpleaijire ; but all will, for«, be welU 
r^neral and his wife are talking of it i 
le fpeaks for you ftoutly. The Moor replies,, 
le, you hurt, is of great fame in Cyprus ^ 
reat affinity; and that in wifdom [you i^ 

ght not butrefufe yoa. But he protefts, he loKCits 
eeds na other (uitor, but his liking^,, 
ing you in again. ^ 

Yet; I befeech you* 
thiiik fit^ or that it may be done, 
ne advantage of forae brief difcourfe 
Ve/demfina ^one. 
/7, Pray you, come in^ 
beftow you where you (hall hav^ time> 
jak your bofom freely, 
: Vsxk nUch, bound to yp^ . . X^^^ivni^ 



lit 
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Enter Othello, lago, andGentlemeiu 

0th. Thefc letters give, la^^p, to the [ulotj 
And by him do my duties to the Senste ; 
That done, I will be walking on the works; 
Repair there to me. 

jago. My good Lord, Pll do\ 

Oth. This fortification, gentlemen^ (hall wc Ae*t? 

Cfttt. We'll wait upon your Lordihip. \Exmu 

SCEN £ changes to an Apartment in the Pahcf* 

Enter Defdemona, Cailio, and ^tnilia« 

P//: TJE thou affur'3, good CaJ^o, I will do 

XJ ^11 niy abilities in thy behalf. [band 

JSmiL Good Madam^ do: I know it grieves my hi* 
As if the caufe were his* 

D^ bh, that's an honefl fellow; 4oubt npt» Q(filt 
'iut I will have my (jO^d and yon again 
As friencily as you were. 

Ca/t Mod bounteous Madam, 
Whatever (hall bccomexf Michael Cajpo^ 
He's mitt ally thi»g bat ydtw'tru* fenraitt; 

D§f>\ koOw^ I thank you ; ybtt do love my Lorj, 
You've knO#nMte kmg ; and, be yoa well -affiir'd. 
He fhalltn ftrangenefs Haikl no fkreher off 
Than in a politic dt!(aace. 

C^/iA^ Mf? lady. 
That pblicy may either lad fo long. 
Or feed upon fuch nice ^etA wateriih diet. 
Or breed itfelf fo out of circum (lances, 
That I being abfent, and my place fupply'd. 
My General will forget m^ love and fervice. 

Dtf, Do Aot doubt that ; before jEmiUa Irere, 
I give thee warrant of thy place. AfFore thee, ^ 
If I do vow a friendfhip, Pll perform it 
To the laft article. My Lord fhall never red; ■ , 
I'll watch him tame, and talk him out of j>attcnce ; 
Hk bed (ball feem a i^^hobl, his boai^d a &rifc ; 
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H intermingle every thing he does / 

iVitli Caffio*% fuit ; therefore be nierry> CaJSoi 

?or thy foiicitor fhali rather diet 

Than give thy caufe away. ^ 

Enttr Othello, and lago, at a itftaneo. 

^mil. Madam, here comes my Lord. 

Caf. Madam, Til take my leave. 

Def. Why, Hay, and hear me fpeak. 

Caf. Madam, not now ; I am veiy ill at eaie. 
Unfit for mine own purpofes. 

Dif. Well, do your difcretlon; \Exit Cafl!o# 

lago. Ha! 1 like not that. 

Otb. What doll thou fay ? 

'Tdg9. Nothing, my Lord ; or if^—I know not what 

Oib. Was not that CaJJio^ parted from my wife \ 

logo. Caffio^ my Lord? no, fure, I cannot think it^ 
That he would fteal away fo jnilty-likcf ^ 
Seeing yOn doming. 

O/f.lbdieVfeYwas'he. 

Def. How now, my Lord ? 
I have been talkii^ with a fuitbrliei«. "* 
A man that Unguimes in your difpleauire. 

Oti. Who is't yon mean ? 

Def. Why, your lieutenant Cit^tf^ Good my Lord^ 
If I havfe 'any grace, or power to moveyqu. 
His prefent reconciliation tiike* 
For if he be not One thiait truly loves you; 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunAing» 
I have no judgiqent in an honeA face. 
1 pry'thee call him back. 

O/^. Went he hence now ? 

Uif. I, footJi, fo humbled, . 
Thi^t he hath left part of his gHi^rjj^th me, 
^o f^fer with him. Good love,.cdl hin^ baok. 

GtK Not now, fwcet Vefdemona 5 fomc other time* 

Def, But (half t be flidrtiy ? 
• OiK The fboner,^ Sw^et , for yoti. 

Def, Shan't be to night at fupper \ 

O/i'. Not to-n%h|.. • . .;. 
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D^ To-morrow at ditiner then ? 

OtL 1 fkaJl hot dine at home ; 
I neet the Captains ^t the citadel. 

De/i Why then to morrow right, cr Tue/day morn„ 
Or ^uefiUy noon, or night, or Wednefday morn, 
I pr/thee, name the time ; but let it Jiot 
Exceed three days ; in faith he's penitent : 
And yet his trefpais, in oar common reafon, 
(Save that, they fay, the wars mud make examples 
Out of their bed,)^ \z not almofl a fa.ult 
T^incur a private check. When fhall he come ? 
'Tell me OihtlU. I wonder in my foul. 
What you would a(k me, that I would deny. 
Or iland fo mutt'ring on ? what? Michael CaJJio /—— 
7hat came a wooing with you, and many a time» 
When I ^oke of youdifpfaifmgry, 
Hath ta'cn your part, to have fo much to do 
To bring him in ? truft me, i could do much-— 

0th. Pry'th«e> no more; let ham come when he wiUi 
I will deny thee nothing. 

Def. Why thi^ is iiot a.boon : 
"Tis as I Ihonld'intrcat you wear your gteves. 
Or feed on nonrifhing meats, or keep you warm;»^ 
Qr fore to.you.^to do peculiar profit 
T« your own perfon. Nay, when I have fuit^ 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed,. 
It fliall be full of poize and difficulty, 
And fearful to be granted. 

0th. I will deny thee nothing. 
Whereon I do beieech thee, grant me this,. 
To leave me but a little to myfelf; 

Dtf. Shall I deny you ? no : Farcwcl, my Lor* 

Oth, fzxewei^xny Df/dimonoy Til come ftralt. 

Dt/. ^miHu^ come ; be, as your fancies teach you 
.,Whate?i^r you be, I am obedient. \Extun 

Manent Othello, and Iago» 

©/*. Exc«UentWckneh !— Perdition catchmy fottl,(33 

Bi 

(tt) Etueilent wretch V PertB^M itleb my ftut, 
■ BMtl4blive.tbttijke.TThtr9Jdthtj^tuatit»T^t$t9mw 

tfc 
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Bat I do love thee ; and when I love thee not^ ^ * 
Chaos is a»me again. 

la^. My «oble Lord,— — 

Oth,^ What doft thou fay, lago ^ 

Jago. Did Michael Caffto^ when you woo*d my ladyt 
Xnow of your love ? 

Otb. He did, from fird to lall; why doft thou aik? 

lago. But for a fatisfadion of my thought. 
No farther harm. 

X)tb. "Why of thy thought, lagof 

Iwg^ I -did not think, he^d been acquainted with it, 

Otb. Oh, yes, and went between us very oft. 

lago. Indeed! [that? 

0th, Indeed ! ay, indeed. Difcern*ft thoa aught in 
Is he not honeft ? 

Jago. Honeft, my Lojd ? 

0th. Honeft ? ay, honeft* 

lago. My Lord, for augl^t I know. 

0/i6. What doft thou think ? 

lago. Think, my Lord!— [me;, 

0th. Think, my Lord! why, by heav*n, thou echo'ft 
As if there were fome monfter in thy thought. 
Too Jii4eo\ls tq be (hewn. Thou doft mean fomething : 
I heard thee fay but no,w, thou Uk'iift not that^^--^^ , 
When Cajh leift my wife. What did'ft not like ? 

this readinf, I think, it is very reafonably to be lafpeAed. OthtUt it 
cxcJaiming here with admiration mil rapturous fondnefs : kutiwr«f«^ 
can fcarce be admitted to be ufed, «ole6 io coD{5affion or contesDpC. 
1 make no ^ueftioii but the Poet Wrote $ 

ExtdUnt wench ! Perditidn catch myjouf^ Sec, 

It is to be obfprvM/that, in SHAKEsrcARi t time, wencb^ Ufi^ 
tad gtri were not uftd in that low and vulgar acceptation as they ate 
at this time t>f day } but very fre^quently with dignity. To appeal 
ld«f€W inftances. ^ 

, , Oh in ftarr*d totncb f 

I Paleas thyfrnoke! Otheth. 

\ J^rip, ^ > Royal tvencb ^ 

She made great C^far lay his fword to bed, &c» Alfit§, and Clea^. 
I Now boaft thee. Death, in thy pofleiSon lies 

A iafs unparagon*d« JOJ^ 

■What, g/r/tho* gray 
Do (omcthiflg mingle with^ur yovsgcr browo, &f» 2hi4. 
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And when I told thee, he was of my counfel. 
In my whole courfe of woojngi thoa cry'dft, indeed f 
AikI ^dft contraft a^d parfe thy brow together, 
; As if thou then had^ fhut up in thy brain 
Some horrible conceit : if thou dofl love me» 
Shew me thy thought. 

Jag6. My Lord, you know, I love ypu« 

Otb. I think, thou doft : 
And for I know, thou art fttll4>f lovis a^ h<M)efty» 
A9d weigh'ft thy words before thou giv'ft them bnsitiit 
Therefore thefe Hops of thine fright me the more: 
For fuch things in a falfe difloyal knave. 
Are tricks, of cuftom ; but» in a man that's jufi, 
Th(By*re cold dilations working from the hearty (33) 
That paffion cannot rule. 

lago. For Micboil Cajgio^ 
I dare be fwom, I think, that he is honeft* 

O/A. Ithinkfo too. 
^ Ittgo. Men fhould be what they feem. 
Or thofe that be not> would they might feem none! 

Otb. Certain, men fhould be what they feem. 

higo. Why, then» 1 thii^k* Caffio^ an honeft man* 

Otb. Nay, yet there's more in this ; 
J pray thee, fpeak t04ne s^ to thy thinkipgc. 
As thou doft ruminate ; and give thy worft of thoughts 
The worft of words, 

lago. Good,. my Lord, pardon me. 
Though 1 am bound to every a^ of duty, 
1 am not bound to that, all ilaves are free to | 

( j|J hut, in a man tbaCsjufi, 

^befre dofe denoteoitnts Htrnking from the beartp 
That paffion cannot rtdt, ] I cannot fee why this reading tk^h 
Vt preferM into the text } and another degraded, wittch makes the 
lentiment admirably fine* 

T^ry-Vecoid dilations toor king from the btart. 
That fajponeannot rule^ 
<* Thefe flops and breaks, which thou mak'ft, (fays Otbello)9Xt cold 
•' dilations, or the cold keeping baik a fecret, which men of phlegms* 
*' tick conftitutious, whofe hearts are not ruled or govern*d by their 
" pa/Son«, we find, can Aa \ viViA^mw^ Ui^ma .^x&^ftta reveal 
" themiclves at oace^ %ad m^Qut itfeisC VU vW o»WtA. 



Utt» my Aottghtf !— Why, fay, they're vile and fklfcj 
As Where's that Palace, whereunto foul thihgs 
Sometimes intfiidfi not? who has a bread ib pure. 
Bat fome uncleanly apprehenfions 
Keep leets and law-^ay«, and in (effions fit 
With meditations lawful ? 

dt&. Thou doft confpire againft thy friend, lai^. 
If thou but think'it him wronged, and mak'fi his eaf 
A ftranger to thy thoughts. 

Ii^o. I do befeech yo», 
Though, I perchance, am vicious in my gue&i— — • 
(As, X cQnfef$» it is my nature'k ptagne 
To fpy into abufe; and oft my jealoaQr 
Shat>es faults that are. sot ;) 1 intreat you then. 
Prom one that fo imperfedly conceits^ 
Vour wifdom would not butklyourfelf a trouble 
Out of my fcatteriog and unfure obiervance: 
, It were not for your quiet, nor your good. 
Nor for my manhood, hpned^, and wifdom. 
To let you know my thoughts. 

Oik What doft thou mean^ 

lago. Good name in man and woman^ dear my Lord» 
Is the immediate jewel of their fouls. 
Who ileaU niy purfe^ fieals jtrafh ; 'tis fomething, no- 
^n« J (34) 

(34) Wbofieak myfttrfe^fieaUtralh \ ^tis fmethtng^*notbing% 

*Twas mine, *tis bis j and bat btenjtave to tbMifands, 
Of riches, and other tempc^ral poflefiiont, being UJicertain^afid ofteA 
changing their jnafters, ^^t meet with Teveral paflagei in the Claffici^ 
%bich might have given our Author a hint for this fentiinent* 
Nunc ager Vmhrtmjub nomine, nuptr Ofelli 
'DiSus, erit nolli proprius ifed tedet in ufum 
Nunc saihif nine alii. Herat. Serm» lib. ii« a« 

This Lucian feemi to have imitftt^ in ajij»>igraai« 



~ Kai irdXtv i^ iri^a 0nO'd,uai eltf s7t||^^ 

'Oii%ti, ^fAi ^* oX«< li^'wo? aXXd TU^WC* 
^l fr»/>num fiucas, fuod mutarier p^tefi. 

'Quit M^' cTftJ w8irotfl<K t^iyv^iv, wdrtf. 
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'Twas mine, 'tis his, and has been flave to diOtt&ii&) 
But he, that filches from me my good name, 
Robs noe of that, which not enriches him. 
And makes me poor indeed. 

Otb. ril know thy thoughts ' r 

logo. Yoa cannot, if my heart were in your handf 
•Nor (hail not, whillt ^tis in my cuftody^ 

O/A.Ha! 

lago. Oh, beware, my Lord, ofjealojafy ; 
Tt is a green-ey'd monger, whidi doth mock 
The meat it feeds on. That cuckold lives in bfils, 
'Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger ; 
Bat, oh, what damned minutes tells he o'er, 
Who doats, yet doubts; fofpe^s, yet ftrOiigly loves! 

Ctb. Oh mifervl 

lago. FaOTy «nd content, is rich^ andnch enough} 
But riches endlefs, is as poor as winter, 
To him that ever fears he (hall be poor. 
Oood heav'n! the fouls of all my tribe defend 
From jealoufy ! 

Otb. Why? why is this^ 
TMnkHl thou, Pd make a life t)f jealoufy ? 
To Ibllow Hill the changes oT the moon 
Wkh l^relh fufprcions ? No ; to be once in doubt> 
J 8 once to be refolv'd. Exchange me for a goat, 
When 1 fhallrturn the bufmefs oi my foul 
To fuch exfufflicate and blown furmifes, 
Matdhifig thy biference>. 'Tis not to make me jealouS) 
To fay, my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Is freeof fpeech, fings, plays, and dances well; 
Where virtue is, thefe are moil virtuous* 
Nor from mine own weak merits will Idraw 
The fmallcft fear, or doubl; of her revolt ; 
For (he had eyes, and chofe me. No, lagp, 
1*11 fee, before 1 doubt ; when I doubt, prove ; 
Andt on the proof, there is no more but this, 
Away at once with love, or jealoufy. 

logo, I am glad of this ; for now I fliall have tf aTon 
To fhew the love and duty that I bear you 
With franker fpifit. Therefore, at Pm hottnd^ 

Recehe 
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Receive it from me. I (peak not yet of proof. 

Lobk to your wife, obfeive her well with Cajf^ ; 

Wear your eye, thus: not jealous, norfecur^; 

J would not have your free and noble nature 

Out of felf-bounty be abus'd : look to't. 

I know our country difpofition well ; 

Jn T'enice xYity do let heav'n fee the pranks, 

'They dare not Ihew their hulbands; their befl confclence 

Is not to leav't undone, but keep't unknown. 

Oth. Dollthou fay fo ? 

lago. She did deceive lier father, marrying you ; 
And when Ihe feerad to fhake, and fear jour looks, 
She lov'd them' moft. 

Oth, And fo flie did. 

lago. Go to then ; 
She, that, fo young, could give out fuch a feeming 

To feal her father's eyes up, clofe as oak 

He thought, 'twas witchcraft — but I'm muchtoblamC: 
I humbly do befeech you of your pardon. 
For too "much loving you. 

Oth, I'm bound to you for ever. 

X^g-i. I fee, this hath a little dafH*d your fpirits. 

Oth. Not a jot, not a jot, 

lago. Truft me, I fear, it has : 
I hope, you will confider, what is fpoke 
Comes from my love. But I do fee you're movM-^ 
1 am to pray you, not to llrain my fpeech 
To groffer i flues, nor to larger reach. 
Than to fufpition. 

Oth, I will not. 

lago. Should you do fo, my Lord, (35) 

(35) Sb9u/djou Jo fo, my Lord, 

Myf^eecb would fail into fuch 'viU tree fs, 

IVbich my thoughts aim rot <rf.] This is IVfr. Popes rea'^ing, 
and, I am afraid, asernne us as h is uhauchoriz'd. Tor, fuppofe, 
Oibello were to believe til that //ago told him on fufpicion, hovjr would 
Jego*s fpeech fall into the urorfe^CKcefis thereupon? All the old topiw, . 
that I have feen, read, ffccp[ss and this is certainly the Author^s 
meaning. " \i you /bould believe ail I have (aid, my fpcrch wovld 
•« fucceed worfe, have more v.le confequenccs ia your refentment 
'< againft your wife, thaa I had any aim, or^urpofe, to excite.** 

V'cx. VIII. O U^ 



I 



314. OtUZLLQ, tbi 

My fpeech would fall into fach vile facceft. 

Which my thoughts aim not at, Ci{ffio*% my wordiy 

My Ldrd, I fee you're mov'd [friendf 

Oih* No, not much mov'd— 
I do not think, h^xt'Defdemoud'h boneft, 

Jago. Long live fhe fo! and long live you to think fo \ 

Qtb. And yet, how Nature erring from itfelf — - 

lago. Ay> there's the point ;— as (to be bold with you) 
^ot to afFe£l many propofed matches 
Of her own clime, complexion and degree. 
Whereto we fee in all things Nature tends : 
Fob ! one may fmell, in fuch, a will mod rank» 
Foul difproportions, thoughts unnatural. 
But, pardon me, I do not in pofition 
Diftindly fpeak of her ; tho' I may fear. 
Her will, recoiling to her better judgment. 
May fall to match you with her country forms» 
And, haply, fo repent, 

Oth, FareweJ, farewel ; 
If more thou doft perceive, let me know more ; 
Set on thy wife t'obferve. Leave me, lago. 

Jago. iJl^ Lord, I take my leave* {Gcifig. 

0th. Why did I m^rry ?— 
This honefl creature, doubtlefs. 
Sees and knows more, much more, than he unfolds* 

logo. My Lord, I would, I might entreat your Honour 
To fcan this thing no farther ; leave it to time : 
Ahho' 'tis fit that CaJJio have his place. 
For, fure, he fills it up with great ability; 
Yet if you pleafe to hold him off" a while. 
You ihallby that perceive him, and his means ; 
Note, if your lady flrain his entertainment 
With any ftrong, or vehement importunity ; 
Much will be feen in that. In the mean time. 
Let me be thought too bufy in my fears, 
(As worthy caufe I have to fear, I am ;) 
And hold her htt^ I do befeech your Honour* 

Oth^ fear not my government* 

lagQ. I once more take my leave. \ExtU 

ManA 
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t)th. This fellow *a of exceediag honefty. 
And knows all qualities, with a learned fpirit^ 
Of human dealings. If I prove her haggard* 
Tho' that her jeiTes were my dear heart-fbingSt' 
['d whiille her off*, and let her down the wind 
To prey at fortune. Haply, for I'm black. 
And have not thofe foft parts of converfation 
That chamberers have; or, for I am declined 
Into the vale of years, yet that's not much— ^ 
She's gone, I am abus'd, and my relief 
Mud be to loath her. Oh the curfe of marriage 1 
That we can call thefe delicate creatures ours» 
And not their appetites ! 1 had rather be a toad. 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon. 
Than keep a comer in the thing I love. 
For others' ufe. Yet 'tis the plague of Great ones|> 
Prcrogativ'd are they lefs, than the bafe ; 
'Tis deftiny unihunable, like death. 
£v^n then, this forked plague is fated to us, • 

When we do quicken. De/demona comes I 

Enter Defdemona €ind iEmilia. 

If (he be fklfe, oh, then heav'n mocks itfelf ; 
I'll not believ't. 

Def, How now, my dear Otbelk ? 
Your dinner, and the generous illanders. 
By you invited, do attend your prefence. 

0th. 1 am to blame, 

Def. Why do you fpeak fo faintly ? 
Are you not well ? 

Otb. I have a pain upon my fcnrehead here. 

Def. Why, that's with watching, 'twill away again; 
Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 
It will be well. 

Oth. Your napkin is too little; 

[^She drops her handkerchief. 
Let it alone : come, I'll go in with you. 

Def^ I am very forry, that you are not well. [Exeunt. 
O 2 l/LonU 
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Manet iEmilia, 

JEmiL I am glad, I have found this napkin ; 
This was her firll remembrance from the Moor ; 
My wayward hufband hath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to fteal it. But (he fo loves the token, 
(For he conjur'd her, ihe -(hourd ever keep it) 
That (he referves it evermore about her. 
To kiis and talk to. 1*41 have the work ta'en out. 
And giv't lago ; what he*ll do with it, 
Jieav"n knows, not I : 
I nothing, but to pieafe his fantafy. 

Enter lago. 

lago* How now ? what do you here alone ? 

Aimil, Do not you chide; I have a thing for yOtt* 

lago. You have a thing for me ? 
It is a common thing — 

JEmiU Ha! 

lago. To have a fcolifh wife. 

JEmiL Oh, is that all? what will you give me now 
For that fame handkerchief ? 

lago. What handkerchief?—— 

j^mil. What handkerchief ? 
Why, that the Moor gave firft to De/demona ; 
That which fo often you did bid me deal. 

lago. Haft ilollen it from her ? 

jEmiL No ; but (he let it drop by negligence ; 
And, to th' advantage, I, being here, took't up: 
Look, here 'tis. 

lago, A good wench, give it me. [esu-ned 

jEmil, What will you do with't, youVe been fo 
To have me filch it ? 

lago. Why, what is that to you ? \SnatcbiHg it% 

jEmiL If t be not for fome purpofe of import^ 
Givc't me again. Poor lady ! (he'll run mad, 
W hen (he (hall lack it. 

lago Be not you known on't : 
I have ufe for it. Go, leave me— [Exit ^mil« 
J will in QaJJioh lodging lofe this napkin. 

And 
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And Tct him find it. Trifles light as air 

Are, to the jealous, confirmations ftrong. 

As proofs of holy Writ. This may do fomething. 

The Moor already changes with my poifbns ; 

Dang'rons conceits are in their nature poifons, (36) 

Which at the firfl: are fcarce found to diftafle ; 

But, with a little a^ open the blood. 

Burn like the mines of fulphur.— 1 did fay fb.* 

EnUr Othello* 

liOoky where he comes ! Not poppy, nor mandr agora, . 
Nor all the drowfy fyrups of the world, 
Shall ev^r med'cine thee to that f«»cet ficep, 
Which thou hadft yellerday. 

Orh. Ha ! falfe to me I 
^ lag^ Why, how now, General ? no more of that,- 

O/^* AvantI be gone! thou'rt fet me on the rack : 
I fwear. 'ti« b^ttef to. be much abus'd^ 
Than but to know a little. 

lag^. How, my Lord ^ 

Oih, What fenfe had I 6f her ftoll'n hours of luft i 
1 faw't not, thought it not, it harm'd not me ; 
1 flept the next night well ; was free, and merry ; 
I found not CaJ/^o^s kifles on her lips : 
He, that is robb'd, not wanting what is ftoll'n, 
Let him not know^t, and he's not robb*d at all. 

lagp, I am^forry to hear this. 

Orh, I had been happy, if the te^ral camp, 
(Pioneers and all,) had tafted her iwcet bddy, 
So I had nothing known* Oh now, for ever 
Farewel the tranquil mind I Farewel content ! 
Farewel the pldmed troops, and the big war. 
That make ambition virtue ! oh, farewel ! 

(36) Dang'rous conceits art in tbeirnature poiJonsi\ I cannotjjoffiMy 
account for'Mr, Pop^i ofteiitation of induftry upon this paflagc. Ti/ii 
Une^ fays he, reftor*d from tbtjitfi edition, compkati the Jenje, But, 
pray, let us obferve the accuracy of this wondei-firt rejiorer. The line, 
'tis true, is 'in the fifft edition ; bm 'tis likewife iu thejf'/ znAfecond 
innpreflions in folio ; 'tis in the quarto of 1630 j and *tis in the edi- 
tions put out by Mr. Rowe\ how then is \\,refor*df Huic mandesji 
fuid rt{i^ curatum veljs, 

O 3 '^^x^NA^i 
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Farewel the neighing fl^edr and the ihrill trmnp, 
Thefpirit-ftirring drum, th' ear-piercing Me, 
The royal banner, and all quality, 
Pride, pomp, and circumftance of glorious war I 
Andf oh, you mortal engines, whofe rude throaty 
Th' immortal Jove^z dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewel ! Othello* s Occupation's gone : 

lago. Is't poffible, my Lord ? 

Otb\ Villain, be fare, thou prove my bve a whore;} 
B^ fure of it : give me the ocular proof, 

[Catching btU on hm^ 
Or, by the worth of mine eternal foul» 
Thou hadil been b^er have been born> dog. 
Than anfwer my wak'd wrath* 

Jago. Is't come to this ? 

Otb. Make me to feti't j or, at the lead, fo prove i^ 
That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop. 
To hang a doubt on : or^ woe upoA thy life ! 

lago. My noble Lord * ■ ; 

' Oih. If thou doil flander her, and torture tne» 
Kever pray more ^ abandon all remorfe i 
On horrors head horrors accumulate ; 
Do deeds to make heav'n weep, all earth amaz'd ^ 
For nothing canft thou to damnatioa add, 
Greater than that, 

lago. Oh, grace 1 oh heav'n defend me ! 
Are you a man ? have you a foul ? or fenfe ? . 
God be w'yoii; tak^ niine office.— O wretjched fool,. 
That liv'il to make thine honedy a vice ! 
Oh monilrous world ! take note, take note, oh worlds 
To be diredt and. honeft, is not fafe, 
I thank you for this profit, and from hence, 
ril love no friend, fith Iov« breeds fuch offence. 

0th. Nay, (lay— thou (houldft be honeft— 

Jago, 1 Ihould be wife, for honeily's a fool,. 
And lofes what it wprks fo<p* 

0th. By the world, 
1 think, my wife is h6nefl ; and think, (he is not ; 
/ think, that jhou an ^u^ v ^^^ ^vcvVl.^ xVsavx ^.tt not. 
/7i Jiave fome groof, Ylct ixiisafty \:cax.^^.^^.^A\^&!l 
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As Z>/Ws vifage, it now bcgrim'd and black 

As my own face. If there be cords, or knives, * 

Poifon, or fire, or fafibcating ftreams, 

111 not cndure't 'Would, I were fatisfied ! 

lago. I'fec, Sir, you are eaten up with paflion ; .. 
I do repent me that I put it to you. 
You would be fatisfied ? 

0th. Would ? nay, and will. 

lago. And may; but how? how fatisfied, my Lord? 
Would you be fupervifor, grofly gape on ? 
Behold her tupp'd ? 

0th. Death and damnation ! oh ! 

lago, Ix were a tedious difficulty, I think. 
To bring 'em to that profpedl : damn them then, 
If «ver mortal eyes do fee them bolfter. 
More than their own. What then ? how then ? 
What (hall I fay ? where's fatisfaftion ? 
It is impoffible you fhould fee this. 
Were they as prime as eoats, as hot as monkeys, 
As fait as wolves in pride, and fouls as grofs 
As ignorance made drunk. But yet, I fay, 
if imputation and ilrong circumdances. 
Which lead diredly to the door of truth, 
Will give yon fatisfadiion, you might have't. 

Oth. Give roe a living reafon (he's dilloyal. 

iago. I do not Hke the office ; 
But fith I'm enter'd in this caofe fo far, 
Prick'd to't by foolifli honefly and Jove, 
I will go on. I lay with Caffio lately. 
And being troubled with a raging tooth, 
I could not fleep. 

There are a kind of men, fo loofe of foul, 
That in their fleeps will mutter their affairs ; 
One of this kind is Cajpo : 
In fleep 1 hea(rd him fay, " Sweet De/demona^ 
** Let us be wary, let us hide our loves !" 
And then, Sir^ would he gripe, and wring ray hand ; 
Cry — ** Oh fweet creature!" and then kifs me hard. 
As if he pluckt up kifles by the ioou» 
That grew upon my lips ; then\a7\vv%\t^ 
O 4. 
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Over my thigb, and iigh axid kifs, and then 
Cry, •• Curfed-fatc ! that gave thee to the Moor." 
Otb* Oh monflrous ! mcnftrous \ 
lago. Nay, this was but his dream. 
Qth^ Rut this denoted a ibre^gonc conclu(t.oaf 
*Tis a flirewd doubt, thcugh it be but a dream* 

lago. And this may help to thjckeu other proofs, . 
That do demonftraie thiniy. 
Ckh. ril tear her ail to pieces*. 
Ingo» Nay, but be wife j yet we fee nothing done; 
She may be honell yet. 7'ell me but this, 
Have you not fometimes feen a handkerchief. 
Spotted with iVrawberries in your wife's hand ? 
Othu } gave her fueh a one ;. 'twas my firft gift. 
laga^ 1 know not that; but fuch a handkerchief^ 
(I'm \\a^y Hwas your wife's,) did 1 to-day 
See Cajjio wipe his beard with. 

Qih If it be that 

Ictgo. If it be that, or any, if 'twas hers. 
It fpeaks againll her with the other proofs. 

Oth» Oh, th^t the flave had forty thoufand lives ! 
One is tOv) poor, too weak for my revenge.. 

^sOvv do I fee, 'tis true. Look here, lago^ 

/li my fend love thus di(;i I blow to heav'n : 

^ris gone:. - 

Arife, black vengeance from the hollow hell! 
Yield up, oh love, thy crown and hearted throne 
To tyrannous hatef fwell^ bofom, with thy fraught, 
for 'tis of afpick's tongues. 
lago. Yet be content. 

0th, Oh, blood, blood, blood • 

Ligo. Patience, Ifay, your mind, perhaps, nvay changCt 
0th, Neverj lago. Like to the Pon-tick fca, 
Whofe icy current and compulfive courfe, 
Ne er feeh retiring ebb, but keeps doe oa 
To the Prrpmticky and the Helle/pont :. 
Ev'n io my bloody thoughts with violent pace 
Shall ne'er look back, ne'er ebb to humble love. 
Till that a capable and wide revenge 
Swallow them up.— Now, by yon marble heav'n. 

In 
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In the due rev'rencc of a facred vow [He kneels » 

I here engage my words— • 

/tfg-tf. Do not rife yet : [lago kneeism 

Witnefs, you ever-burning lights above ! 
you elements, that clip us round about I 
Witneft, that here lago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart. 
To wrong'd Othello's fervice. Let him command, (37) 
Nor, to obey, (hall be in me JElemorfe>, . 
What bloody bufuiefa evec , 

O/i. I greet thy love,: 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance boa nteoast. 
And will upon the inflant put thee to't : 
Within theie three days let me hear thee fay. 
That Cafflo's not aliVe. 

/i7^9. My friend is. dead : (38) 
*Tis done at your requelt. But^ let her live* 

^yj) La bim eoamaml, 

And to obtyjball be in we remtrfe, 

H%at bloody Sufifiefs ever.] Thus all the oM copies, to the- 
Ittanifeft depravation 0/ the Poet's- fenfe. Mr. Pope has attempted) 
^ enieodaiion, but with his old luck and dexterity. 

Not to ^eyfiall be. in pu remorfe^ Sec, 
I read, with' the change only of a (ingle letter ; 

Nor, toobtytjballbeinmeremorje. See, 
K «• Let your com iriaiids be^ever To bloody, remorfe and compa/ITon' 
QiaU not reftrain me from obtfyiog:.thtm« Much to the fame tenoupr 
Hdj Macbeth fays ; 

Stop up th* accefs and paflTage to remrrfef 

That no compunffious villtings of Natuie 

Shake my fell purpoje, 
(38) lago. M) friend is dead.] i. e. I am fo firmly refolv'd to obfey 
Jrour commands, ihac you may.cooclude C«a^o already dead, Bern 
jfohnfoH, 1 remember, in a like circumftance, in his Catiline, h»s fine- 
ly exprcfsM the impetuofity of Cettegus'.s chara^er i the. dialogue 
il'about making away with Cicero, 

Hejhal/diti 

Shall waa t- © flowly faid :— .Hc'i dyitg 5 that 

Is yet too How: He's dead, 

lilt this, by the bye, is- a copy from Seneca the tragedian, in his ■ 
Btrsmki Furens, 

Lycits Creoati debiras pernat dabit : 

heuumepi^ dabit; d*ii hoc juo^ue e/Hentttm, dcdit. 

Q 5, Oib*. 



Otk Ibtmn her, lewd Minx! oh, damn her, daimr 
Gpmey go with me apart ; I will withdraw {1ier4 
To fumifii me with iome fwift means' of death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my Lieutenant,— 

Iag§. 1 am your ovm for even lEMnaitr 

SCENE, afidther Jpartment in the Palace. 

Enter Deidenona, Altai&vk^ and Clown. 

9e/.T\OyovL know, firrah, where LieateaantC«^<^ 
JL/ lie« i ^ 

Clown, I dare not fay, he lies any where* 

De/. Why, man ? 

Ciewm He's a foldier ; and for me to fay^ a foldkr 
lies, 'tis dabbing. 

De/l Go to ; where lodges he ?^ 

CUwn: To tell yon where he lodges, is to tell yoo* 
where I lie. 

De/. Can any thing he made of' this? 

CUwn, I know not. where he lodges ; an4 forme to* 
deviie a lodging, and fay, he lies here, or he lies there^ 
were to He in mine own throat. 

De/. Can you enquire hini out ? and be edified by 
report? 

CUwn: I will catechize the world for himi that hr 
make queftions, and bid them anfwer. (39) 

De/ Seek him, bid him come hither;.tell him, I 
have mov'd my I^ord on his behalf, andhope,<all will^ 
be well. 

Cio*wn. To do this is within the compiaf^ of mamfr 
wit, and therefore I will attempt the doing of it. 

\^Exit Clomim 

J^^Wherefliould I lofe that handkerchief, uEmiliaf^ 

(^9) Clown* J wili catecbize the woridfir bim \ 

Tbat ii, make fueftions, and by tbem anfwerX 
This Clown it a fool to fome purpofe. He was to gp feek for ont^ 
he fays, he will aik for him, and by his own ^eftiooi<nake aafwes<|-. 
Without doubt, we fliould read ; 

■ *and bid tbem anfwer. 
1% <• the world , thofe, whom he i^ueAionti Mr* H^arhurtom 

JEmik 



Moor ^ V I N ic Et 32J 

JEmih I^bw noty Madam. 

Def, Believe me, I had rather have loft my purfQ 
FuH of Ci'Qzadoes. And but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no fach bafeneis 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill thinking. 

uEmiL Is he not jealous ? 

De/l Who, he? I think, the Sun, where he was hotn^ 
Drew all fuch humours from him, , 

^mil. Look where he comes. 

Z)^ I will not leavehim now, till Caffto be 
Call*d to him. How ts it with you my Lord I 

Enter OiYitWo. 

0th. Well J mygoodlady. Oh, hardnefstodiilembleF 
How do you, Dtfdimwna f 

Dif. Well, my Lord. 

Otb: Give me your hknd; this hand is moid, my lady. 
, Def. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no forrow« 

OtL Thi« argues fruitfulfids, and libeMil heart : 
Hot; hot, aiKi moilt— this hand of yours reqairet- 
A fequefter from liberty ; fafting and prayer,. 
]$Iuch caliigation, exercife devout ; 
For here's a young and fweating devil here» • 
That commonly rebels j *tis a good hatidj - • » 

A' frank one; 

Z>£/: You may, indeed, iay fo ; ^"l. 

For 'twas that hand, that gave away my heart. 

0ih A liberal hand. The hearts of old, gave* 
hands ; (40) ■ 

Bmoar new heraldry, is hands not hearts. 

(4<J) I I *t The hearts of oldgrnvt bunds 5 • 

^ . * But Mir new btr^ldr^ is hands Mt hearts,} . 
The fenfe of the feotence here is ytty clear; but, notwithftsknding/ 
I have a furpicion, that a (poiiit of hiAory is obliquely alluded to«'^> 
Sbon after K.in% James tht F/<^came<to the crown, in order to'raife 
a ituo, be created the new dignity of Baronets : ^ach man was to pay 
fd much for his title. Amongft their other prerogatives of honour, 
they had this, vi«. an addition to their paternal arms of^ a Hand, 
plies, in an efcutcliepn ai^gept. And we are^not to do^kt, but thif . 
urtt'thCv new heraKry hiated at by our Author; gad the fatire ia 
6^ XBitIk 
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Def. r cannot fpeak of this ; corne^ now year pipmife^. 

0/i&. What promife, chuck? 

Def. i've Tent to bid C ajfio Qomc fpeak with you. * 

Otb, I have a fait and ibrry Rheum offends me | 
Lend me thy handkerchief. 

Def. 1:1 ere, my Lord. 

Oth. That, which I gave you. 

Def 1 have it not about me. 
^ Oth. Not ? 

D^ No, indeed, my Lord. 

Oih. That's a fault. That handkerchief (41) 
Did an Egyptian to xay mother give ; 

She 

S|no(( exquifite, plainly infinuatiag that fome, then created, had btmii^ 
Sndted j but no hearts: that is, mwey to pay for the traition, hot no 
^irtui to purchafe the bomur. But the fineft part of the Poet's id« 
drefs in this allufioo, is, the compliment he paid by it to his old inifi* 
treft, EHxttbetb. For Jameis •pretecce for raifing this fom, by die 
Ifew creation, was the redu^ion of Ulfer^znA other provinces inlrtm 
/awl I the memory of which he would perpetuate by this addition to 
the arnns, which if the trmi of U^, Now the methods oled by 
Elixahith in the cooqoeft of that kingdom were fo different from this, 
(the dignities flie conferr*d, being on thofe who 1^ cmploy*d their 
fitt!, not their gold in that fervke) that nothing^uld more add to 
iier glory than being compared to her Jutcejfvr anuiis point of view. 
^ ^ yix.Warhmtivat 

- (4 1 ) • ■ ■ ■ ■ 1 ^hm banditrdt^ 

Did ail .^Sgyptian to my mother ghn^] Becaofe this eplfode of 
the handkerchief hz% been altackM by inarlers and buflFoon- critics, I 
am tempted to fobjoin an obfervation or two in juffification of our 
Author's conduA, The Poet ieems to liave been aware of the levity 
•ffuch judges, as flioold account the giving away an handkerebief too 
lltght a ground for jealoofy. He therefore obviates this, upon the 
very moment of the handkerchief being lofl-, by making Ug9 hy ^ . 
r Trifles, light as air, 

« - Are, to the jealous, confiimations ftrong 

As proofs of holy writ. 
Befides this, let us fee how finely the Poethat made his handker* 
chief of fignificancy and importance. CifithioGirdfdif from whom he , 
h . borrowed thejincidem, only fays, that it was the Moor% ffift, upon 
his weddiof, to Defdemana^ that it was moft curloufy wrought after 
the Af<Mri^ iailiiony and very dear both to him and his wife ; Ufnil 
Panniceih era lavcraf alia iAouCtzfittilJtmamenti, Sff era carijimo^ 
alia Danna & parimente ml M^ra, But our Author, who wrote in m 
ii^rftttioufi age, ( when /^lArrfw^ltuiYOpir for frocBrin^bve, aftdr 

mmileti 
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She was a Charmer* and could almoft read 
The thoughts of people. She told her, while Ihc kept itn 
'Twould make her amiable, fubdue my father 
Intirely to her love ; but if ibe loll it. 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye 
Should hold her loathed* and his fpirits hunt 
After new fancies. She dying, gave it me ; ^ 
And bid me, when my fate would have itie wiv*d. 
To give it her. I did fo; and take heed on't ;— 
Make it a darling, like your precious eye; 
To lofe't, or giv't away, were fuch perditiDnj 
As nothing el^ could mateh. 

Dc/** Is'tpoffible? 

Otb. 'Tis true ; there's magick in the web of it j 
A Syhil, that had numbred in the world , 

The fun to courfe two hundred compafTeSy 
In her prophetick fury few'd the Work : 
The worms were hallowed, that did breed the filk ;, 
And it was dy'd in Mummy, which the fkilful 
ConfervM of Maidens* hearts. 

amuUts for ^rettrvlng it) makes his handkerchief dfrivM from ta 
incbantrefs'^ magkk and m^fiery are in is materials and VMrhmanfoip \ 
its quaWi'm and attrihuUi are folemniy laid down 3 and the gift re* 
commended to be cheri(h*d by its owners 00 the moft inducing teri^S 
imaginable, «<«:. the making the party an^iable to her hufband, an4 
the keeping his affections Aeady. Such circumftancres, if I know 
any thing of the matter, are the very foul and eflence otpHtry ifancj 
here exerts its great creating, power, and adds a dignity, tbat fiirprisec, 
to its fubje£l. After this, let us hear the coarfe plealantnes of Mr« 
Fymtr, ** So much ado, So much flrefs, fo mucbpa/lion, and repe««- 
«* tition, about an handkerchief I Why was not this callM the Tra» ' 
•« ggjy eftbe Handkerchief? What can be more abfurd, than (as 
«« j^intiliatt exprcflcs it) in parvis lit'ibus has ^Tragfiedlai moveref 
** We have heard of Fcrtuttatus\s purfe, and of the iavtfib/e chak^ long 
« ago worn thread bare, and ftowM up in the wardrobe of obfolfte 
«* rtmanees: one might think, that were a fitter place for this hand* 
'* kerchief, than that is, at this time of day, be worn on the f^age, 
<' to raife every where all this clu ter and turmoil. Had it been 
'* Defdemoua^z gaiter, the fagacious Mo9r might have imelt a rat 5 
•* but the handkerchief is fo remote a trifle, no booby, on this Ade 
** Mauritania^ could make any confrquence from It/* 1 Whether 
this be from the fpirlt of a true eritie^ or from the Hcence of a r^ler, 
I fnay be too much preju4i6ed t& dcteimlac \ i^ Icarc it to every in- 
^iiSercatjudgmcat* 
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Dc/^ Jndefed ! is't true? 
% Otb. Moll vcritaWe, therefore look to*rwell. 

Def. Then would to heav'n, that I had never feen*t| 

Otb: Ha ! wherefore? 

DeA Why do you fpeak {b Hartiiigly and tafli ? 

OtbAsH loft ? is't gone? ijpeak^ is't out o*th' way? 

D^^.Blefsos!— '— 

0/1&. Sayyou? 

Dif. It is not loft ; but what, an if it were? 

Otb. Ha ! 

Dif. I lay, h h not loft.' 

Otb. Fetch't, let me fee't. 

De/. Why, for can, Sir ; but I win not now : 
TUs is a trick to put me from my fuit. 
Pray you* let Cajio be received again. 

OtL Fetch me thehandkerchief — my mind mifgiVes— 

Def. Come, you'll ne'er meet a more fufficient man* 

Otb. The handkerchief-^.^ — 

De/, A man, that, ail his time. 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your love ; > 
Shared dangers with yoo. > 

Otb. The handkerchie f 

DeJ. Infooth, you are to blame, 

Otb. Away I—- [£;r// GthelW 

ilftfff^ffr Defdemona and MveliM^ 

\£mil. Is not this man jealous ? 

Be/. I ne'er faw this before. 
Sure, there*s fome wonder in this handkerchief: 
Vm moft unhappy in th^ lofs of it. 

^miL 'Tis not a year, or two, fliews us a man : ' 
They are all but ftomachs, and we all but food ; 
They eat us hungrily, and, when they're full. 
They belch us. Look you : Caj^o^ and my hofband^ 

Enter ligo and QbBo^ 

lage. There is no other way, 'tis fiie muft do't ;' 
And lo, the happinefs ! go and importune her. [you ? 
De/. How now, good Caffo, what's the news with> 
Ca/. Madasa, xny former fuit« I do hefeecb you, 

Tiat^ 
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THat by your Yutiious meani I itiay aj^Citi 
Bxifty and i>r a member of his love : 
WhoyicI) wiUi aU the oficeoftey heart, 
lotifely honoiifk I would i^ot be delayed ;: 
If my'ofFence be of fiich mortal kind. 
That not my fervice paH, nor prefent forrows^^ 
Nor pnrpos'd mmt in futurity. 
Can nmfom me into his love again ^ 
But to know fo, muft be my boiefit. 
So AislI I clothe me in a forc'd. content; 
Abd (hut myfelf up in fome other coorfe, (42)) 
To fortune's alms. 

Def. Alas! thrice-gentle Caffi&y> 
My advocation is not now in tune ; 
My Lord is not my Lord; nor fhould I kndw hiar^ : 
Were he in fevour, as in humour, aher'd^ 
So help- me every fpiritfandiiied, , 

As I have fpoken for you all my befV; ^ 

And ftood within the blank of his difpleafure. 
For my free fpeech ! You muil a while be patient j. *• 
What I <:an do, I will : and more I will 
Than for myfelf I dare. Let that fuffice you. ^ 

/aj'fl. Is my Lord angry ? 

JEmiL He went hence but now ; ^ 

And, certainly, in flrange unquietneis. 

/a^. Can he be angry ? I have feen the cannony^ ^ 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air, 

(4s] Andlbut wyjelfup Infimt otbtr cmrftf 

7o-Fortmi9*'t jurms.] i. e. to hemhracediy Vbrtunts whieh t^al^ 
»^re»ter happineft than Caffio yet dreamt of. I don*t know whether 
we are to difpute here witk Mr. Popi% eyes, or his underaanding^* 
£ir departing from aU iHe old copies, which read as thej ihoutd do^ 

Andfmt nnftlfup iufime other eourfti 

To F^rtunrtJmt, 
M e« To chance, and cafualty. So l>efore^in this play | . j 

rd whiftlc her off, and let her down the wind 

To prey at Fortune, 
3i A at random* And fo in King Leary- 
Let your ftudy 

Be to content your Lord, who^hath rece)v*d yoil 

At Fortone*t^ihni4 
s« ei a beggar } ftript of the indulgence of fortoac* 
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And, like thcDaril^ from his vcty arm 
Puft his own brother ; and can he be angry? 
Something of momeht then ; I will go meet him : 
There's matter iii*t indeed, if he be angry. lExk. 

Manent Defdemona, i£milia, and CaiSo. 

Def. Ipr'ythee, do fo. — Something, fure, of State,, 
Bithcr from Venia^ or fome unhatch*d pradice. 
Made here demonErable in Cyprus to him, . 

Hath puddled his clear fpirit; and, in Aich cafes, • 
Men's natures wrangle with inferior things, 
Tho* great ones are their objea. 'Tis ev'n fo^ 
For let our finger ake, and it endues 
Our other healthful members with a fenfe 
.Of pain. Nay, we muft think. Men are not Gods ; 
Nor of them look for fuch obfervance always. 
As fits the bridal. Beihrew me much, jSmilia, j 
1 was (unhandfome warrior, as J am,) 
Arraignims; his unkindnefs with my foul ; 
But.|iow 1 find. I had fuborn'd the witnefs. 
And he*s indited falfely. 

^mil. Pray heav'n, it be 
State-matter, as you think ; and no conception^ 
Mor jealous toy concerning you. 

Z)</I Alas-the-day, I never gave him caufe. 

JEmil. But jealous fouls will not beanfwer'd.fo;. 
They are not ever jealous for a caufe ;, 
But Jealous, Tor they're jealous. ItV a monflier 
Beget upon itfelf, born on itfelf. 

De/. Heav'n keep that monftcr from Othello's mindl 

j^miL Lady, amen. 

' Def, I will go feek him* Ca^o^ walk hereabout ; 
If I do find him fit, III move your fuit. 
And feck t* effeft it to my uttermoft. 

C^ 1 humbly thank your Ladyfhip. 

\Exwnt Defdem. and Mm^. at ont dowry 
{^ik&Qi at the other. 
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SCENE changes to the Street before the Palacei 

Re-enter CafliOy meeting Bianca. 

B/i?».QAVE you, friend Ci7^<?, 

O Ca/» Whac makes you from home? 
How is it with you, my moft fair Bianca ? 
Indeed, fweet love, I was coming to your houfe. 

Bian, And I was going to your lodging, Caffio. 
What? keep a week away ? feven days and nights ? 
Eightfcore eight hours? and lovers abfent hours, 
More tedious than the dial, eightfcore times ? 
Oh weary reckoning ! 

Ca/, Pardon me, Bianca : 
I have this while with leaden thoughts been preft ; 
But 1 (hall in a more convenient time 
Strike oS this fcore of ab fence. Sweet Bianca^ 

[Giving her DefdemonaV handkerehieg. 
Take me this work out. 

Bian. Oh Cajpo^ whence came this ? 
This is fome token from a newer friend 2 
Of thy felt abfence now I feel a caufe : 
Is't come to this? well, well. 

Caf. Go to, woman : 
Throw your vile gueffes in the Devil's teeth, 
From whence you have them. You are jealoas now. 
That this is from fome miftrefs, fome remembrance ? 
Ko, in good troth, Bianca. 

Bian. Why, whofeis it? 

Caf. I know not neither ; T found it in my chamber; 
I like the work well : ere it be demanded. 
As like enough it will, Td have it copied : 
Take it, and do't, and leave me for this time, 

Bian. Leave you ? wherefore ? 

Caf, I do attend here on the General, 
And think it no addition, nor m^j wifll. 
To have him fee me womap'd. 

Bian» Why, I pray you ? 

Qaf, Not th^t 1 loveyop not* 

Biem^ 
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BioH^ Bat that you do not love me ; 
1 pray you^ bring me on the way a little ; 
And fay, if I (hail fee you foon at night ? 

Caf. 'Tis but a little way that I can bring yoo; 
For I attend here. But I'll fee you foon. 

Bian. 'Tis very good ; I muft be circumftanc'd. [Exr* 



A C T IV. 

SCFNE, a Court before the Pakm 
Mmer Othello^ and Ugo^ 

Iago* 

WILL you think fo? 
Otb.TYimkio.Iagor 

lago. What, to kifs in private f 

O/i^. An unauthoriz'4 kifs? 

lago. Or to be naked with her fiiend in bed. 
An hour or more, not meaning any harm ? 

Otb. Naked in bed, I^go, and not mean harm ? (43) 
It is hypocrify agabft the Devil : 
They that mean virtuoufly, and yet do fo» 
The Devil their virtue tempts^andthey tempt heav'n* 

(43) -^^^^ ** ^<4 I>gOi and mean no barm f 

It is iypocrify againfitbf devil,"] This paflage puts me in miod 
ef t fiiifi;ular fist of £v9teet in die primitive c^cb of both fexet, 
(whom S. Cyprian condemns in one of his epiftles) and which had 
continued a confiderable time, as we may fee ftom DcdwtlTi Offri* 
ante Diflerutions, where we have a full account of them. There 
were ieveral of both fexes, who had made their vows and profeffioos 
ofchaftity \ and> as^the extreameil trialof their virtue, fcnipled aot 
to lie naked together in bed. Some had been excommunicated for it 
of the female fex, who yet ftnck to their innocence, and oflfer*d to 
undergo any trials of their virginity. Whether our Author had tbefe 
diflembling devotees in his mind or no, I dare not pretend to fay: 
but fome of the feA, if I femenber rights were dcUdUd and brought 
to poaiihment in hit time* Mr« fFariurton, 

" '^ * lag9. 
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Ligo^ If they do notluiig» 'tis a vepial flip : 
Sat u I give my wife a handkerchief-—— 

X)fi. What then ? 

lago. Why then, 'tis hersi my Lord ; and, being faer^^ 
.She may, I thinks heftow't on any man, 

Otlf» She is prote&efs of her honour too f 
May (he give that ? 

lago. Her honour is an eflence that's not feen» 
They have it very oft> that have it not : 
Bnt for the handkerchie f 

0/i&. By heav'n» I would moft gladly have forgot it | 
Thou faid'ft— ohy it comes o'er my memory» 
As doth the raven o'er th' infe&ed houfe. 
Boding, to ill,^ ^he had my ha&<Baerchief« 

lago. Ay, what of that ? 
. Otif, That's not fo good now«^ 

lago. What if I faid, I'd feen him do you wrong.^ 
Or heard him fay, (as knaves be fuch abroad, (44) . 
1^10 having by their own importunate bi.t$ 
br voluntary dotage of feme miftrefs. 
Convinced or fuppTed them9 they cannot chafe 
But they muft blab) > « ^ 

(44) aa knav€9 hifucb ahroad^ 

fVbo bavwg by tbe'tr own Importunate Jultp. 

Or voluntary, dotagt offime mi/hrfs 

Convinced or fupplied tbem, cannot cbufe 
^ But tbey muftblab.} I alter*d this, as I havendw reiWai'^'Uir 
tcfit^ in the ^tfpendixto my Sh axx«pe ab« R^lor'd. I canMC on* 
derftand the vulgar readings which pofleflet the cepfes* My MieB* 
dfttioa maket the fenie of the pvBkgt eafy dnA inteUigihle 1 ^at there 
ate fooK fuch long-tongued knaves in the woiid, who, if they thro* 
tht force of imfortunitj extort a favour from their mifbef8> or if thro*. 
ber own fondntfi they make her fHmt to their deftrea, oamieff 
help boafting of their fuccefs. To convinci, here, it not, at in the 
common acceptation, to make fenfibleof the truth xjf any tiling kj^ 
reafontand arguments j but to wercome^ get tbe better of ^« 
So, in Macbetb ; 

" I ' ■ " ' hit two chamberlaint 

Will I with wine and wa^l fo convincey&tt 
Aodyagainf 

t heir malady eonvmeeB- 

XkA great aOayof art,. 
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0/i&. Hath he faid any thmg? 
iflfp. He hath, my Lord; but be you well alTur'J, 
Ko more than he'll unfwcar. 
. 0/i&. What fialh he raid?; 

lago. Why, that he did— I know not what he djd'- 
0/.6. What? what? "-'."' . -" ^ 

lago .'Lie ' ■■- ' ' f^ 

O/^. With her ? 

lago. With her ; on her whatyoa will— 

0/i>. Lie with her ! lie on her I lie with her! that*s 
fiilfome ! handkerchief— confefljons — handkerchief— 
handkerchief— toc6nfefs,and be hang'dfor his Ubdur— 
Firft, to be hanged, and then — ^to confefir!— I tremble 
atit— Nature would not invcftherfelfin fuch fhadowing 
without forae inilrudlion. Jt is not word s> that fliake 
me thus— pilh—nofes, ears, and lips— is*tpofliblel— 
confefs ! — handkerthieB — ok devil— [Fails in a Wdnct, 

/tf^. Work on, 
My medicine, work ! thus credulous fools are' cau'ght^ 
And many worthy and chafte dataes <?v'n thus, 
' AW guihiefs, meet reproach. What hoa ! xny Lord! 
My Lord, I fay, Otbello^^^'^^ 

Enter CafHo. 

How now, CaJJio? 

Qaf. What*5 the matter ? 

: Aud, io^ in CymBtlint ; 

. Y9ur My contains none fo accomplifii'd a courtier to etwince die 

bon.oiir of. my miftrefs. 

To fit^Ii, (a verb fonn*d from the adjedive)^s Well known, 'fig<< 

jiifieQ, to make f^iiant znAJlexii/e .* and is» partictllarly,. a term ia 

firgery, when any part fwoln and ftiiF is, by fomentaticnsy. Sec, re* 

4luccd^ and made foft and pliable. I find the word tiled in our 

Author's time^ In the fenfe that I here make it bear. 

Fit. And you, mu broiker, 

S{iall have a feelingi. 
Bro, «^$o \tfuppkf Sir, 

The nerves. Stafffe of Netvu 

He*8 monftrous vex*d} and onufty at my chefs- play. 
But this fhzWfu^pIe him, when he has read it. Sjtsntjb Curate* 
Cjpr, Thought and affeftien cannot be controird. 
fbil* Vet Aay*t be bcaiindfu^^ed with extrcami. Vumkl^ighu 
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Iflg-tf. My Lord is fell into an Epilepfy, 
This is the fecond fit ; he had one ycfterday. 

Caf. Rub him about tie temples. 
laga^ No, forbear. 
The lethargy muft have his quiet coiirfe ; 
f not he foams at mouth; and by and by 
^rea^s out to favage madnefs : look, he Utirsi 
i)o you withdraw yourfelf a little while, 
Ele will recover draight ; when he is gone, 
[ would on great occafion fpeak with you. [Exit Caflio. 
How is it. General? have you not hart your head I 

Otb. Doft thou mock me? , 

lago, I mock you not, by heav'n ; 
Would you would bear your fortunes like a man. 

Otb. A horned man's a monfter, and a bead. 

Jago, There's many a beafl then in a populous city«' 
And many a civil monfter. 

Otb. Did he confefs it? 

lago. Good Sir, be a man : 
Think, every beairded fellow, that's but yofc'd. 
May draw with you. Millions are now alive^ 
That nightly lie in thofe nnproper beds, 
Which they dare fwear peculiar. Yo«r cafe is better, 
Oh, 'tis the fpight of hell, the fiend's arch-mock. 
To lip a wanton in a fecure couch ; 
And |o fuppofe her chaile. No, let me know. 
And knowing what I am, I know what (he fhall bc« 

Otb, Oh, thou art wife ; 'tis certain. 

Jago. Stand you awhile apart. 
Confine yourfelf but in a patient lift. 
Whilft you were here, overwhelmed with your grief, 
(A paflion moH unfuiting fuch a man,) 
Caffic came hither. 1 fhifted him away. 
And laid good 'fcufes on your ecflacy ; 
Bade him anon return, and here fpeak with me; 
The which he promis'd. Do but encave yourfelf, 
And mark the fleers, the gibes, and notable fcorns. 
That dwell in every region of his face. 
For 1 will make him tell the tale anew; 
Wiieic, liow, how oft, how long ago, ^aad when, 

7 "ft* 
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He hatliy and is again to cope your wife. 
I fay but mark his geilure. Many, patience) 
Or 1 (hall fay. you are all in all in fpleen. 
And nothing of a man. 

Otb. Doft thou hear, lago ? 
I will be found moft cunning in my patience; 
But, doft ^ou hear, moft bloody ? 

lago. That's not amifs; 
But yet keep time in all. Will you withdraw ? 

Now will I qo^ftion Qaffin of Biunca^ 

A houfewife, that, by felling her defires. 

Buys herfelf bread and cloth. It is a creature. 

That doats on C^o; as 'tis the ftnrmpet's plague 

To beguile many, and be beguiPd by one ; 

I{e, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 

From theexcefs of laughter.— Here he comes~» 

Enter CaiTio. 

As he fhall fmile, OtMh ihall go mad ; 

And his unbookiih jealoafy muft conftrue 

Poor Corel's fmiles^ geftures, and light behaviour, 

<^ite in this wrong. How do you now. Lieutenant f 

Ca/, The vfQT&Ty that you give nte the addition, 
Whofe want even kills me. 

lago. Ply De/dmfiHavftlU and yon are Are on't{ 
Nov^^ if ttus 6ite lay in Bianca^z ^wtr^ 

[Spuiking Irwtr^ 
How quickly fliould you fpeed ? 

Ca/» Alas, poor caitiff! 

O/^. Look how he laughs already* [4fidt* 

Iftgo. I never knew a woman love man fb. 

Ca/, Alas, poor rogue, I think indeed ihe loves me. 

Otb, Now he denies it ^intly, and laughs out. [^fidi^ 

lago. Do you hear Caffio ? 

0th ^ Now he importunes him. 
To tell it o'er : go to, well faid, well faid. [^Mr« 

lago. She gives it out, that you (hall marry her. 
Do you intend it ? 

C^.Ha, ha, ha! 

OtlH 
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0ti, Do yoa triumph Romauf do you triumph } 

[Afide. 

Cqf. I marry her!— — What? acuftomer? pry 'thee, 
Jbear (bme charity to my wit, do not think it fo un* 
wholfome. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Oth, So fo ; they laugh that win. l^Afidu, 

lugo. Why the cry goes that you ihall marry her. 

Caf. Pry'thee, fay true.^ 

lago. I ai^ a very villain elfe. 

0/i&. Have yon fcor'd me! well. [Afide. 

Caf. This is the monkey's own giving o«t : fhe it 
pierfttaded, I will marry her, out of her own love and 
ifattery, not out of my promife. / 

Othjago beckons me: npw he begins ^t^oxy\Afide^ 

Caf. She was here even now: ihe haunts me in every 
^lace. I v(zs the other day talking on the iea-bank with 
-certain Venetians, dod thither comes the bauble, and 
ialls me thus about my neck ■ 

0th. Crying, •* Oh, dear CaJJio, as it were:" his 
^efture imports it. [AJtde. 

Caf, So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me, fo 
ihakes, and pulls me. Ha, ha, ha ! 

0th. Now he tells how ihe pluckt him to my cham« 
l)er: oh, I fee that nofe of yours, but not that dog £ 
ihall throw it to. [Afidt. 

Caf. Well, I mud leave her company. 

lago. Before me ! look, where ihe comes. 

Enter Bianca. 

Caf. 'Tis fuch another fitchew : marry, a perfum'd ' 
one: — What do you mean by thus haunting of me ? 

Bian, Let the devil and his dam haimt you ! what did 
you mean by that fame handkerchief, you gave me even 
DOW? I was a fine fool to take it: I muft take out the 
work? A likely piece of work, that you ihould find it 
in your chamber, and know not who left it there. This 
is fome minx*s token, and I mud take out the work? 
there— give it your hobby-horfe : wherefoever you had 
it^ rU take out no work on't. 

4^. CaJ. 
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Caf. How now, my fwect Biauca P how now ? how 
now ? 

Otb. Fy heaven, that ihould be my handkerchief. 

[Jfile. 

Bian, If you'll come to fupper to-night, you may ; if 
you will not, come when you are next prcpar'd for. 

[Exit. 

lago. After her, after her,——- — 

Caf, I muft, (he'll rail in the ftreets elfe, 

Jago. Will you fup there ? 

Caf, Yes I intend fo« 

/flg'tf. Well, I may chance to fee you ; for I would 
ytty fain fpeak with you. 

Caf. Pry'thee, come, will you ? 

lago. Go to, fay no more, [Exit Caffio. 

Manent Othello, and fago. 

Qth. How (hall I murder him, laio? 

J^go. Did you perceive, how he laugh'd at his vice ? 

Oth. Oh, lago! 

lago. And did you fee the handkerchief? 

Oth. Was that mine ? 

lago. Yours, by this hand: and to fee how he prizes 
the fooli(h woman your wife — She gave it him, and he 
hath given it his whore. 

Otb. I would Jiave him nine years a killing : 
A fine woman ! a fair woman ! a fweet woman ! 

lago. Nay, you muft forget that. 

O/^. Ay, let her rot and peri(h, and be damn'd to- 
night ; for (he (hall not live. No, my heart is turn'd 
to ftone: I ftrike it, and it hurts my hand. Oh, the 
world hath not a fweetcr creature — She might lie by an 
Emperor's fide and command him ta(ks. 

lago* Nay, that's not your way. 

-Otb, Hang her, I do but fay what (he « — (b deli- 
cate with her needle. An admirable n^ufician — Oh, 

(he would fing the favagenefs out of a bear : oi fo high 
and plenteous wit and invention ! 

Jago. She's the worfe for ail this* 

^th. 
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0th. Oh» a thoufandy a thoafand times : 
And then of fo gentle condition I— — 

lago. Ay, too gentle. 

Oth. Nay, that's certain. 
But yet the pity, of it, lago-^Ohi^Iago^ the pity of it, 
lago 

lago. If you are fo fond over her iniquity, give her 
patent to offend ; for if it touch not you, it comes near 
no body. 

Otb. I will chop her into me/Tes : cuckold me ! 

Jago. Oh, 'tis foul in her, 

Otb. With mine officer I 

Jago, That's fouler. 

Oth. Get me fome poifon, lago^ this night ; PU not 
expoftulate with her, left her body and her beauty un- 
provide nay mind again : this night, lago. 

lago. Do it not with poifon, ftrangle her in her bed, 
Ev'n in the bed (he hath contaminated. 

Otb, Good, good : 
The juftice of it pleafes ; very good. 

lago. And for CaJJio^ let me be his undertaker : 
You (hall hear more by midnight. [A Trumpet within: 

Oth. Excellent good:— What trumpet is that fame? 

lago. Something from Feaics, fure. *Tis Lodonjico 
Come from the Duke \ and, iee, your wife is with him. 

Enter Lodovico, Defdemona, and Attendants^ from the 
Palacu 

hod. Save you, worthy General. 

Oth, With all my heart. Sir. 

Lod. TheDuke-and the Senators o{ Venice grttx. you. 

\Gi'ves him a Utter. 

Oth, I kifs the inftrument of their pleafurcs. 

Vef. 'And what's the news, good coufin hodo^vico ? 

Fago. I am ytry glad to fee you, fignior. 
Welcome to Cyprus. 

Lod. 1 thank you \ how docs lieutenant CaJ/io ? 

lago. Lives, Sir, 

Def Goufm, there's fall'n between him and my Lord 
An unkind-breach : but you (hall make all well. 

Vot. Vlil. P Ox\j. 
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sOth. Ate you fare of that f [Jfidi. 

Def. My Lord ! 

Oth» This fail you not to do^ as you npiJl {Reads* 

Lod. He did noc call ; he's bufy in the jpaper. 
Is there divifion 'twixt my Lord and CaJJio ? 

Def, A moft unhappy one ; I would do mach 
T' atcone them, for the love I bear to C^o. 

Otb. Fire and brjmilone ! 

Dif My Lord I 

Otb. Are you wife ? 

Def What, is he angry? 

Lod^ 'May be the letter movM him. 
For, as I think, they do command hioilioxtiey (45) 
Depatmg CaJJio in his government. 

Def Trull me,' I am glad on t. 

Otb. Indeed! \^Afidt. 

Dif 'My Lord ! 

dib, 1 am glad to fee yon mad. 

Def Why, isNttl Othello f 

0th, Devil! [Striking her. 

Def I have not deferv'd this. 

Lod, My Lord, this would not be believM in Venia^ 
Though I ftiould fwear, I faw't, *Tis very much ; 
Make her amends, ihe w'eeps. 

0th, Oh devil, devil I 
N^f that the earth could teem with woman't tears^ 

(45) F«r, asltbink, tbef do command him borne. 

Deputing Caifio in bis government J\ Had Mr* ItjFflKr tatende4, 
or known howr, to fnakeaferiousand renfiblecratippathis ptay^ me- 
thinks, here is a fair openiog given for enquiry and aniraadvernoa* 
O'helk is, as it were, hut jiift arrived atQr^«opoo an emergency of 
defending it againft the Turks\ tke fenate could kardly yet have beard 
of the Ottoman Aeet being lpattet*d by tempeft { and ^r^e/iliy it at 
ones remanded home, without aify imputation fuggefted on his coo* 
du£^, or any bint of his being empioy*d in a more urgent commifliaft* 
*Tis true, the deputation i>f,<^^ in hta room (eems defign'dto'heigh* , 
ten the Moor*8 refentmenti but foroe probable reaion ihould have 
been afliign*d, and thrown into the audienoe, for hit being recaU*d. 
As to what lagQ fays afterwards, that Otbelio isto go to Mauritanto^ 
this is only a lye of his owd invention t9 carry a point with Rodorigo* 
4— wU is in lictle omiflions of this fort that Sbakefpe0rt''% indoleocc^ 
^rii^le^ of art^ ii fie^ueatly to he ceafui*d* 

Clach 



Each dit^ (he falls^ would prove a crocodile: 
Out of my fight 

Def, I will not Hay t'offend you, {ff^/^A . 

Lod, Truly, an obedient lady : 
I do befeech your Lordfhip, Call her back. 

Otb. Midrefs—— . 

7>c/:MyLord! 

Otb, What would you with her, Sir ? 

Lod. Who, I, «ny Lord ? 

Otb, Ay; you'did wiih, that I would make her turn ; 
Sir, ihe can turn and turn, and yet go on ; 
And turn again. And (he can weep. Sir, weep ; 
And (he's obedient : as you fay, obedient ; 
Wsiy obedient— proceed you in your tears — 
Concerning this, Sir, — oh well-painted paffion !— 
lam commanded home — get you away, 
ril fend for you anon,— Sir, I obey the mandate. 
And will return to Venice, — Hence, avant ! 

[Exit Dcfl, 
Cuffio (hall have my place. And, Sir, to«night 
I do entreat that we may (np together. 
You are welcome. Sir, to Cy/r«/-?— 
Goats and monkies 1 [Exiu 

Manent Lodovico and lago. 

Lod. Is this the noble Moor, whom our £ali Senate 
Call all-in-all fafficicnt ? this the Nature, 
Which paflion could not (hake ? whofe folid virtue (46) ' 
n^he (hot of accident, nor dart of change, 
X^duld neither raze, nor pierce ? 

(^6) whofe folid virtue 

Tbtjhot of accident ror dart of chance 

Could neither graze nor pierce. I But *ti8 no commendarion to 
the moft folid virtue to be free from the attacks of fortune ; t?nt that 
it is fo impsnetrahle as to fufter no impredion. Now, tograxtj fig« 
nifies only to touch thefuperfaiesoi any thing. That is the attack of 
Foituoe: and by that virtue is tryM, but not difcredited. We ought 
certainly therefore to read. 

Can neither rase nor pierce, 
f . «. neither lightly touch upon, nor pierce in^o. The Ignorant tran* 
fciibert bein^ ac^uaintvd with the phra(e of a buiUi gra%\n^^ ^.\A ^tA 
P a \js\xw^ 
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lago. H^is much chang'd. 

Loii,^ Are his wits fafe ? is he not light of brain } 

logo. He's what he is; I may not breath my cenfuir. 
What he might be, if what he might he is not, 
I would to heaven, he were ! 

Lod, What, ftrike his wife ? 

Iago» 'Faith, that was not fo well ; yet 'would I knewr, 
That itroke would prove the worft. 

Led. Is it his ufe ? 
Or did the letters work upon his blood ? 
And new-create this fault ? 

Jago. Alas, alasl 
It 18 not honefly in me to ^pea^ 
What I have feen and known. You fhall obferve hirn^ 
And his own courfes will denote him fo. 
That I may fave my fpeech. Do but g© after. 
And mark how he continues. 

Lod, Fm forry, that I am deceiv'd in him. [Exeunt, 

being mention'd in thelinc before, they corrupted the true word. Be- 
fides, we do not fay, graze z thing ; hy^xgraxe on it, Mr. H^arburtoru 
The fimc diilin^ion betwixt reaic and pierce, our Author has 
mark'il, I remevtber, in his tranflation of Paris's epiRle to Hekn, 
My wound is not a flight raze with an arrow, 
But it hath pierced my heart, and burn'd my marrow. 
In the fame manner the French usM their uord rafir, which fome* 
times fignifieSy bru/hing over, touching a thing but lightly. Jl fedit 
des ^orps. qui. pqffent fort prei de quelques autres, ^ tie ies touchent que 
Ugerement ; fays&lCHEL et« So, with them, raj'er let aux, means, . 
to/ikim lightly .over the«trater. And in the fame manner, the beft 
Latin poets ufed (heir verb, radere j to ikim along by, run gently 
over. 

ripas rsidentii fumina tedunt, Locret. V. 1^7^ 
^J^i/ quoque enim interdum, ut non tarn cencurrere nubes 
Frontibus adverfa pofftnt, quam de latere ire 
Di'verfo motu radentes corporV traffum. Idem VI. ^.jj. 

Hie inter navemque Gya, [copulofque Jonanteis, 
Radit iter lavum interior , Virg JEn^ V, Jtyo. 

— ProjeSfaque Saxa Facbini 

Radiipus. Idem ^m. IIT. '699* 

Proxima Circaa raduntur Httora terra. Idem /£n, VII. lo. 
&c. &c. But to return to our Author. 1 have ventured to attack aao* 
ther part of this fenience, which my ingenious friend flipMover. I 
cannot fee, for ipy heart, the difterence betwixt the /hot of accident 
aad ()art uf cbame. The wordf, and things they imply, are purely 

fyncMi|r« 
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SCENE changes to an jtpartment in the Palace. 

Enter OiYitWo and JEm\\i2i» 

0th, \7 OU have Teen nothings then ? 

i uEmih Nor ever heard, nor ever did (ufpe^i. 

Oih. Yes, you have feen CaJ/ia and her together, 

jEmil. Buc then I faw no harm; and then I heard 
Each fy liable, that breath made up between them*, 

0th, What ? did they never whifper ? 

jEmiL Never, my Lord. 

Otb* Nor fend you out of the way ? 

uEmiL Never, [thing? 

Oth, To fetch her fan, herglavea, her maik, nor no- 

j^mii .Never, my Lord. 

Oth. That's ftrange ! 

JEmiL I durll, my Lord, to wager (he is honeft*. 
£ay down my foul at flake : if you think other. 
Remove your thought, it doth abufe your bofbm* 
If any wretch hath put this in your head, . i 

Let heav'n requite it with the ferpent's curfc ! 
For if ihe be not honeft, chafle and true, 

ij^nonymous ; but that the Poet intended two different things^ /eems 
jlaln from the difcretive adverb. Chance may afflid a man in fomc 
circumftances ^ but other diftrefles are to be accounted for from a 
different caufe. I an% perfuaded our AutHor wrote ^ 
*rbeJhot of accident, mr dart of change, &€. 
And, in feveral other places, our Poet indufirioudy puts thefe two 
words in oppcfition to each other. 

Which fhackles accident^ and bolts up charge* Anto, & CUpp» 

How chances mock, 
And changes fill the cup of alteration » 2 Heniy iV« 

Tho* chance of war hath wrought thvsibange of cheer. 

Tit, Anf^prim 
So MUton, a very fludious imitator of Sbakef^eare*^ manner aini 
cxpreflion; 

Beiides, what hope the never- ending flight ^ 

Of future days may. bring, what ci>tf«(tf, what Ci^n^tf, 
Worth waiting ! Par. Loft, Bo^lU 

In brief fententious precepts while they tr^t 
Of fate,, and chance^ and change in human life. 

Far. Reg. B*« IV^ 
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There*5 no man happy ; the purcft of thcif wiver 
I9 fcitul as ilaoder. 

Oih. Bid her come hither^ go. [^;v//^ ^milia» 

She fays enoaeh ; yet fhe'» a fimple bawd. 
That cannot lay as much^ Thw is a (abtle whore^ 
A clofet lock and key of villainous fecrcts ; 
And yet ihc'll kneel, and pray : I've feen her do't* 

Enter Defdemona and iBmilia* 

De/l My Lord, what is your will ? 

Ofh. Pray you^ chuck, come hither. 

DiA What is your pleafare ? 

Otb^ I et me fee your eyes ; look in my face* 

Def. What horrible fancy's this ? 

0th. Sonie of your fundlion, miftrefs : 
l.t ave procreants alone, ^d fhut the doof« 
Xough, or cry, hem, if any body come. 
li!k>ur my ftery, yourmyftery v—nay, difpatch. [IxitMnt: 

De/, Upon my knee, what doth your ipeecn import f 
I underhand a fury in your words> 
But not your words. 

Oth, Why f what art thou ? 

Di/ Your wife, my- Lord i your true and loyal wiftt^^ 

Q/i&. Come, fwearit ; damn thyfelf ; left, being like one 

Of heav'n, the devils thcmfclves fhouldfear to feize thee. 

I Therefore be double-dama'd ; fwear, thou ^n honeft. 

Def Heav n doth truly know it. 

0th. Heav'n truly knows^ 
That thou art falfe ^ helK 

Df/ To whom, my Lord ? / 

%ith whom ? how am I falfe ? 

O/jft.Ah, De/demonal away, away, away— — 

DeJ*, Alas, the heavy day ! why do you w^ep ? 
^^ Ato J the motive of thefe tears, my Lord ? 
If haply, you my father do fufpedl 
An inflrument of this your calling back, ^ 
Lay not you? blame on me ; if you have loft him» 
• Why, 1 have loft him too, 

Oih, Had it plcas'd heav'n 
Tq try me with afflidion^ had he rained 

All 
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All kind of fores and fhames on my bare head, 

Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, 

Giv'n to captivity me and my hopes ; 

I Ihould have found in fome place of my foul 

A drop of patience. Bat alas, to make me 

A fixed figure for the hand of fcorn 

To point his flow and moving fiager at ' ■■ 

Yet could 1 bear that too, well, very well. 

But there, where I have garner'd up my heart,- 

Where either 1 muft live, or bear no life. 

The fountain from the which my current runs. 

Or elfe dries up ; to be difcarded thence ; 

Or keep it as a ciAern, for foal toads 

To knot and gender in •. Turn thy coff; plexion ther^ ( 47 J 

Patience, thou young and rofe-lip'd cherubin ; 

Ay, there, look grim as hell. 

Def, \ hope, my noble Lord elleems mc honeft. 

Otb. Oh, ay, as fummer flies are in the ihambles,' 
That quicken ev'n with blowing. O^i thou weed I 
Who art fo lovely fair, and fmeirft fo Iweec, 
That the fcnfeakes at thee— 
'Would, thou hadfl ne'er been born ! 

Def, Alas, what ignorant fin have I committed ? 

0th. Was this feir paper, this mofl goodly book 
Made to write whore upon ? what, what committed I 

Committed ? ho, thou public commoner I 

I ihould make very forges of my cheeks. 
That would to cinders bum up modefty, 
Did I biit fpeak thy deeds^. What, what con^mitted ? 

(47) ■ : Turn tbj complexion tiiete. 

Patience, thou young; and r»Je lip d cberuhin ;' 
1 Yittt look grim asiell.] 1 he Poet makes an a)>ofirOphe to 
Patience as a goddcfs ; and is fuppos^d to makv Othelh bid her turn 
her coinpletioi][ and cherubin^s looks, becaufe he looks as grim ai 
bell upon the pccafion. But I am perfuaded the text has been all' 
along flighdy i^'rupted, by miftaking / in the lad verfe for the prom 
90un ofxYktfrfi perfon : whereas,: in our Author^s days, it likewife 
ftood for the adverb of affirming. As I have reformed the'test, a pro* 
per contraft is reftor*d ^ and Patience it urg'd not only to torohef' 
complexion,^ to drop the rofy looks 6f a cherub, but- to put on (be 
grim afpcA of t^fieiid. , 

P 4 Heav li' 
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Heav*n flops the nofe at it, and the moon winks ; 
The bawdy wind, that kifles all it meets. 
Is buQi'd within the hollow mine of earth, [ftrumpet ? 
And will not hcar't. What committed ? — impudent 

Def, By heay'n you do me wrong. 

O/^. Are not you a ftrumpet ? 

De/. No, as I am a chriftian. 
If to preferve this vefTel for my I ord 
From any other, foul, unlawful, touch, 
he not to be a ftrumpet, I am none. 

Otif, What, not a whore f 

De/ No, as I (hall be faved. 

0/h. Is'tpoflible? 

De/. Oh, heav'n forgive us ! 

Otif, I cry you mercy, then. 
I took you for that cunijing whore of Fmicip- 
That married with OthiUd 

Enter i£roilia. 

Yo:j, niiflrers, 

T hat have the office c^pbffte to St P#/^r, 

And keep the gate of hell; You! you! ay, you? 

We have done our courfe, there's money for your pain»| 

i pray you turn the key, and keep our counfel \Emt% 

A^.mil. Alas, what does this gentleman conceive? 
How do you, madam? how do you, my good lady? 

Def M'aith, half afleep. 

jEmil. Good madam, what's the matter with my 

Z>iy.' With whom r [Lord? 

A mil. Why, with my Lord, madam ? 

Def, Who is thy Lord ? 

JEmiU He that is yours, fweet lady. 

Def, I have none ; do not talk to me, Emilia. 
I cannot weep ; nor anfwer have I none, 
But what ftiould go by water. Pray, to-night 
Lay on my bed my wedding (heets, remembfer ; 
And call thy hu (band hither. 

jEmiU Herd's a change indeed ! [Exit. 

Def. Tis meet 1 fliould be ufcd fo, very meet : , 
, : How 
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How have I been behav'd, . that Ke might flick 
The fmaMTl opinion of my lead mifufe ? ^ 

Enfer lago, and JEmi]iz, 

Jago, What is your pleafure, Madam f how is't witli 
' you ? 

De/l r cannot tell; thofe, that do teach your babes^ 
Do it with gentle means, and eafy tafks ; 
He might have chid me fo : for, in good faith, 
I am a child to chiding, 

liigo. What's the matter, lady ? 

jEmiL Alas, IcigOy my Lord hath fo bewhor'd her^ 
Thrown fuch defpight and heavy terms upon her, , 
That true hearts cannot bear it. 

DeJ\ Am I that name, I'ago' ^ 

lago. What name^ fair lady I 

Def, Such, as, fhe faid, my Lor^ did fay T was; 

jEmih He call'd her whore ; a beggar in his drinfc. 
Could not have laid fuch terms upon his callet, 

Itigo, Why did he fo ? 

Def. I do not know ;. I'm fure, I am none fuch, 

lago. Do not weep, do not weep ; alas, the day !' 
' jEmiL Hath (he forfook (b many noble matches ? 
Her father? and her country ? and' her friends? 
To be caird whore .^ would it not make one weep ? 

Def, It is my wretched fortune* [him .^ 

lago. Befhrew him for'tl how comes this trick upoiii 

Def. Nay, heav'n doth know. 

jEmil. I will be hang'd, if fome eternal villain. 
Some bufy and infinuaring rogue. 
Some cogging, cozening (lave, to get fome office. 
Has not devis'd this flander : I'll be hanged elfe. 

lago. Fie, there is no fuch man ; iris impoffible. 

Def. ff any fuch there be, heav'n pardon him ! 

jEmil. A baiter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones !- 
Why (hould he call her whore ? who keeps.her company ? 
.What place? what time? what form? what likelihood f* 
The Moor's abub'd by fome moft villainous knave. 
Some bafe notorious knave, fome fcurvy fellow* • 
Oh heav'n,' that fuch companions thou-'dft unfalti, 

P 5 K^sAi: 
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And put in every honcft hand a whip, 
To la(h the fafcal naked through the worid 
Ev'n from the eaft to th* weft ! 

logo. Speak within door. 

JbmtL Oh, &e upon them ! Some fuch '(quire he was,. 
That turn'd your wit» the feamy fide without ; 
And made you to fufped me witb the Moor. 

lago. You are a foolr go to. 

De/, Alas, lagp^ 
What fhall I do to win my Lord again ? 
6ood friend, go to him ; by this light of heav*tt» 
I know not how I loft him. Here 1 kneel ; [Knielhg^ 
If e'er my will did.trefpafs *gainft his love. 
Or in difcourfe^ or thought, or actual deed ; 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any fenfe»> 
relighted them on any other fbrnu;. 
Or that I do not yet, and ever did. 
And ever will, though he do (hake me ofT 
*To beggarly divorcement, jove him dearly. 
Comfort forfwear me ! Unkindnefs may do mtich^;. 
And his unkindnefs may defeat my life. 
But never taint my love, 1 can't fay, mJforii 
jt doei abhor me, now I fpeak the word ; 
To do the a£l, that might the. addition earn, 
Ck>t the world Vmafs of vanity could make me. 

tagtk, I pray you, be content ; 'tis but his humour; 
The b^finefs of the State does him offence,. 
And he does chide with yoo. 
De/^. If twere no other,— 
lag^. It is but fo, 1 warrant; [Trtm^eta 

Hark, how thefeinftruments fununon to fupper! 
The ipeffenger- of f^enicey^zy^ the meat; 
1^0 in^ axtd weep not ; all things (hail be well. 

[fx^ttii^ Defdemona^ ^zjvi^ i£miliaf 

' ]^/^r Rodorigo /f lagp.. 

How nOw, IUd(firig$ t 

Rod. \ do not find that thou deal'ft jttftly with me^ , 

Jago^. What in the contrary ? 

Rvd, Every day thoa dofi'ft voR ytvAi fome deviqe,. 



jfago ; and rather, as it feems to me n^w, keep'i! from' 
roe all conveniency» than fapplie/l me with the leail 
advantage of hope. 1 will^ indeed, no longer endure 
it. Nor am I yet perfuaded to put up in peace what 
already I have fopliflily fufferM. 
- lago. Will you hear me, Rodorigaf 

kod. 'Faith, I have heard too much ; and your words' 
and performances are no kin together. - 

Ilago, You charge me mofl unjuftly. 

Rod. With nought but truth : 1 have wailed myfelF 
out of my means. The jewels you have had from ine, 
to deliver to De/demotutj would half have corrupted a 
Votarift. ^You have told me, fhe hath received them, 
and returned me expedUtions and comforts of fodden 
reipe^ and acquittance ; (48) but 1 find none. 

liagd. Well, go to 5 very well. 

Rod. Very well, go to ; I cannot go to, man, nof 
'iis not very well ; nay, I thinks it ii fcorvy, and be- 
gin to find myfelf fobbed in it» 

Jago. Very welL 

Rod. I tell you 'tis not very well. I will make my* 
fclf known to De/demenh: It (he will return me my 
jewels, I will give over ray fuit, and repent my in- 
lawfulTollicitation >: if not, alTure yourfelt, I will feek- 
fatisfadlion of you. 

lago. Y'Ou have faid now—— • *' 

Rod, Ay, and faid nothing, butSvhat, I protefi in-^ 
tendment of doing. 

lagoi Why,. no*r, I fee, there's mettle in thee ; and = 
even from this inftant do 1 build on thee a better opinioQ- 
than tier before. Give me thy hand, RodorigOi thou 

(48) -ToK bavt told miijbebatb received ihem, amd return d me ex* 
fi30tioniavd-C9mfartiofJudden r^^^iSdfl^ acquaintance.] Thi^ was, 
ii&^ the reading of the p^ayer«editors, w^o, X prefume, did not un- 
derftand )he readiog of the old quartd^ which I take to have been 
the 'Poet's wdrd acquittance \ u c* a re^uit4), a proper retvra of her 
favours. 

So, in Henry y. 

And (ball forget the office of our hand, 
Soiner than * Quittance of defert and merit/ , 
Affording to Uc weight and wortiiinefv, 
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had taken againd me a moil juH exception ; bat, Ipro« 
teil, I have dealt moft diredly in thy affair. 

Rod It hath not appeared. 

lago, Igranty indeed, it hath not appeared; and year 
fufpicion is not without wit and judgment. But Ro'do' 
rigo, if thou haft that in thee indeed which I have greater 
reafon to believe now than ever, (I mean, purpofe, cou- 
rage, and vafour) this night (hew it. If thou the next 
night following enjoy not Defdemona, take me from this- 
world with treachery, and devife engines for my life. 

/^oi^. Well ^s what is it? is it within reafon and com pafs?' 

logo. Sir, there is efpecial com mi (lien come from 
Venice to depute CaJJio in Othello* h place. 

Rod, \% that true? why, then Othello and Defdemtma 
return again to Venice. 

lagp. Oh, no ; he goes into Mauritania^ and* takethi 
away with him the fair D&fdemonay unlefs his abode. b& 
IFnger'd* here by fome accident : wherein none can be' 
fo determinate, as the removing of Cajpo^ 

R'cd. How do you mean removing him ? 

lago. Why, by making him un capable of Othelh\ 
place ; knocking out his brains. 

Rod, Aqd that you- would have me to do ? 

lago. Ay, if yon dare db yourfelf a profit and arigjit^ 

, He fups to-night with a harlot; and thither will 1 go ta 

,him^ He knows not yet of his honourable fortune ; if 

you wiltWatch his going thence, (which I will fafhion 

to fall ombetween twelve and one) you may take Kim> 

at your plcafure I will be near to fecond your attempt, 

and helhalLfali between us. Come, ftand not amaz'd 

at it, tmt go along with me; 1 will* (hew you fuch* a^ 

• necefSty in hfs> death, that you Ihall think yourfelf 

bound to put.it on him. It is now high fupper-tinM ; 

and the night grows to wafte. About ir. 

Rodj I Will! hear further J eafon for this. 

lago, A'fid you ihali be fatisficd. \Exewa* 

Enter Othello, Lodovico, Defdexhona, Emilia, and 
Attendants. 

Lod, I do beftechyoa, Sir, trouble youtfelflio''furthcr,. 

: " " ' otK 
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0th, Oh, pardon me ; 'twill do mc good to walk. 

Lod. Madam, good>night^ I hambly thank your 
ladyfhip. 

De/, Your honour l^ moff welcome. 

Oth. Win you walk, Sir ? Oh, Defdemona ! -- 

Def. My Lord ! 

Oth. Get you to bed on th' inftant, I will be retlirn'd 
forthwith; difmifs.your attendant there; look it be 
done. ^ \Exit^ 

Def. I will, my Lord. 

jEmil How goesit now? he looks gentfer thanfiedid» 

Def. He fays he will return incontinent ; 
And hath commanded me to go to bed, 
And bid me to difmifs you. 

jEmiL Difmifs me ? 

De/. It was his bidding ;. therefore, good JEmitia^ 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adiea. 
We muft not now difpleafe him. 

jEmiL I would, you had never /een him !' 

Def So wouM not I; my love doih fo approve hfih. 
That ev'n his llubbornnefs, his checks, and frowns, 
(Pry*thee, unpin me) have grace and favour in them. 

jEmil. \ have laid thofe fheets,yau bad me,on the bed. 

Z>1?/ AlFsone: good father! how fooli(h are our minds? 
If 1 do die before thee, pry'thee, fhroud me 
Jn one of thefe fame (heets. 

jEmiL Come, come; you talk. 

Def, My mother had a maid call'd Barbara^ 
She was in love ; and he, (he lov*d, provM mad. 
And did forfake her. She had a fong of *u;///o<m. 
An old thing 'twas, but it exprefs^d her fortune. 
And fhe dy'd finging it. That fong to-night 
Will not go from my mind ; Tve much ado. 
But to go hang my head all at one fide. 
And iing it like poor Barbara* Pry'thee, difpatch* 

jEmiZ Shall 1 go fetch your night-gown ? 

Def No, unpin me here; 
This Zfl^/<7T^/Vfl is a proper man. 

jEmil. A very handfome man. 

X^ He fpeaks well. 
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JEmiL I know a lady v\ Venice would have walkM 
barefoot to Falejiine for a touch of his nether lip. 
Dcf. The poor foul /at Jinrihg iy ajycamore-treey 

Sing all a green fwi7lo<w: [Singingi 

Her hand on her bo/om^ her head m her knee^ 

Sing fwilionxx, ivillo^Wy ivillow : 
The frejh ftreamt ran by her ^ and murmured Her moeaWf 

Sing ivillotVf &c. 
Uerfalt tears fell from ber^ andfoftnedtbeft9mt%. 

Sing fwilloiv. &c. 
Willow, wJllonVf See. 

(Pr'ythce, hye thee, he'll come anon.)) 
Sing all a green ^wiHoto muft be my garland* 
Set no body blame him^ bis /earn I approve. 
Nay, that's not next— —Hark, who is itthatknocks^ 
JEmiL It s the wind, 
Def. / called ny lovefal/e love; but ^wbat/aidbe thml 

Sing billow, &c, 
If I court more 'wcment you* II couch «witb more mem 
S09 get thee gone, good* night ; mine eyes do itch* 
Doth that bode weeping ? 

jEmil. Tis neither here nor there. 
De/ 1 have heard it faid fo; oh thefe men, theftmenl 
Doil thou in confcience think, tell me, JEmiUa^ 
That theie be women do abufe their hufbands 
Ih fuch grofs kind? 

MmiL There be feme fuchi no qoeftion. 
Def Wouldil thou do fuch a deed for allthe^rldf 
JEmiL Why, would not you ? • 

De/ No, by this heav*nfy light: 
JEmiL Nar I neither, by this heavenly light : 
I might do t as well i'th' dark. 

De/ Wouldft thou do fuch a deed for all the world^f^ 
Aimili The world is a huge thing ; 
It is a great price, for a fmall vice« 
Def. Ih troth, i think, thou would'ft not. 
AimiL In troth, I think, 1 (hould; and undo't wheni^ 
I had done. Marry, I would not do fuch a thing for | 
a joint ring, nor for meafures of lawn, nor for gown?, 
jpctticoa^s, nor cayi^ i i«x wx^^^^^,^^^^^^ 



all the whofe worldl why> who would not make her 
hufband a cuckold^ tQ make him a monarch? I (honld* 
venture purgatory ibr't. • 

Di/l Be(hrew me^ if I would do fucb a wrong 
For the whole world. 

^mil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong i'th' world |r 
and having the world for your labour, 'tis a wron^ 
m your own worlds and you might quickly make it^ 
right. (49) 

De/. I do not think, there is any fuch woman. 

^miL Yes, a dozen ; and as many to th- vantage, ar 
Would ftore the world they playM for. 
But, I d6 think, it is their hufbands' faults,. 
Jf wives do fall : f^, that they flack their duties^. 
And poor our treafures into foreign laps; 
Qt elfe break out in peeviih jealoufies. 
Throwing reftrainton^us^ or fay, they drike us^ 
Or fcanc our former having in defpight ;. 
Why, we have galls, and though we have fome grace«. 
Yet have we fome revenge. Let huibandi^ know. 
Their wives have fenfe like them ; they fel and fmellj^, 
And hav« their palates both. for fweet and four^s 
Ab hufbands have. What is it that* they do. 
When they change us^ for others ? i» it fport^ 
r think, it is ; and doth aifedt ion breed it? 
I think, it doth ; is't frailty, that thus errs^ 
It is fo too. And have we not affedions ? 
Sefires forfport? and frailty, as men have?' - 
Then let them ufe us well; elfe let them knowi- 
The ills we do^ their ills inftrudl us to^ 

De/i Good-nigbt,good*nigKt» heav'nmefuch ufes (end^. 
Not to pick bad from bad; but b)^bad<mend! {Exeunt^ 

(49) And baviiur the world for your lahour, 'm a^mong in your ovm 
wwldf and you might quickly. make it right.] lam mtftaken, if 
by thii fentifTienc the Author did not intend to ridicule the opinion 
^thofe phUoibphert) who hold, that right and wrong zx^af fo arbi* 
trary natoret^ that God, confiftentiy with distributes, may aotho- 
vise injufliu. For, becaiife it becomes injufiict- only by his T»i7/,'it 
«m£» ta bcib when that will it aUer*d» Mr. H^arburHn% 
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A C T V, 

SCENE, a Street before the Palace;. 

Enter lago and Rodorigo* 

I A o o. 

H ERE, fland behind thbbulk. Straight will he come? 
Wear thy good rapier bare, and pat it home;. 
Quick, quick, fear nothing; I'll be at thy elbow, . 
It makes us, or it mars us : think on that,. 
<Andiix-roo^ firm thy refolution. 

Red, Be ficar at hand, 1 may mifcarry in't. \ 

lago. Here, at thy hand ; be bold and take thy fwori. 
Rid. \ have no great devotion to the deed. 
Yet he hath giv'n me fatisfying reafons ; 
*Tis but a man gone*. Forth, my fword ; he dies. 

[Stands apart', 
lago. Fve rubb'd this young knot almoft to the? 
fenfc, (50) 
And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill Cajfioy, 
Or VaJJIa him, or each do kill the other. 
Every way makes- my gain. Live RodorigOy 
He calls me to a reflitution largd 

( 50) Vvt rubh^d this young gnat a/mofi t{ptbe [enfe^ 

^ndbegro^vs atigry "^ The rubbing a gnat toftnf$^ is, I bt- 

lif ve, an experiment that oever was communicated even to the Rcyal 

Society, 'Ihe lealT frication, oa the contrary, would not only tub 

. him out of all fenfr, but out of life into thej)argain. The old 

, ^Mirfo^i have it, ^M0/.* a word, which, I confefs, 1 am abfolatell a 

flranger to. I have ventured to corjefture. 

Vie rubbed this young knot, &c» . \ 

The knat or krot, is a fmallbird, pjentiful with us in Ltncolnfiiri' 
and Lancajbire\ which took its name, as Camden fays, from its be- 
ing a dehiicns morfel with King Canine, who was likewife caUM 
Knout This bir(^,^being once taken, as ^^nrr' tells us« is abote 
all others tame and tradable. In this rclpe^t it forts with Redorig$'» 
^ diara£>er, anj^^afy, manageable cully. And, again, as he is aiaorvas 
in bis purliiit, fo this bird is rf the fpecies of thofe qua siunei agitant. 
It is called b^ fome of the Latin writers, meluu 

Of 
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Of gold and jewels, that I bob'd from him. 

As gifts to Defdtmona. 

It muft not be.— — If C<z^» do remain^ 

He hath a daily beauty in his life. 

That makes me ugly; and, befides, the Moof 

May unfold me to him ; there Hand I in peril ; 

NO) he mufl die. Be it fo ; I hear him coming. 

Enter Caffio, 
Rod, I know his gait; 'tis he: villain, thou die(f, 

[He runs at Caflio, and rounds him*- 
Caf. That thruft had been mine enemy indeed. 
Bat that my coat is better than thou know'i(. 
I will make proof of thine* 

[f^'i^f* lago cuti Caffio hebind i> the Leg^ andcidU 
[Then Rodorigo and QzSxofail. 
Rod. Oh, I am (Iain. 

Cm/. Vm maim'd for ever; help, hoa! marder» 
murder! (51) 

Enter Othello abo<ve at a JFindoitf. 

Oih. The voice oiCaJ/io^ lago keeps his word» 

Rod, Oh, villain that I am ! 

Otb, It is even fo. 

C'^/. Oh, help, Tioa ! light! afurgeon!— 

0/^« 'Tis he ! oh brave Jago^ honeft and jod, 

(51) Caf. Vm ma\nCdfor ever,"] None of the editions hitherto have 
by any marginal dire^tjon accounted for what Cajio here, fays, and 
likewlfe for what he afterwards fays, my leg is cut ih two. We are 
not to fuppofe, he receiv'd this violent hurt in fencing with his op- 
pofitc ; but as Rodorigo and he arc engaged, lago with a broad fword 
hacks at hitn behind. In this incident our Author precifely copies 
his Italian novelilV. Vfcendo una Sera il Capo di Squadra di cafa d* 
una Merttrice colla quale-eglijlfilaxxava, t£tndo la notte huia, gRfi 
accffh l]jilfiero con la Spada in mano, & gli dirixxo un colpoalle gamh, 
perfarh coder e s & auvenne, cF egli gU tagl:i la deflra cofcia a tra^ 
verfo, onde il Mifero cadde. *' The captain (Caffto) coming one night 
« from the houle of a harlot, (with whom he entertainM himfelf] it 
*' beirig very dark, the anfitnt with his fword ready drawn attack*d 
*< him, and let drive a blow at his legs with defign to cut him down : 
<' and he happened to cut him acrofs the right thigh in fuch a man* 
*' oer, that with the wound the m ferable gentleman fell to earth.** 
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That liafl fiich noble fenfe of thy friend's wrong ; j * 
Thou tcachcft me— Minion, your dear lies dead ; i ^ 
And your fate byes apace ^—Strumpet, J come : I 
From ofFmy heart, thofe charms^thine eyes,are blotted: ^ 
Thy bed, luft ftain'd, (ball with luft's blood be fpotted. £ 

[^A-// Othello, ^ 

Enter Lodovico and Gratiano, at a dtjiance. 

Ca/lWh2Lt ho! no watch? no paiTage? morderi 
murder ! 

Gra, 'Tis fome mifchance ; the voice is very direfoL 

C^/ Oh help I 

Lod Hark! 

Rod. O wretched villain 1 

Lod^ Two or three groans. It is a heavy night t 
Thefe may be counterfeits : let's think t unfafe 
To come into the cry, without more help. 

Jt0d» No body come? then fhall L bleed to deatk 

Enter lago, in htsjhirtf with a Light andS*word» 

tod. Hark ^ [weapons. 

Qra. Here^s one comes in his ibirt with li^hr aod 

^ago. Who's there ? whpfe noiie is this^ that cries oat 
murder ? 

Lod^ We do not know. 

lago. Do you not hear a cry ? 

Caf. Here, here : ^or heav'n's fake, help me. 

Jagii. What's the matter ? 

Gra* This is OtheUo*9 Ancient, as I take it. 

tod. The fame, indeed, a very valiant Fellow. 

Jago. What arc you here, that cry fo grievoufly? 

Caf, lago ? oh Tm fpoti'd, ondohe by villains i 
Give me fome help*. 

lago. Oh nae,lieuteDant! what villains have done this? 

Caf. I think, that one of them is hereabont ; 
And cannot make away. 

lagjK O treacherous villainsl . | 

What arc you there ? come in, and give fome help. I 

\To Lod» and Gra. 

H^d. Oh, lie\B m^ xiitx^v ^ 
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Caf. That's dnc of them. 

Iag6, O murderous ilave! oh villain! [Fago^^ji bim^ 

Red. Oh damn'd laga / oh nihaman dog ! 

lago^ Kill meni'th'dark? where be thefe bloody tUeves? 
How filent is this town ? ho, murder! murder ! 
What may you be ? are you of good or evil ? 

Lod. As you fhall prove us, praife ns. 

lago. Signior Lodovico f 

Led. He, Sir. 

lago. 1 cry you mercy ! Here's C^j^, hurt by villalnisj 

Gra. CaJJio. 

lago. How is't, brother? 

Ca/» My leg is cut in two. 

lago. Marry, heav'n forbid \ 
tight, gentlemen^ V\\ bind it with my flurt. 

Eniir Bianea. 

Bian, What is the matter, ho^ who is't th^ cry'dl 

lago. Who is't that cry'd ? 

Bian. Oh my dear CaJJiOi 
My fweet CaJJio^ oh Qajpo^ CaJpOy €a^^ 

lago, O notable flrumpet ! Caffio^ may you (ufpeft 
Who they ihould be, that have thus mangled you ? 

Ca/, No. 

Gra. I'm forry to find you thus l 
I have been to feek you. 

lago. Lend me a garter^ So— —Oh for a chair 
To bear him eaiily hence. 

Bian. Alas, he faints. Oh Caffio^ Caffio^ C^$>t 

lago. Gentleman all, I do fufped this trafh 
To be a party in this injury. 
Patience awhile, good Caffio\ come, come: 
Lend me a light : know we this face, or no ? 
Alas, my friend, and my dear countryman 
kodorigo ? no : Yes, fure : yea, 'tis RodoHgo* 
, Gra. Wh^t, of renici r 

lago. Even he^ S»ir : did you know him f 

Gra, Know him ? ah ! 

J^^ff, SlgaioT Gratiatt^f I cry yo\3ar u^iisCL^^'^^x^^'^^ 
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Thefc bloody accidents muft cxcufe my manners^ 
That fo negledled you. ^ 

Gra, I am glad to. fee you. - 

la^o. How do you CaJJio^ oJi, a chair^a chair. 

Gra. Rodorigo ? 

lago. He, he, 'tis he : oh, that's well faid, the chair. 
Some good man bear him carefully from hence ; 
J*ll fetch the General's furgeon. For you, milbefs. 
Save you your labour. He that lies flain here, G»/M|i. 
Was my dear friend. What malice was between you? 

Caf. None in the world ; i)or (}o I know tlie njan. 

lago, What,lool< you pale? — oh,bear him outo'th'aifr 
Stay you, good gentlemen. Look you pale, miftrefj? 
Do you perceive the gaftn^efs of her eye ? \To Biaacir 
Nay, if you fta«, wefhall hear more anon. 
Behold her well ; I pray you, look upon herf 
Do yott fee, gentleman; nay, guiltinefs 
Will fpeak> though toxigues were out of af& 



Enter Emilia*. 



JEmtt, Alas, what is the matter ^ 
What is the matter, hufband ? 

lagQ, Caffio hath there been fet on in the darfe 
By Rodorigo^ and fellows that are 'fcap'd ; 
He's almoll flain, ^nd Rodorigo dead. 

JBmiL Alas, good gentleman! alas, good Cajfiof 

Ja^. This is the fruit of whoring— —Pray, ^milu 
G o know of GaJJio where he fupt to-night. 
What, do you Ihake at that ? 

Bian^ He fupt at royhoufe, bat I therefore (hake m 

lago. Oh, did he fo ? 1 charge you go with mc- 

JEmiL Oil fy upon thee,, ftrumpetl 

Bian.l am no ftrumpet, but of life as honeft 
As you that thus abufe me. 

JEmii, As 1 ? fie upon thee I 

Jago. Kind gentlemen, let's fee poor Ca^o drcfL 
Come, miflrefs, yoa muft tell's another tale. 
JEmiliay run you to tlve ckadeU 
Aj^A tell my Lord ^ud\^.^^^V^^.V^^^Vi.Yl^v ^^,^, 
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ill you go on afore?— This is the nighty 
lat either makes me^ or foredoes me quite. 

[Exeuaf, Ugojol/oiuin^^ 

C E N E, a Bed-chamber : Defdemona UJif^ 
covered ajleep in her bed. 

Enter Othello, ^th a Light and a Sivord. 

h. TT is the caufe, it is the cauie, my foul ; 

X, Let me not name it to you, you challe ftarsl 
s the caufc — Yet Til not Ihcd her blood, 
r fear that whiter (kin of hers than fnow, 
id fmooth as monumental alabailer : 

[Lays do'wn thejhjuord^ 
^ (he muft die ; elfe ihe'll betray more men, 
t out the light, and, then, put out the liglU; (52) 
[ quench thee, thou flaming miniller, 
an again thy former light reftore. 
3uld I repent: but once put out thy light, 
lou cunning'fl pattern of excelling nature, 
;now not where is that Promethean heat, 
lat can thy light re-lumine. [Sets doiAjn the taper. 

51) Put out the light, and then put out the light, Jl The f layers, \a 
the companies wherever I have fetn this tragedy perform*d, com* 
: an abfutdity here, in making Otbelloput out the candle, which, 
evident, never was the Poet's intention. Defdemona is difcoverM 
her bed, in the dark ; and Othello enters the chamber with a fingle 
er. If (here were any other lights burning in the room, where 
uld he ths drift of putting out hisf If there were no others, and 
t he puts his out, bow abfurd is it forT^ efdemona in the dark to 
tc of his eyes rewUng, ard hit gnawing bis nether lipf This, I 
tceive, to have been the Poet*s meaning. Oihe'lo, ilruck in part 
ii remorfe at the murder he*s going to do, thinks it beft to do it ' 
the dark; this tfompun^ion of nature, io the hurry and pertur- 
ion of thought, and thofe remains of tendernefs ilill combating 
his bofom, ftriket him into an inftant reflexion, that if he puts 
the light, he can rekindle it j but if he once puts out the light 
her ti/e, that will be extioguifliM for ever. V^hile he is bufied 
tbu «ontemplatioi| he throws his eyes towards her j and than 
tb*d with her beau eous appearance, feti down the light, tog) and 
B ber^ Upon this, Defdemona wakes 5 and they continue ia dif- 
«ie together tiUiit .Rifles her. 
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When I have pluckM thy rofe, k 

I cannot give it vital growth again ; fii 

It needs mnft wither, I'll iinell thee on the tree; 

[Kijingbir, 
Oh bai^y breath, that doft almoft perfuade 

Juftice to break her fword ! One more ; one morC| 

fie thus when thou art dead, and i will kill thee. 
And love thee after. ^— One more, that's the laft; 
So fweety was ne'er (o fatal i i mufl weep. 
But they are cruel tears : this forrow's heav'nly; |n 
It ftrikes, where it doth love, She wakes—— 

Def. Who's there ? OtheUoP 

Otb. h^^DtJdmona, h 

Def. Will you come to-bed, my Lord ? fe 

0th » Have you pray'd to-night, Defdemona^ 

Def. Ay, my Lord. q 

O/^. If you bethink yourfelf of any crime 
Unreconciled as yet to heav'n, and grace, 
Sollicit for it.ftrait. 

Def. Alack, my Lord, ( 

What may you mean by that ? ] 

Otb. U ell, do it, and be brief; I will Walk by. 
I would not kill thy unprepared fpirit. 
No, (heav'ns forefend!) I would not kill thy foul. 

Def Talk you of killing ? 

Otb. Ay, I do. 

Def Then heav'n have mercy on me ! 

Oth Amen, with all my heart. 

Def If you fay fo, I hope, you will not kill me. 

Oth. Hum. 

Def And yet I fear you : for you're fatal then. 
When your eyes rowl fo. Why I Ihould fear,I know not. 
Since guilt 1 know not : yet, I feeli 1 fear. 

Oth, Think on thy fms. 

Def They re loves I bear to you. 

Oth. Ay, and for that thou dy'ft. 

Def ^ hat death's unnatural, that kills for loving, 
^las, why gnaw you fo your nether lip ? 
Sottit bloody paEon ftiak^^ nonix nwj l\^\afc\ 
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Thefe arc portents : but yet I hope, I hope. 
They do not point on me. 
Oth, Peace, and be ftilL 
Def. I will fo : what's the matter ? 
Otb. That handkerchief 
Which I fo lov'd, and gave thee, thou gav'ft CaJ^o. 
Def. No, by my life and foul : fend for the man 
Jind aik him. 

Otb. Sweet fouI» take heed, take heed of peijury ; 
Thou art on thy death-bed. 
Z>^. Ay, but not yet to die. 
Otb. Prefently ; 
Therefore confeis thee freely of thy fin : 
Por to deny each article with oath. 
Cannot remove, nor choak, the ilrong conception 
'That I do groan withal, v Thou aft to die* 
Def. Oh, hedv'n have mercy on me ! 
Otb. I foy amen, 

Def. And have you mercy too!— I never dii 
X)iFcnd you in my life; never lov'd Caffio^ 
But with fuch gecieral warranty of heav'n. 
As I might love. I never gave him token. 

Otb» By \itwxk9 1 faw my baadkerchief ia's faand« 
fih perjur'd woman ! thou doft fione my heart | 
And mak'ft me call, what I intend to do, 
A murder, which 1 thought a iacrifice. 
I faw the handkecchieE 

Dif* He found it then ; 
1 never gave it himj fend for him hidiert 
Let him confefs^a truth. 
. Otb. He hath confeft. 
Dif' What, my Lord ? 
Otb. That he hath — usM thee — — 
i>C/*. How? unlawfully? 
Otb^ Ay. 

jOe/. He will not fay fo. 
Otb. No, his mouth is ilopp'd ; 
fioneft lago hath ta'en order for't. 
J?^ M/ fears interpret then — WhaX uVt i^taiil 
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0th. Had all his hairs been lives, my great revenge 
Had flomach for them alL 

De/, Alas, he is betray'd, and I undone. 

CfL Out, ftrumpet! weep'ft thou for him to my face? 

De/, Oh, banilh me, my Lord, but kill me not. 

0/i». Down, ilrumpet. 

De/l Kill me to morrow, let me live to-night* 

Oth, Nay, if you flrive * . 

D^/. But half an hour. 

Oth Being done, there is no paufe. 

De/l But while I fay one prayer. 

OtL It is too late, [Hi/mcibers her. 

i^milia, at the door. 

JE,mtU My Lord, my Lord ! what hoa! my Lord, my 
Lord! 

Oth, Whatnoife is this? not dead? not yet qjaite dead? 
I, that am cruel, am yet merciful; 
I would not have thee linger in thy pain. 
60, fo. 

JEmil, ivithin,'] What hoa ! my Lord ! my Lord! 

Oth. Who's there ? [you. 

j€miL Oh,mygood Lord,! would fpeak a word with 

0th Yes ; *tis jEmiHa — by and by — (he's dead. 
*Tis like, (he comes to (peak of CaJJio"^ death ; 
The noife was high. — Ha, no more moving ? 
Still as the grave. Shall (he come in? were't good? 
I think, (he ftirs again — No — what's the beft ? 
If (he come in, (he'll, fure, fpeak to my wife ; 
My wife ! my wife ! what wife ? I have no wife* 
Oh, infuppor table ! oh heavy hour ! 
Methinks it (hould be now a huge eclipfe (<;3] 
Of fun, and moon, and that th' affrighted globe 
Should yawn at alteration—- 

(53) Mtfbhks, itjhouldhi now a hu^f ecllpfii 

Of fun and moon \ an4 tkat th* affrightetJ ghh . 

Sl?9uld 7»wn at aUtratm''-^'- J Mr, J^ytrier it fo merry, i« h% 

dcrfol cnticifm- ■ ■** TtoU >NQVk^«rt>A* \A^\'^\% \!w!a>| \^ t\t^x* 
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j^miLI befeech you, 
That 1 may fpeak with you Oh, good my Lord! 

O/^. I had forgot thee; oh, come in, -<^/«/7/^. 
Soft, by and by, let me the turtains draw. 
Where art thou f what's the matter with thee now f 

sJJnloiks the door^ 

EntiT .£milia, 

^miU Oh, m^ygood Lord, yonder'sfouImurd^^ne« 

Oth, What? now? 

JEmil-^MX now, my Lord. 

Otb, It is the very error of the moon ; 
She ^omes more near the earth than fhe was wontf 
And makes men mad. 

jEmiL CaJJiOy my Lord, hath killed 
A young Venetian^ cali'd Rodorigo. 

,Oth, Rodorigo kiird ? and Cajio kilPd ? 

jEmil. No, Caffio is not kill'd. 

Oth. Not CaJJio kiird ? then murder^s out of tune. 
And fweet revenge grows harfli. 

Def. Oh, falfely, falfely murder'd ! 

JEmil. Alas, what cry is that ? 

<',ind amufe. It would be uncivil to aik FIdmJiead, if the fun and 
'* moon cao both together be fo huf eJy eclipfed, in any btavy bvJ^r 
** whatfoever. Nor muft the fpcttators confolt Gr^^'^w-colledge, 
" whether a body is naturallyyr/f A/r<i till htyavfn again.* '-^-— Such 
are the ludicrous crlticifms of your loUs ! But is the word edtpfe ab« 
iblutely reilrainM to that natural fbanomenon which we underftand 
by it ? If OtbtUo thought hia dee'* fo horrid, that the {\xn and moon 
ought to flart from their fpheres at it, and ceafe to enlighten thi< 
undef'globe, might not fuch a defe^on be^allM an ec/iffej with a 
vengeance ? Well, but, then, can a body ht frighted till it yaivnf 
Here again, yawn is reftrained to the ofcitation of a man r^dy to fall 
afleep ; and, for the joke fake, muft mean no other kind t)f^^7^ifff* 
This gentleman muft have known, fure, t^zxyawn (as well aa x«ytfy, 
from which it ia derived) was oftne^ applyM to the gaping of the earthy 
than employed to fignify the (g-ofAo, xip^uvoj, they awnings forinftaoce^ 
of a critic k^tf^iif^ after a feeble jeft. But, I am afraid, Mr. Rymer 
was not too diligent a reader of the Scriptures, Let tiie Poet account 
for the prophanation, if he hat committed any : but it is very obvt« 
ous to me, his allufion is grounded on a certainjo/^m^t clccwv^^xv^^^ 
vfhi9ndarJtne/s Is (aid to have cover dtht^huhfk^t oj theUii4\vtV^^ 
roi-^i were rert, zn6 graves optiC d. ^ ^ 

Vol. VIJL Q OA 



36a Othello, the 

0/i&. That? what? 

jEmil, 0«t, and alas f that was my lady^s voice. 
Help! liclp! hoa! help! oh lady, fpeak again.; 
Sweet Defilemona ! oh fweet miflrefs, fpeak. 

De/^ A guiltlefs death I die, 

jEmil,Ohf wlio hath done this deed ? 

De/, No body, 1 myfelf, farewei ; 
Commend me to my kind Lord ; Oh, farewei. {Dus, 

Oth^ Why, how ftioold (he be murder'd? 

^miU ^las ! who knows ? 

0th. You heard her fay, herfelf, it was not I. 

jEmil. She faid fo, I muft needs report the truth. 
, Otb. She's like a liar gone to burning hell ^ 
Twas I, that kiir<i her. [devil. 

^mil. Oh, the more angel (he, and you the blacker 

Otb, She tarn'd to folly, and (he was a whore. 

jEmil, Thou dofl belie her, and thou art a devil. 

Otb, She was falfe as water. 

JEmiL Thou art raih as fire, to fay 
That fhe was falfe. Ob, ihe was heav'nly true. 

Otb. CaJJio did tup her; aik thy hufband eife. 
Oh, 1 weire damn'd beneath all depth in hell. 
But that I did |>roceed upon juH grounds 
To this extremity. Thy hufband knew it alL 

^.mil.My hufband I 

Otb. Thy hufband. 

jEmil. That ihe was falfe to wedlock ? 

Otb. Ay, with Caffio : shad (he been true. 
If heav'ii would make me fuch another world,* 
Of one entire and perfeft Chryfolite, 
I'd not have fold her for it. 

jEmiL My hufband ! 
. Otb. Ay, 'twas he that told me fird ; 
An honefl man he is, and hates the ilim^ 
That fticks on fihhy deeds. 

jEmii. My hufband! 

Otb. What needs this iteration, woman? 
I fay, thy hufband. 

jEmil, Oh miilrefs! villany has made mocks with love. 
My hufband fay, fhe was falfe ! 

0/4. 



Moor of Venice. 363 

0th. He, woman ; 
2 fay, thy hufband ; do'ft undcrfland the word ? 
My friend, thy halband, honeft, honed Iag9. 

^mil,^ If he fays fo, may his pernicious foul 
Rot half a grain a day ! he lies to th' heart. 
She was too fond of her molt filthy bargain. 

0/i&. Hahl 

JEmil. Do thy worft : 
This deed of thine is no more worthy hear*n, 
Than thou waft worthy her. 

Oth. Peace, you were beft. 

jEmiL Thou haft not half that power to domeharaij 
As I have to be hurt : oh gull ! oh dolt ! 
As ignorant as dirt ! thou'ft done a deed ■ 

I care not for thy fword, Til make thee known. 
Though I loft twenty lives — —Help '.help I hoa ! Ijclp ! 
The Moor hath kill'd my miftrefa. Murder, murder f 

£ff//r Montano, Gratiano, Izgo^ and others, 

Mon. What is the matter ? how now. General ? 

JEmil, Oh, are you come, lagop you have done welly 
That men muft lay their murders on your neck. 

Gra. What's the matter ? 

JSmiL Difprove this villain, if thou be'fta man ; 
He fays, thou toldft him that his wife was falfe : 
I know, thou didft not ; thou'rt not fuch a villain* 
Speak, for my heart is full. 

lago, I told him what 1 thought ; and told no more. 
Than what he found himfelf was apt and tr4ie. 

jEmiL But did you ever tell him, fhe was falfe ? 

Jag§* I did. 

jEmih You told a lye ; an odious, damned lye : 
iJpon my foul, ^ lye ; ^ wieked lye. 
She falfe with Cajio f did you fay with Ci^o? 

li^cWithCaJ^o, miftrefs; go to, charm your tongue. 

^miL I will not charm my tongue ; Vm bound t» 
My miftrefs lies here murder'd in her bed. [Ipeak; 

jUL Oh heavens forefend ! 

jEmiL And your reports have fet the murder on. 

Otb. Nay, iUrc iiot> mafters \ ic is truci indeed. 

0^2 Or** 
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Gra. 'Tis a ftrange truth. 
Mofi, Oh monftrous 2uGt \ 
jEmil, Villany I-villany ! villany! 
I think upon't— 1 think — J fmeJl't— Oh villany! 
I thought fo then ; Til kill myfelf for grief;— 
Oh villany, villany ! 

lago. What.are you mad? I charge you get you hom 
jEmil. Good gentlemen, let me have Jcave to fpca 
*Tis proper I obey him^ but not now : 
Perchance, lago, 1 will ne'er go home. 

Otb. Oh! oh! oh! [Ot^^QWofaUsonthsk 

j£miJ. Nay, lay thee down and roar : 
For thou haft kill'd the fwceteft innocent, 
That e'er did lift up eye. * 

Otif. Oh (he was foul ! [Hifii 

I fcarce did know you, uncle ; there lies your niece 
Whofe breath, indeed, thefe hands have. newly flopp'( 
I know, this a6l (hews horrible and grim. 

Gra. Poor Dtfdemona! Tm glad thy father s dead j 
Thy match was mortal to hina; and pure grief 
Shore his old thread in twain. Did he live noaxir. 
This fight would, make him do a defpVate turn:; 
Yea, curfe his better angel from his iide^ 
And fall to reprobation. 

Oth. 'Tis pitiful; but yet /af^ knows. 
That fhe with Caffio had the ad of fhame 
A thoufand times committed. Ci7^<9 con&flit; 
And (he did gratify his amorous works:, , 
With that recognizance and pledge of Jove 
AVhich I fifftjgave her ; I fawit inhis hand ; 
It was an handkerchief, aii, antiq^ue tokea 
My father gave my mother. 

^mil. Oh heav'n! oh4)eav*n!y powcrtJ 
logo Come, hold your peace. 
Aimil 'Twill out, 'twill cut^l peace ! 
No, I will fpeak as liberal as the air ; 
Let heav'n, and men^ and devik, let them, all; 
All, all cry (hame againd me, yet:PH fpeak. 
lago. Be wife, andget-yott hoffiCi. 
^^il 1 win not, \\t%QtiJlkti.Uj^kMi:!^i 

CfM 
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Cra Fy, your fword upon a woman ? [/pcak'ft of, 

JEmiL Oh, thou dull Moor ! that handkerchief thoa 
T found by fortune, and did give my hufband ; 
For often, with a folenin earneftnefs, 
(More than indeed j belonged to fuch-a trifle) 
He begg'd of me to fteal it. 

lago Villahons whore! 

jEmil, She gave it CaJJ^o^ alas, I £]fund it. 
And I didgiv't my hufband. 

iago. Filth, thou Heft. 

uEmiL By heav'n, I do not; I do not, gentlemen ; 
Oh murdVous coxcomb ! what fhould fuch a fool 
Do with fo good a wife f 

[lago breaks through andiuounds his imfe^ then runs 9utm 

Otb^ Are there no ftones in heav'n, 
iBat what ferve for the thunder? precious villaia! 

Gra. The woman falls; fure he has kill'd his wife^ 

JEmih Ay, ay \. oh, lay me by my miftrefs' fide. 

Gra. He's gone, but his ^^t*^ kill'd. 

Mon. Tis a notorious villain : take this weapon. 
Which I have here recovered from the Moor : 
Come, guard the door without, let him not pafs. 
But kill him rather ; I'll after that fame villain, 
For 'tis a damned flave. [Exeu/tt Mon. and Gra» 

Oth^ I am not valiant neither ; 
But every puny whipflergets my fword. 
But why Should honour out-live honelly ? 
Let it go all. 

JEmiL What did thy fong bode, lady ? 
Hark, can'ft thou hear me ? 1 will play the fwan. 
And die in mufick ; f^iilcn.v, Willoiv, Pfilloiv-z — • 
Moor, Ihe was chafte; ftie lov'd thee, cruel Moor; 
So come my foul to blifs, as I fpeak true ; 
60 fpeaking as I think, alas, I die. [-Emilia Mes» 

Otb. f have another weapon in this chamber, 
tt was a fword of Spain, the Ehroh temper ; 
Oh, here it is : Uncle, I muft come forth. 

Gra nAji/hin.'] If thou attempt it,it will coft thee dear; 
Thou haft no weapon, and perforce m\xit {vifi!^\. 

O/^ look in upon me theri, and ^^^aVmX^ tfikft> 
Or, naked zs I am, I will affauU 0\t^^ 
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Re- enter Gratiano. 

Gra^ What is the matter ? 

0th. Lo ! I have a weapon i 
A better never did itfelf fuftain 

Upon a foldier's thigh, I've feen the day, i p. 

That with this little arm, and this good fword, ^ 

I've made my way thro' more impediments. 
Than twenty times your flop. But, oh vain boall! i^ 
"Who can control his fate ? tis not fo now. p 

Be not afraid, tho' you do fee me weapon'd ; 
Here is my journey's end, here is my butt. 
The very fea mark of my utmoft fail. 
Do you go back difmay'd? 'tis a loft fear : 
Alan but a rufti againft Othello*s fereaft, 
-And he retires. Where fhould Othello go ? y 

Now how doft thou look now ? oh ilT-ftarM wench! y 

Pale as thy fmock! When we fhall meet at compt, 
I'his look of fhine will hurlmy foul from heav'n, 
And fiends will fnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl? 
Ev*n like thy chaftity. Oh curfed ilave I 
Whip me, ye devils. 

From the poiTeffion of this heav'nly fight ; 
Blow me about in winds, roall me in fulmar, 
Wafh me in fteepdown gulphs of liquid lire— 
Oh Defdemana! De/dmonai dead, dead ! oh, oh! 
Enter Lodovico, Caflio led in tuounded^ Montane, ami 
lago prifonery ^th Officers, 

Lod, Where is this rafti and moft unfortunate man ? 

Oth. That's he, that wajs Othello : here I am. 

Lod, Where is that viper? bring the villain forth. 

Oth Hook down tow'rdshisfeet;butihat salable. (54) 
If that thou be ft a devil, i cannot kill thee. 

[Othello fwounds lago, 

(54) 1 look down tc%o'rds hi* feet : but tbaf*sa/ab/e.} I won't pre- 
tend to affirm, bul Ben John fon feems to mclo be fnecring at Shake- 
Jpeare. for hinting at a notion, inculcated, by thc/oppcry of painters, 
and fuperftitioo of zealots, into the vulgar, that the devit has t.'wen 
/iet. 

I iooVd o" your feet afere, you cannot cozen me } 
Your iho€*8 not cloven^ Sir, you are whole boofd. 

DevlPsafijifi 

Lod. 
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-Zff^. Wrench his fword from him^ 

lago. I bleed, Sir, but not kill'd. 

0/>^. I am npt forry, neither: I'd have thee live ;, 
For, in my fenfe, 'tis happinefs to die 

LoJ, Oh thou, Othello^ that waft once fo good, 
Fall'n in the praftice of a curfed ilave— — 
What (hall be faid to thee*? 

Oth^ Why, any thing ; 
An honourable murd'rer, if you: will : 
For nought I did in hate, but all in honour* 

Eod, This wretch hath part confeft his villany ; 
Did you and he confcntin CaJJio^^ death I 

Oth. Ayv 

C/i/.* Dear General, I never gave you caufe. 

OtB, I do believe it, and I a(k your pardon : 
Will you, I pray, demand that demy-devil, 
" Why he hath thus enfnar'd my foul and body ? 

lago. Deihandme-nothing; whatyou know,you knowj 
From this time forth I never will fpeak wordi 

I^. What ? not to pray ? 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips. . 

0/i&. Well^thou doft bePr. 

Lod, Sir, you fhairunderiUnd what hath befhirn* 
Which-, as I think, you know not ; here's a letter. 
Found in thepocket of the (lain Rtdorigo^ 
And ^ here, another; one of them imports 
The death of C4^(7 to be undertook 
By RodorigQy ■ 

0/i&. Oh villain ! 

€af. Moft heathenifh and m oft grofs \ 

Lod^ Kow here's another difcontented paper. 
Found in his pocket too; and this, it feems, 
Rodorigo meant to have fent this damned villain; 
But that, belike, lago in the interim 
Came in and fatisfy'd him. 

Oth. Oh thou pernicious caitiff! 
How came yoxx^ CaJ/io^ by that handkerchief 
That was my wife's ? 

Caf. I found it in my chamber ; 
And he himfelf confeft it but ev'n now^ 

CL4 That 
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That there he dropt it for a fpecial purpofc. 
Which wrought to his defire, 

Otb. Oh fool, fool, fool ! Id 

Ca/, There is befides in Rodorig6*s letter, |l 

How he upbraids logo that he made him 
Brave me upon the watch ; whereon it came 
That I was cafl ; and even now he fpake. 
After long feeming dead, lago hurt mm, 
Jago fet him on. 

Led. You muft forfake this room, and go with w; 
Your pow'r and your command is taken oiF, 
-And Cajpo rules in Cyprus, For this flave, 
]f there be any cunning cruelty, 
T hat can torment him mucin and hold him longj 
It (hall be his. You fhall clofe prifoner reft, 
I'ill that the nature of your fault be known 
To the Venetian ftate. Come, bring him away^ 

0th. Soft you ; a word or two, before you go, 
I've done tlie ftatefome fervice, and they know't; 
No more of that, I pray you, in your letters. 
When you fhall thefe unlucky deeds relate. 
Speak of me^as I am: Nothing extenuate. 
Nor fet down aught in malice. Then muft you ipcftk 
Of one that lov'd, not wifely, but too well ; 
Of one, not eafily jealous ; but being wrought, 
Perpjfx'd in the extream ; of one, whofe hand, (55) 
Like the bafe "Judian^ threw a pearl away 
Richer than all his tribe i of one, whofe eyes. 

Albeit 

( ij ^) I o/* •»«', ivhofe ban4$ \ 

Like the bafe Indian, tbrnv a pearl aivay \ 

Richer than all his tribe.] I have reftor'd Judtan^ from the 
elder quarto, as the genuine and mote eligitle reading. Mr. Pope 
thinks, tbistvas occajion* d prebahly hy the ivordx.x\\>zju/i afier : I have 
many trafons to oppofe to this opin on. In the firlir place, the moft 
ignorant Irdian, I believe, is fo far the reverfc of the dungbtU cock in 
ihefabUi as to know the cftimation of a pearl, beyond that of a 
barley corn. So that, in that rcfpeiH-, the r bought itft.lf would not 
be juft^. Then, it our Author had defign'd to rcfleft on tlie igto- 
rance of the Ind^ian without any farther reproach, 'he would have 
caiJ'd \\\TVi rude^ and not fcaj"«. K%'»;\tv,\ ^wv ^*\^\i^^^^, v^ \»,>i fuend 
Afr. WarbuTtQti long a^o oblaVd, \.V« ^iVi^^l^ \^ '"''^'^^'^^''''^.ia^W 
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Albetf unitftd to the melting mood. 
Drop tears as faft as th6 Arabian trees 
Their medicinal gum. Set you dowa this: 
And fay befides, that in Aleppo otize^ 
Where a malignant and a turban *d Turk 

rnttapborical : and, by. his />^tfr7, our Author v?ry properly means s 
fne *woman. To inftance only in two pafTages fr^m his Troilus^ of ihe 
like uTage ; 

Her bed is India ; there (he lies, a pearly 

Is flic worth keeping? why, flie is zftarl, 

"Whofc price hath laufJch'd above athoufand fliips, 

And turn'd crownM Kings to merchants. 
But Mr. ?ope objefts farther to reading Judian, becaufe, to makifevfe 
ef xhl^iive mufi prejuppofejome particular flory cfa Jew alluded to, 
'tohich is much lefs obvioui : but has Sbakefpeare never d >ne this, but ia 
this fingle inftance ? Let us turnback, for proof, to his Twtlfib Nigbf^ 

Why ihould I not, had I the heart to do'r. 

Like to th* Egyptian thief, at point of death. 

Kill what I love ? 
Here is a particular ylary hinted at, (which I have explained in the 
proper place) much Ujs obvious than'the ftory z\iovcprejuppos*d. But 
this wc are to obferve of iibakefpeare, that tho' both his llories ate 
introduced tacito nomine, his allujion ztiAjtmlie are as clear, as if \¥t 
had given us the exprefshiflory. Ben Jobttfon, I am fure, does not 
i^ways convey his allufions in the fame clearnefs* 

1 have a huiband, and a twolegg'd one, 

fiut fuch a rooonli'ng, as no wit of man. 

Or rofet, can redeem from being an aft. * 
Mere is a {^oxy prefuppos^d, but fo darkly couch'd, that, T dare war* 
rant, fcarceone reader in five hundred of this poet ever guefs*d at it* 
Nor can any one know what he would be at, who has not rcadl either 
Lucian or Apuleius : and obferv'd, that when Lucius by a magical un- 
guent was converted into an afs, the only means of recovering his 
own form was for hiro to broufe on frejh rcfet, I hope, the explica- 
tion 'Of this obfcure padage will comprnfate for the digreHion. . Bur, 
to return to my Author* I am fatisficd, in his Judian, he is allud- 
ing to Herod \ who, in a fit of blind jealoufy, threw away fuch a 
jewel of a wife as Marifimne was to him. What can be more parallel 
in circumftance, than the conduct of'Herodand Othello f Nor was the 
flory fo little obvious, as Mr. Pope feems to imagine : for, in the year 
1 6 1 3, the lady Elixabetb Carew publifh'd a tragedy call'd M a R I a m, 
the fair Sheen ofjEVfRY, I (hall only add, that our Author might 
write yudian, or Judean, (if that fliould bealledg'd as any objeaion) 
inilead o( Judiean^ with the fame licenfe and change of accent, p?, 
In h\a Antony ^n^ Cleopatra, he ihortena ihefccoad fyllablc of Ew 
pbrates^ in pToavnciAtionw ^ 

0^5 ^«^'^' 
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Beat a Venetian, and traduced the State, 

1 took by the throat the circumciftd dog. 

And fmote him thus [Stais Um/elf, 

Lad, Oh bloody period ! 

Gra. All that is fpoke, is marr'd, 

Otb, \ kifl thee, ere 1 kill-'dthee. — N^ way but this^ 

[TiDcfdem. 
Killing myfelf, to die upon, akifs^, [Litu 

Caf. 1 his did I fear, but though.t he Had no weapoD^ 
For he was great of heart. 

Lod. 0\i Spartan dog! [Tilago*' 

More fell than anguifh, hunger, or thefea ! 
Look on the tragick loading of this bed ; 
This is thy work ; the object poifons fight, ■ 
Let it be hid. Gratiawf, keep the houfci 
And feize upon tlie fortunes of the Moor, 
For they fucceed to you. To you. Lord GovcFnoff- 
Remains the cenfure of this iiellilh villain : 
The time, the place, the torture, oh! inforce it, 
.J^yfelf will ftraight aboard ; and to the State 
This heavy ail,, with heavy heart, jelate. \Exenti^ 
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Lamentation 
the dead Body ^ 
fntony* 
ves to die. 
ed by 0^a<vius, 
Fronted by her 
ifurer StUucus. 
I herfelf with 
ickff* 

D. 

Duncan, King of 
^^W, murdered 
Macbeth. , 

E. 

mrd the Black 
rince. 

% VVifeofDuke 
iphty^ ambiti 
and given to 
erftition^ 
iks in ProGeffion 
Penance^ and i; 
ifhed. 

''^4th,amOrou&, 
^e, fuccefsful. 

two Sons. 

dered. 

'd? oi Wales, 
to Henry 6. 



Play. ' 

/^Ht.andCleo. 



1 £#«. 4* 



Richard 2. 



2 Hen, 6« 

2 Hen» 6. 

3 /f«r. 6. 
Richard ^» < 



Richard ^. 



Vol 


Page 


7 


107 




119 


• 


'91 

198 




20Z 




203 




209 


4 


'55 




29 


5 


>3 




37 




234 
2(58 




199 



Pcrfi>a< 



//«/. 



CL £•//«. 



I N D E X; 



Pfey. 

Hemy 8. 
MiJ/.N.Dn 

ibid. 



Q. Elixahiib^ pi^phe 
cically deferred by 
Cranmer* 

— complimeitt^d by 
the Title of the 
Veftal Qaeenl 

Fnoharhujj a brate 
Roman Captain* 

— dies with grief for 
deferting Antonj. 

F. 

'p4ulconhriJge^ boail- 
ful, brave and en* 

terprizing. K. John. 

Fulvia*s Death and 

Chara^er. Ant. and CZri? 

G. 

(^LendonkJtr, I Htmy 4, 
defcrib'd by 

Ilot/pup, ibid* 

GUuceJfer^ Humphrey, 

D. of, gives ip his 

whhe ftafF. z Henry 6. 

— fees his Dutchefs's 
ProceiFion for Pe- 
nance. ' ibid. 

A ecu fed to the 

King by the Queeri \ 
and others. ibid. 

— Arrefted for High 
Treafon, he defends 
himfelf. ibid, 

—murdered by ftranj; 
ling, libid. 

Cardimr^ Bp. of WinX 



Vol 



cbifter^ 
juid cruel. 



fUxtem^X 



Fagel Pcrfon. 



397 



96 



xi% 



Oi. 



96 

141 
34 

37 
40 

42 
55 



Ant. 



War. 



VHtnf^%» 



WT^^^ 



I N D E X. 



H. 



^^iNT^r 5th, whim 

Prince. 
— — itcgi. 
Hot/pur, (vid. P^frey.^ 
Henry 5th in Arinour. 
Henry 4th dffcribed 

by Hot/pur^ 
—his Son Pr. Henry, 
— item. 
Henry 5 th. 
»*-item. 
Henry 6th, meek, rcli- 

gious, unfortunate. 
Hen, 8. fvid, QJOatha- 

rine^ Ann^ BulleHn 

I. 

«yOffl\r, K. diflem- 

•/ ling, cruel, ii-refo- 
lute, unfortunate, 

Joan^ the Maid of 
Orleans. 

raifeth Friends, 

—taken Prifoner. 

——condemned to be 
burned. 

James I. King, pro- 
phetically defcrib'd 
by Crammer m 

Julio Romano, his 
Charad);er. 



TEAR, King, cho- 
leric, fickle, mad, 

miferable. 
£#//V«/'sChara6ler by 

Antony, 



Pby. 

Richard 2. 

1 //i»sr. 4, 

ibidw 

ibid* 
ibid* 
ibid. 

2 Hen. 4. 
^r». 5. 

I Hen. 6. 



K. 7«ii». 

I Hen. 6. 

ibid. 

ibid* 

ibid. 



Hen. 8. 



K. Lear. 
Jul. Ctefar. 



Vol Page 
4- 



Perfon* 



yyfiffl^g. 
14^ K. Hem, 



163 

172 jTifr. 
255 K; /fir». 
288 Ciwi/. 

590 



398 
464 
464 

470 



397 
334 



Antony. Jul. k^tejar. \ 1 \ 

— ---by Fvaf0y. Ant. andCleeA \ 



zGiw^ 






\ 



"MLwitmw^ 



I" N D E X, 



M. . 
JUfOrtimer, 

Margaret J Henry 

6th'8 Queen, enrag'd 

with her own roife- 

ries, exults at others 

MooTy Sir Thomas, 

Menenius Agrippa^ his 

Fable of the Belly 



Play. 
I Heu^ 4. 



Richard 3. 
Hen.%. 



Corioh 



and Limbs, 
—his Charafter by 

hixnfelf. ibid* 

—his Charaflcr of 

Coriolanus, ibid, 

Macbeth^ his Bravery 

in Battle. . Macbitb. 

—hath his Greatnefs 
foretold by Witches 

— the Conflid of his 
Mind when he firft 
intended to kill the 
King. 

—his Temper de- 

fcribedbyhisLady. 
Machhhf Lady, re- 

folves on murdering 

the King, and en 

courages Macbeth, 
_ —he fta^gers in his 

refoiution, and is 

confirmed again by 

his Wife, 
•-his foliloquy before 

he kills the King, 

and Horror after. 

— meditates Banquo'% 
Death, and em- 
ploys Murderers. 

'•^Banquo^B GhoU ap- 
pears to him. 



VolPage 
4 105 



368 

J74 

.400 
432 
286 
291 

502 

30c 

30; 
327 



Pcrfoif, 



TToL 



Me/i0 



Macbeth 



If 



I 


N I) E X. 






Macbeth^ CODfults the 


^Play. • 


Vol 


Page 


Perfon* 


Witches again. 


Macbeth. 


6 


337 




— bis Charaaer by 










Malcolm, 


, 




3+6 




--diftraded withhor- 


' - 








* ror. 






362 




— defpairs on hear- 


■ 






. 


ing the Englijb ad- 










vance againll him. 






363 




—told of his Lady's 










Death 


J 




362 




— flain by Macduff. 

N. 
/\7 Orthumhrland\ 
grief for Hof/fur. 

O. 

QRpbeuss Mufick. 






367 


- 


2 Hete. 4. 


♦ 


189 


North, 


Hen, 8. 


5 


34S 


Song^ 


-item. 


2 Gtn. Per.. 


I 


194 


Pro^ 


O^a'vius Cafar^ his 








* 


interview with Bru- 










tus and CaJJius. 


Jul. Caf. 


7 


7+ 


, 


[for the reft, 'vid, An- 








. 


tony and Cleopatra, 
P. 
pErcy, Harry Hot 










I Heif.A. 


4 


94 


K. Hen. 


item. 


ibfd. 




•47 


K. Hen. 


item. 


ibid. ^ 




169 


P. Hen. 


— Iris Death. 


2 Heit. 4» 




r89 


Mart.. 


Cbarader, by 








' 


Lady Percy. 


ibid. 




2F14 




fortia, 2iRoman\a2i^y 










of an heroic Spirit, 








' 


«i;/V. Brutus. 








i , 


R- 








f 


jyUhard the Second, 
•^ his ill Condua. 






. 




RUkaritz. 




2^\Gaunr. 


— itcm^ 


ibid. 

8-5 . 




27 


Gaunt, 
1 Ruharii:^ 



Xkbard the Second, 
his ill Condud. 

■ item. 

Richard l. his C&a- 
radler. 

Richard III. ambiti 
ous, brave, diiTein- 
bling, cruel, unfbr 
tunate. 

•—his Birth prodi- 

giOQS 

—his Perfon and 
Manners defcribed 
by Q. Margaret. 
' ' "ed\ 

I 

S. 



I K D E IC. 

Vol 
4 



Play. 
Richard 2. 
I Hin. 4. 



K. yohn. 

f3 Heti. 6. 
and 
Rich. 3. 



— defcribca byiiis 
Mother, the D. of 



^JliJ^urya Death, 

and Charader. 
SiffoU, pi-oud, falfe, 

enterpHzing, 
— — ^3 Oeath. 

t. 

^JjUhot^ when Prifo- 
ncr in France. 

— flain with his Son* 

Tirrel/ James. 
-9'imoH of Athens^ beg- 
gared by flatterer^. 

——item. 

— his laft entertain- 
ment for the Para- 
Ates. 

— retires and (hakes 
off humanity. 

— diggirtg for Roots, 
finds Gold. 
* 2 



3 Hen. 6. 
Richard 3. 
ibid. 

1 Hen. 6. 

2 Hen. 6. 
ibid. 

1 Hen. 6. / 
ibid. 
Richard 3. 

Timon. 

ibid. 

ibid. 



■ 



Page 
146 

3S5 



'87, 



212 



Perfi>n, 



K.Hin. 



27 4 Dutch. 



406 

68 



Tal. 



iOSTaJ. 

457 



266 

1 134 

\«4i 

139 

162 

168 
170 



Apenu 
Flavm 
Sen. 



Tinuti, 



I K D £ X« 



Timn, vifitad hyJiei- 
tiades, excites him 
to Cruelty. 

—^pinch'd with Han- 
ger, his refledioQs 
on the Earth. 

^»CQinpares himfelf 
with Apemantus, 

—he gives Gold and 
Encouragement to 
the Thieves. 

•^vifited by his ho- 
neH Steward. 

*— by the Poet and 
Painter. 

-—by the Senators, 
entreating him to 
command againd 
Alcihiades. 

—his Death and Epi 
Uph. 

V. 

yOhmma^ ^Mother 

ofan heroic Spirit. 

— inftrqdis CarUla- 

nus to addrefs the 

People, 
, —^diverts him from 

deftroying Rome. 
Valeria's Chaftily 

praifedby herHuf* 

band. 

W. 

Tj^Incbeflery Cardi- 
'^ ' nal Beaufort'i 

Charader. 
-—'his Death. 



TimoHt 



Play. 



CorioL 
ibid. 

ibid. 



1 Heft. 6. 

2 Hen. 6. 
R 6 



VolfPagej 

6 1701 

179 

184 
186 
i83 



192 
2001 



PerTon. 



382 

436 
480 

476 



428 
63 



Glou^ 



INDEX. 



H^arnA/icif brave, but 


Play. 


VoV\ 


Page 


Pcrfon. 


inconftant. 


2, 3 Hen. 6. 5 






^oljej. Cardinal, his 








Charafter by iVi^r- 










foU, &c. 


Hen. %. 




307 




—his Power over the 










the King. 


ibid. 




333 


Norf. 


—upbraided by Q^ 










Catharine, 


ibid. 




343 




— hisRefledion on his 










Fall. 


ibid. 




367 




—his Death related. 








■ . 


and mixed Charac- 










ter. 

y. 

YORK, Archbifhop 


ibid. 




.375 


Grif.Cath 


2 Hen. 4* 


4 


193 


Mort. 


Tork, b. of, enter- 










prizing, valiant. 










unfortunate. 


2, 3 Hen. 6. 


5 






SECT. II. 




INDEX of Manners, 








'• 


Paffions, and their 








% 


external Effefts. 








. 


N. B. rbe-Namtt of tbt 










faUhui Perfins to whom 






* 




• tbcfe Charaffen are ap- 










plied, are annxed in an 










. Alphabetical Index tnju- 










. ing. Vid. Seil. 3. 










A. 










A LLY, a perfidious 
one, in Burgundy. 










r lien. 6. 


4 


439 




Ambition. 


Hen. 8. 


5 


369 


W,t. 


—covered with fpe- 










cious humility. 


Jul, Ca/ar. 


7 


25 


Brut. 

Ally, 



I N D E X. 



Ally Jealous of a fuc 

cefsful Friend. 
AmbitiousWomanin 

Eleanor^ 
Anger, in the D. of 

Buckingham. 
—its external EiFedls 

painted. 
Affliaion. 
Admiration. 
Atheidical hardened 

Villain, ^/V. Bar 

nardine. 
Avarice and Cruelty, 

VidShylock.VoX.z. 

Mer. of Ven* 

B. 

glfliop, true to his 
Sovereign , C«;7r^<f. 

—a Rebel, York. 

Boafters,the Dauphini 
&c. 

Boafter, the Ballard. 

— defcribed. 



Play. 

/int.zxidiCleo* 

2 Hen. 6, 

Hen. 8. 

ibid. 

Temp. 

ibid. 



C. 

/^Ourticr (a bold 
plain • dealing ) 

GaunU 
p-^Kent. 
-»an accompli (hed 

one, 'vid. Bucking- 

bam. Hen, 8. 
Court{hip//7<?«r^/r's 

to Lady Anne. 
-^ honourable in- 
joined by a Father, 
—defcribed. 



Richard 2. 
2 Hen. 4. 

Hen, 5. 

K.John. 
ibid. 



Richard 2. 
K. Lear. 



Richard 3. 



Vol Page 



Terrp. 
Mid/.N,Dr 



Perfon. 
rem. 



139 
309 
68 Pro. 



WoL 



336 
368 



200 Gh. 

, 53 ke/^ 



^^NsaV 



INDEX. 



Pity. 

Midf.N. Dr. 

M.A»ah.Not, 
Tarn, tf^ &c« 



Court(hip» X bemtiful 

Scene betwixt ^0 

mt9 and Juliti. 
Coanfellor, an honeft 

one, a/;V. Gotncalo* 
Child, the Duty it 

owes a Father 
Coantnr Squire in 

Slenaer» 
Chaflity» fcandalized 

beautifully painted 

in Hero, 
Chaftity, wV/. FaltrU. 
Courage in old Men. 
Courage, 
^-different Notions 

of it in a Senator, 

and a General. 
Care, in a Merchant. 
Con4ancy. • 

D, . 

T^Au^hters undutt* 
ful, in Goxiril and 

Regan. K, Lear. 

Daughter, dutiful in., ., 

Cordelia. iwd. 

Defpair, in the Ago- 

nies of Death, Car 

dinal Beaufort. 2 Hen. 6. 
—of Pardon. Wint.Tale. 



Vol 



Timon^ 
Mer. ofVen^ 
Jnt.tLnd Cleo. 



Envy. 



Ei 



F. 



pEar,ari£ngrrom an 

expedcd Evil. 
Father, an unnatucal, 



Henry 8, 

2 lien. 4. 



Page 



32 



80 



Pcrib 



Tbi. 



54 

69 
372 



161 

89 
?o7 



Lio. An 
Pet. 



I Sen. Ai 
Sal. Sol. 
CUof. 



63 
286 



363 

189 
79' 



Pan. 



Nottk. 



^^<kA\' 



I N- D E X. 

M.A.ab. Not. 
Wint. Tale. 



FatherVpaffioiion 

ill Condadt* of a 

Daughter, 
- Fondncfs fbrkis 

Chird. 
French Qnack's Airs, 

in Dr. Caius. M.W.oiWin. 

Fury. Jnt.zn^Cleo. 

G. 

QRavity aiFeaed, to 

be thought Wife. Mer. of Ven. 

Grief. Richard 2. 

—its Nature to mul- 
tiply affliaions. ibid. 

—beautifully dcfcri- 

bed in Cordelia, K. Lear. 

—at parting of Lo- 
vers, Q^marg. and 
Suffolk. z Hen. 6. 

— *A Mother's ,for her 

Son murder'd. 3 Hen. 6. • 

— wrought to Rage 

in Q. Margaret. Richard 3, i 

—a Father's (an Old 
General) for his 
SonsandDaughter. Tit\ Andro. 

—a virtuous Wife's, 

wrong'd by her 

j Hu/band. Cymhel, 

. —a Huiband's, on the 

m urder of his Wife 

and Children. • Macbeth. 

— a valiant Father's 
/or the Death of a 
brave Son. ibid. 



H. 



HOpe. . 



Item. 



Rithard 2, 
Richard 3, 



4 



Page 

J 57 

252 

167 



Perfon; 

\Leotti 

Leo.FoU 

En»^ 



9< 

33 
85 



Gra^ 
Dut€h. 

Bufy\ 

Gent. 



211 



60 




$4^ntf»» 



I N I> E 

Play. 
2 Hen. 4. 



Hoftefs, ^ickfy. 
Highwayman, GMfs' 

ML 
Horror, its oatward 

EfFeas. 
— rais'd in the Cha- 

radlers of Jaron, 

Tamora, and Safur 

ninui. 

. I. 

J unices, Country^ 
ShaMonv and SiUme 
Inconftancy. 
Jeak)Qry, in Ford, - 
— the rife and growth 

ofitcharafter'din 

Leotties* 
•^item. 

—in Pofthumuu 
— the Motives, 

&owth, and fata) 

EfFeas of it admi- 
rably ihewed in 

Othello. i 

Joy^excefs produceth 

Tears. 
Ingratitude, in LucuJ- 

iuSy Lucius f Stmpro- 

nuu» 

K. 

T^ING, of ra(h jl^ 

''^ Condua,AiV^. 2. Richard 2. 

i— wife and valianft 

Henry 4. i & 2 Hitu^ 

— • weak» ckokrick 

mi/erable, Ltar. Lear. 
— »— ^meek, riligiousA 
un/brtunateinii^^ I 
ry6. \i,2,^Hen, 



I He/t. 4* 
Henrj 8. 

Ttfus Aftdro, 



z Hen. 4. 
2 Gen. Ver, 
M.W.oiWin. 



Wint. Tale. 
Tro, and Cref 
CjmbeK 



OtheUo. 
M.A.abMot 



Vol Page 



359 



Tim^H. 



.6 



441 
236 



148 



Pofoau 



Hoi^ 



Pro^ 



Leoiu 




IN D EX. 



Kin^^anioroas.brave, 

fuccefsfttf, in Ed- 

nuard ^, 
*-bold, crafty, crueU 

difiemblingy in Ri 

thard 3. 
——brave, relig^ioas, 

fortunate, in tiin- 

L. 

T OVE,exprefrcdby 

*^ a Soldier. 

•—virtuous. 

■— protfcfted by Ri 

tbard 3. 
te-the fird Motions 

exprefs'dby^M.S. 

^id. Annt Bulhn* 
^^hy Miranda and 

Ferdinand. 
•-*the Crofles of it 
^—Appointment pro 

tefted. 
—its Nature. 
»— Charm to enkindle 

It. 
•—in the ■ Queen of 

Fairies, beautifully 

imagined 
—given over, 
—changed to Aver- 

iion. 
— coYnmended and 

difpraifed. 
— froward and dif- 

fembling. 
—expels all other 

Paffion.% 
—its Original. 



Play. 
3 Hen. 6. 

Richard 3. 

ibid. 



Hen* 5. 
3 Hen, 6. 

Riihardi^ 



Tempefl. 
Mid/. N. Dr. 

ibid» 
ibid. 

ibid. 



ibid, 
ibid. 

ibid, 

2 QenuVer. 

ibid. 

Mer. of Ven. 
As yiu like it. 



VolPage 
5 



377 
152 

28 L 



20 

86 



Periba. 



lL.Hen. 



Ly/.Her. 

Her^ 
Ski. 



loq^een^ 
iv'Den. 

lO'^^Lyf. 

iS^ral.Pro. 



157 

3?7 



Por> 
Rofa. 



I N D E X< 



iMt, ks fcveral Of- 


Play. 
AsjouUhit. 


Vol 


Page 


Piwfon. 


fices. 


2 


337 


SH. 


——alJ other PaffioDs 










loft in it. 


TiveL Night. 


3 


105 


Duke. 




ibid. 




120 


m. 












man, compared. 


ibid. 




133 


D. Fie. 


-^concealed, beauti- 










fally painted. 


ibid/ 






Fiff. 


—in a young brave 










GeneraL 


Tro.zniCre/. 


7 


347 


Tr9. 


■ ; Conftancy in. 










protefted. 






402 


Tr,andCr. 


•—quitted by a Sd- 
dier. 














4n 


Pat. 


—its Quftlkies. 


Rm.z^Juh 


8 


13 


Rom. 


—impatient of delay. 






S47 

^38 


Eri. 


——item. 






56 


7«/. 


—impatient of Ab- 










fence. 


OtbiOo. 




329 


Bian. 


Luft.^ 


M.}r.oiWin. 


I 


298 


Song. 


»— — in a grave Mi- 










nifter of State. 


MeaSotMea. 




/338- 


W 


J^Adnefs, real in 
Lear^ counterfeit 










in Edgar, 


K. Lear. 


6 






Melancholy. 


Com. of Er, 


3 


232 


4hh. 


— feveral kinds of it. 


As you liki it. 


2 


322 


Jacqm. 


Mother, lamenting 










her Sons. 


Richard 3. 


5 


229 


Dutch. 


—-item. 


ibid. 




270 


^en. 


Murderer, in Exten. 

P. 

pEdantry,inSiriY«r^i& 
Evans'. 


Richard u 


4 


. 86 












M.fr.o(mn. 


I 






— ia ArmadOf Heio- 








i 


ffnus^ Natbamd* 


LrnetL.bfi. 


.« 


■ 


^T«My» 



I ] 


N D E X. 


Prfrtccdyoungandva- Play. 


Vol 


liant, P. Henry and 






Laucdfter. 


I ztidizHen.^. 


4 


Prophetefsyin Joan of 






OrleaHSm 


I Hen^6, 




Pride. 

R. 

"D AGE.wrfing from 
*^ Grief, 'uil Nor- 


fr^^.and Cre/. 


7 






thumberland. 




4 


— arifing in a Father 






from thq undutiful- 






nefsofhisChildren. 


{C. Liar. 


6 


—in a Son . for the 






murder of his i a- 






ther, in Rkhard ' 




; 


Rebel, crafty and ti- 






moroos^ Nortbunf 






berland. 


iztii2Hen.j^. 


4 


—crafty and refolute; 






Weftmorland. 


ibid. 




—brave and indif- 






creet. Hot/put* 


ibid. 


^ 


Revenge, implacable, 
S. 


Mer.ofFen. 


2 


OUperftition,inG/f«- 
do'wer. 






I Hen. 4. 


4 


Sifter, tenderly affec- 






tionate^ 'uidJ/abeL 

V. 

Yillain,falfe,drafty, 
bold, defcrib'4 in 














Edmund. 


K. Lear. 


6 


•—the Morderdrs of 






Clarenct. 


Richard ^. 


S 


Vktuous Severity of 






Hind. 


Mga.toxMea. 


I 



Page 



Per(pn» 



398 
406 



UiyA 



121 



150 



Gra^ 



21S 
320 



Lucio. 



w. 



IN D E 

Play. 



^^ I F E, lamenting 

her Hulband. 
■ a good one,*vi'd, 

Ca/harine, Queen 

to Henry 8. 
•—complaining of the 

unkind nefs of her 

Huihand. 
— thcillcfFeasofhcr 

Jealoufy, 
•—com plaining of be 

ing forfaken by her 

Halband. 
Womankind^ their 

Nature. 
*-4tem» 



SECT- UL 

INDEX offiftitious 
Ferfons» with the 
Chara6bersafcribed 
to them». 



ARvimguSy vid G//** 
derius, 
^«/i6^»/0,acraeJ ,fal(e» 

ufurping Brother., Temfefi^ 
Angehy a fevere neiv. 

Governor. yl/^eaSotMea* 

Jdriana^y a peevifli 

Ccm of Er. 
Mer, of Fen. 



Vol Page 



Richard 3* 



Com. of Er. 
ibid. 

Mathlb. 

2 GtnK Ver. 
Mea»{ot Mia. 



jealous vVife. 
Antbonioy a Friend. 
Adam^ a grate ni old 

Servant. 
^XxAndrenjs Ague- cheeky 

a foolifti cowardly 

Knight 



As you like it- 



T'welf.mght. 



229 



w 



196 

20C 



2^32 



34* 

185 

34« 



Frcfoni 



^ttn^ 



Abb. 

> 

Ifab, 



\ 



INDEX. 




Play. 


musy a Cynic. 


Timon. 


B. 




nardinty an A- 




:iilical harden'd 




•etch. 


MtaSox Mea, 


'ick^Beatrice ^two 




iricai Wits. 


M.A.ah. Not. 


'iusy fortitude in 




grace. 


Cjmbeline, 


C. 


t 


bottt a Savage 




an« 


Tempefl. 


,ortheCottntry 


ibid. 


ff. 


Asyaulike it. 


Item. 


Tw£lf Night. 


r, Infolence and 




lly. 


Cymheline. 


6«/, Blood, In- 




.andUfurpation. 
da, a Mifs. 


Hamlet. 


Tro^^ndCn/, 


D. 




fdemona^ Beauty 




id Innocence fa- 




fic'd to Jealoufy 


O/M9. 


monaz Charac- 




• 
item* 




item. 




item. 


' 


item. 




item. 




item. 


' 


E. 




mnd, a tntty^ 




Ife, cnterprizing 




7aia« 


K. I^. \ 



Vor|Page 



368 



17 



26 f 
267 
283 
292 

3C2 

336 
361 



\e»\ 



Perfon. 



Bra. 
idem* 
Ca/. 
id'ScJago. 

Ot%. 
idem. 



\ 



9 



l.t«»s\ 



INDEX. 



I 



^)fMr/,acrad,inoro£ 


I Play. 


VoljPage 


Fathon 
iP. 


Mid/.N.Dr 


. I 










folves on an in- 








trigae with Mps. 








ffr^/.andMrs. P^igr 


M.rr.ofm'n. 




222 


'•——his Billet Doux. 






228 










nation with Mrs. 








^ickly. 






^37 


•——hi* Difcovery pi 








2ttoFar^,difgui&'d 




/ 




. liktBwk. 






242 


•-^his firft Addrers to 








Mrs. Ford. 






252 


•— furpria'd, and 0f- 






capeat in a Baflcet. 




255 


•—-his Account of 






his being thrown 








into the Thames. 






261 


— anothefAffignation 








with Mrs. ^ickfy. 
<•— >makes ^a full rela- 






262 








tion to Ford oi his 








former difappoint- 








ment. 




i . 


263 


—meets with Mrs. 








Fordf and is, again 






furprizM. 


267 


*— efcapes undifco- 








ver'd in the difguife 








of an Old Woman. 






272 


•——his Soliloquy on 








this Occafion. 






275 


-a Third Meeting 






. 1 


fettled with Mis. | 






^icklyi 


1 




282 



Perlbn. 



Falpjf, 



INDEX. 



Falftaff^ Sir John^ re- 

latestoF^rdi^hislate 

Difappointment. 
-^mcets Mrs. Ford 

in Windffr Bark. 
-*— furprized, and 

feized by Mr. Ftffv/. 
—his Courfe of Life 

defcribcdby Prince 

Henry. 
—concerts , a Rob- 
bery with the Prince, 
——his Horfe taken 

from him in the 

Adventure, 
^nfults the Prince 

to conceal his own 

Cowardice. 
•— vpcrfonates the 

King, to chide Fr. 

. Henry. 

——the Tavern Bill 

found in his Pocket. 

■—his Rallery on 

-fiisrrytf^sredNofe. 
—his (parrels with 

thcHbftefs. 
— — his ' Defcriptibn 

of his new-raiiM 

Compkny. 
•^his Defcription iof 

Honour. 
— — ' — his Behavion 

in the Battle at 

Sbrenvjhury. 
—wounds Percy after 

he was dead, and 

alTumes the Merit 

of killiiig:'him. 



Play. 



M.lV,otWin. 



I Hen. 4* 



Vol 



Page 



292 
295 
298 



95 
99 



116 



126 



137 



"5' 



159 

17c 

I178 



180 



Perroiu' 



^oViiaS^ 



INDEX. 



at his Page, the 
Prince, and the 
Mercer. 

■ reprimanded by 
the Chief Juflice. 

— — arrtflled by Mrs. 

—pleads before the 

Chief Juftice. 
-paciiiesMrs.^/Vi^, 

and borrows more 

Money. 
— — - his Letter to the 

Prince. 
—treats Doll Tear- 

Jheet. 

■ revenges her 
Quarrel on Ptftol, 

— furprized with her 
by the Prince whilft 
he wasrailingathim 

— -inlifts Soldiers be- 
fore ]vi^\ctSball6nAj 

——his Charadler of 
the Juflice. 

•— ' takes Cohille 
Prifoncr. 

-—his Encomium on 
thcVirtuesofSack. 

—his Character of 
Juflice ^W/pw and 
his Family. 

—receives News of 
iy/»ry4th his Death 

— — prefents birofclf 
to Henrjf 5. 

*— reprimanded by 
the lling, and or- 
dered to the FUfU 



Play. 
2 Hen. 4* 



Vol] 



Page Perfoa 

"94 

»9S 
205 

206 
208 

217 

2«3 

224 

234 
239 

2S> 
*53 

z66 
275 
278 



I 278 



Faip0l 



INDEX 


• 






'; Sir John, an Play. | 


V^ol Page| 


Pc-fon 


)unt of hib 










nefs. i 


Henry 5. 


4 


3CS 


tfo/. 


is Death. 






3»2 


♦ 


t, flout and 










Brick. 


bid. 








/, conftant ixi 










*• 


Wint. Tale, 


3 






X, a frugal ho- 






. 




Steward, 


Timon. 


6 






•' 


Rom, andy«/. 
ibid. 


8 


23 


Mer. 


G. 










hill, a High 










ay man. 


\ Henry 4. 


4 


",4 




,agoodOfficer. 


Henry 5. 








lot an honed 










nfellor. 


Tempeft. 


I 






/«/, and j^r^vi 










/,nativeRoyal- 










certing itfelf in 










w favage Life, 


Cymheline, 


7 






-digger. 


Hamlet. 


8 






H. 










w/'/i, conftant in 










jOve. 


Mid/. N. Dr. 


1 






[nnocence fcan- 










iz'd. 


M.A.ahMot. 


2 






owjwrong'dln- 




' 






ence. 


Wint. TaU. 


3 






/, an accom- 










i dyoungPrince 










irtunate. 


Hamlet. 


8 






SolUoqayonhis 










ther's Marriage 










h his Uncle. 






^iZ\Ham, 


J and converfef 








^ 


h his Father's 




• 






oft. 


\ 


. \ifcV 


/OL, VHI. 


s * 






H 



Ham\ti^ 



I N D E X^ 



iclf to Ofkhelia as a 
xiiftradled Pcrfon. 

— converfes with 
Polottius. 

with RofincrantK 
and Guildenfiern. 

his Soliloquy a- 
bout his own De- 
'lay to revenge his 
Father's Murder. 

» his Soliloquy 

whilfl he meditat- 
ed Self-murder, in- 
terrupted by Ophi- 
Jia, 

his Charadler by 

Ophelia^ 

his Advice to the 

Players about pro 
nunciation andac* 
tion. 

— « profeflcth his 

Frien d (hip to Hora- 
tiOf with a Detefla- 
tion of Flattery. 

m~n difcovers the 

King's Guilt by 
.thePlaJr. 

• banters the MeT 

fengers the K. and 
Q;^ fent to him. 

—debates with him 
felf whether he 
fhould kill the King 
at his Prayers. 

»— upbraids the Qu 
with her Guilt, 
when the Ghoft ap- 
pears again to hinti 



Play. 
Hamlet* 



Vol 


P%« 


8 


139 




148 




150 




»S9 




163 




168 




.169 




170 




'78 




180 




187 




192 



Peri€«t 



HcimUv 



INDEX. 



imined by 
It banters 
is ordered 
England, 
s his own 

•feth with 
ve-maker, 
alizeth on 
Is. 

with Laer 
I Grave. 
J to Horatio 
g's Ordfer 
tiim put to 
1 England. 
•s a Fop 
rought a 
re from La- 
i accepts it. 
aeries' par- 
fore they 
his former 

'jaertest the 
and dies 

fine Cha- 
f Friend- 



Play, 



Hamlett 



Vol 



• the Rain- 

Bleflings of 
e. 

fter tender- 
ion ate. 
an envious 
)ly Villain. 



ibid. 

Tempeft. 

ibid* 

MeaSox Mea, 

M.A.ah. Not. 
S z 



Page] 

201 

204 

223 

2zB 

231 

i»34 

231 
242 



Perfon* » 



54 
56 



\ 'Jttquw^ 



INDEX. 



i 



JajutSy a melancholy 
fatirical Charader. 

Imogen y Diflrefs in a 
beautiful Innocent 
Wife. 

Juliet^ beautiful, con- 
iiant, and unfortu- 
nate in Love. 

lago, a confummate 
Villain. 

K. 

Katharine, a Shrew. 

L. 

T Aunce^ a Clown, 
Lucioy a half-wit- 
ted Rake. 
LeonatOf a brave old 

Man, and a tender 

Father. 
£^tf«/tf/,extremelyjea 

lous, 
ZA<i;/if/Vz,b€autifQ],in 

noccnt, and greatly 

unfortunate. 
Laertes^ the Duties of 

a Son and a Brother. 

M. 

TLJIrAnday beautiful 

and innocent. 
Mofochius[z. Moorjhis 
rPerfon andManners. 
Maholio, a fantailical 

Steward. 
-Mercutia^ quarrcl- 
ibme. 



Play. 

As you like if, 



Cymheline. 

Rom, and Jul. 
Othello. 

Tam.o/theSL 

2 Gen. Ver. 
MeaSoT Vea, 

M. A. ah Not. 
Wlnt. Tale. 

Titus Andro. 
Hamlet. 

Temfeft. 
Met.oiVen. 
T'welf. Night. 
Rom.zndjul. 



N. 



.JVurfe. 



Vol 

2 



Page 



Perfoa. 



\V\A* 



\ 



[ 



104 



Afer.. 



\ OtWis 



o. 



I N D E X. 



Play. 



f\J^lafidOf a younger 
Brother negledled 
by the elder. As you like it, 

Ophelia^ Beauty and 
innocence diArad- 
ed with Calamities . Hamlet, 

Othello^ his Service ofl 
Importance to the' 
State ownM by /<ar^o. Othello. 

-owns himfelf of 
Royal Defcent, and 
Love the fole Mo- 
tive of his marry- 
ing Dffdemona. 

— 'feized and infulted 
by her Father 

-accufed by him 
before the Duke, he 
relates the whole 
Progrcfs of his A- 
mour. 

— defcribed by la- 
go, of a temper eafy 
and credulous 

-his meeting at 
Cyprus with De/de- 
mona» 

■ lago begins to 
work him up to 
Jealoufy. 

■ his Soliloquy af- 
ter it. 

——his Jealoufy can- 
iirm*d, a beautiful 
Scene. 

-afk's Defdemona 
for the Handker- 
chief, tells the vir- 
tues of it. 

S3 



YtA 


Page 


2 




8 






257 




258 




261 




266 


■ 


279 




^%^ 








309 




3H 




317 


t 


3'4 



Pcrfon.. 



\ OtUUo^ 



INDEX. 



Othelh, his Paffion 
work'd up by lago 
till he falls in a 
Trance. 

— — liftens to CaJ/to's 
difcourfe with I ago, 

wrought up to 

fury, he refolves to 
murder Defdemona 
and Caffio, 

— flrikes Defdemona. 

•—examines her and 
JEmilia, 

—kills Defdemona, 

—his bitter Remorfe 
after, 

—he kills himfelf. 

P- 

pOflhumus, fond and 

jealous. 
Prcfperoy a Magician 
Protheusy falfe to his 

Friend andMiflrefs. 
ParolUsf a lying coyv- 

ardly Captain. 
Pandarus^ aHe^Bawd. 

&Utd/y, a B^wd. t 

^een, ambition, era- 
elty, and faKjshood. 

R. 

'DOfalindy beautiful 

and witty, 
RomeOf paflionately 
tender, and unfor 
tunate in Love. 



Play. 


Vol 


Page 


Othello. 


8 


330 

334 

337 
338 

3f 


Cymheline* 
Tempeft. 


7 

I 




2 Gen. Ver. 






AlPsiveU,kc. 
Tro.zniCref 


3 
7 




M.W.oiWitt, 
I 8c 2 Hen. 4. 


I 

4 




Cjmbel. 


7 




As you like it. 


2 




Rom.SLiidJuL 


8 





Prefc 



SjKl 



INDEX. 



S. 



I^Tcorax^ a Witch. 
Silvia^ beautiful 

and conilant. 
Shylockty a ye<w, cruel 

and covetous. 



^T*Hurioj a rich fimpre 
Pretender to Love, 

Sir Toby Belch, a Sot. 

Titus Andron'tcus^ a 
brave Soldier and 
unfortunateFather. 

TamCrUy *vid. Horror, 

Therjites^ Envy and 
Calumny. 



S*E C T. IV. 

In D B X of Thoughts, 
or Sentiments. 

A. 

A^StroIogy ridicule^, 
Aaidns to be ctir-, 
Tied on with Refo- 
lution. 

Authority, the ill pri- 
vilege* of it. 

A<iverfity, the Ad- 
vantages of it, 

B. 

JDAnifliment, (in 

Moivhrayf hzr 

niflxed*) 



Playv 
Tempefi. 


VoV 
1 


2 Gen. Ver. 




Mer. oiVen, 


2 


2 GiHf. Ver. 
Twelf, Night. 


3 


Tit. Andrp. 


6 


TrOtSLndCref. 


7 

■ 




6 


Hen. 8. 


5 


Mea. for Mtfo^ 


I 


As you tike it. 


2. 


Rickard 2. 


+. 



Perib©. 



>5 



i8 

31^5 
333 
285 



mi. 

Ijah. 
DukeSem. 



S4, 



1 8 Monjuhray%^ 
BaalCt- 



INDEX. 



Banifhment comfort- 
ed. 
BaHard/y defended. 

C. 

/^Ofitent in aprivale 

Crown, the pjeafure 
of rearing one. 

Confcience* 

item. 

Calumny, unavoid 
able. 

Ceremony, 

Changes, in friend- 
Ihip and hate. 

Confpiracy, dreadful 
till executed. 

Cowards die often. 

Conduft in War, fu- 
perior to Adion 

CbriftmaSf how the 
time is reverenced. 

Courtihip, Advice to 
young Ladies how 
it fhould be admit- 
ted. 

Cuckolds make them- 
felves. 

D. 

T^Ying Words, their 
force. 

Bay, happy. 

—-unfortunate. 

Death invoked. 

Doubt and D^lay, 

Dependents, not to 
be too much trud- 
cd by great Men 



Play. 
Richard 2. 
K, Lear. 



2 Hen, 6. 

3 Hen, 6. 
Richard 3. 
ibid. 

Mea.for Mea 
Timott* 

Coriolanus, 

Jul, Ca/ar* 
bid. 

Tra. and Cr^ 

HamUu 



ibid. 
Othello. 



Richard z, 
K. John. 
ibid, 
ibid. 
Richard 3. 



Hen. 8. 



Vol 

4 
6 



Page 
21 

15 



85 

no 

219 
294 

358 
131 



Perfon, 
Gaunt, 
Baft. 



Iden. 

Rich, 
2 Vil. 
K. Rich. 

Duke. 



451 Con 



24 Brut, 
32.CV. 

360W 

10^ Mar^ 



I119 

12: 

351 



«4 
376 

39c 
270 

331 



JLair. 
Pol. 

/EmiL 



Gaunt. 
^K.Piii. 
ICottJi. 
Conft. 
YL. Rich. 



Buck. 



Doty 



I N D E X. 



Dttty cxprefled with 


Play. 


Vol 


Page 


PerfoB. 


fimplicity accept- 










able. 


Mid/, N. Dr. 


1 


^17 


The/;. 


Death, the terrors of 










it. 


Mea,/orMea. 




348 


Claud., r 


—the defire of lov*d 










objedls heightened 










by it. 


M.J.ab.Not. 


i 


61 


Friar,. 


-aneceflaryend,and 






f 




ihould not be feared. 


Jul. Co/. 


7 


34C-C/: 


Delights, violent, not 










lading. 


Rom.tLTidiJuL 


8 


49 


Fri. 


Drunkennefs, an un- 










manly Vice. 

E. 

]pClipfes, their in- 
flncnce. 

F. 

P Adilon, how to be 
carried on. 


Othello. 




. 300 




_ 








K. Lsar., 


.6^ 


18 


Gloi 










I Hen. 4. 


4 


'5' 


Wor. 




ibid. 




16: 


C. Hen.. 


Favoarites of Princes, 


'' 








wretched. 


Hen. 8. 


$ 


367 


ml. 


Fricndfhip, none ob- 










ferved m Love. 


M.A.ah.Not. 


2 


2. 


Claude 


Fruition morelanguid 








A ■ 


than tLxpedlation. 


Mtr.o{Ft». 




nf 


Sal. Gaa, 


Fortune. 


ibid. 




•»;4 


Ant. 


Friendftiip grounded 










on Intereft changed 










with ^^ortune. 


TiiMtt, 


6 


16; 


Ser.. 


Fly, reflexions, on 










the kilting one. 

G. 

I^OOD to be drawn 
^^ out of Evil. 


Tit. AndroiK 




247 


Tit* 


Hin. ;. 


4' 


342 


t. Hen.. 


Great Men, their Fa- 










vours uncertain. 


Richard I,, 


S 


.»5^ 


Hajt., 



INDEX. 



\ 



' 


Play. 1 


Vol 


Pag^ 


Perfom 


Greatnefs, fubjca to | 








Cenfure. 


Mea.forMea. 


I 


363 


Duke. 


Gold, its power over 










Man. 


Timon» 


6 


»73 


Tim. 


item. 


ibid. 




186 


idem. 


item. 


ibid. 




»93 


idem. 


Greatnefs meets with 










Contempt when it 










declines. 


Tro.SLTidCre/, 


7 


407 


AchiU 


Gold, its Power. 


Cymheline- 




24Q 


Zlot. 


—item. 


Rom. ^n6 Jul. 


8 


88 


Rom^ 


Grief, immoderate 










dilcommended. 


Hamlet. 




112 


King. 


H. 










TJONOUR. Man's 
* greateflTreafure. 










Richard 2. 


4 


»< 


Mmoir, 


Holy Wan 


I Hen, 4. 




92 


SC. Hta. 


Honour. 


ibid. 




109 


Hot. 




ibid. 




17c 


Fa/. 


•—'new -made de- 










fcribed. 


K. John. 


3 


35^ 


Baft. 












ferred on Merit 










only. 


Mer.ofVen. 


2 


123 


.4r. 










Virtue, not to Birth.\ JlPs well, 8cc 


3 


38 


King. 












ncccffary to pre- 


V 








ferve its luflre. , 


7r<7. and Cre/: 


7 


409 


^bF^ 


Hypocrify. 

I. 

INgratitude. 
Innocence. 


Hamlet. 


8 


162 


Pol. 


K. Lear. 


6 


28 


Lear. 


2 Henry 6. 


5 


58 


K. Htn. 



Jjnagination, flrong 
in Lovers, Poeis,\ \ \ \ 

and Madmea. \Mia/.N.DrA \ \ \ ^«^^W- ^ 



■^YW^' 



I W D E x; 



things, their Right 
divine. 

their Miferies. 
•—item, 
item. 
King-killiogy deteft 
ea. 

L. 

I IFE. . 

"^ theNecefla- 

ries of it are few. 
— unpleafant. 
—the viciflitudes of 

it. 
—moral refledions 

on the vanity of it 
item. 
Libels againft the 

State. 
Life, the (hortnefs and 

vanity of it. 

M. f 

Marriage. 
Mercy in Governors 

praifed. 
Magiftrate, the Duty 

of one. 
Mufick, different ef- 

fedls of it. 
Man's Superiority o- 

yer Woman. 
Mediocrity, the hap- 

pieft ftate. 
Mercy. 
h^ufickj£nclyprais'd. 



Play. ' 

Richard 2. 
Hen, 5. 
Richard 3. 
Hen. 8. 

Wint. Tale. 

I HcH. 4. 

K. Lear. 
K. Ji>hn. 

Henry 8. 

Mea./orMea. 
As you Like it. 

Titus Andr. 

Macbeth. 



VolPage 



K. Lear. 
1 Een» 6. 

Mea.forMea. 

ibid. 

ibid. 

C^/«. of Ir. 

Mer, ofVen, 
ibid, 
ibid. 
S 6 



46 

2l8 

337 



25 

178 

' 53 
392 

367 

3S4 
299 

262 
363 

60 
477 

331 

360 
361 
194 

95 
152 



Perfoni 

Yi.Hin^ 

Brak. 

Anne. 

Canci 

Hof^ 

Lear. 

Lcwifg. 

WqU 

Duke. 
Ja^ues^ 

Sat. 

Macbl 

K. Lear^ 
Suf. 

I/ah. 

Duke; 

idem. 

Luc. 

Ner.. 
For. 






INDEX. 



'Marriage alters the! Play, 
tcmperof bothScxesJ^/ j?o« liki it. 
Mind, not Drefs, a-j 

dorns the Body. Ta of the Sh, 
Melancholy, th'e pa-| 

rent of Error. \Juh Ca/ar. 
Man, the Dignity of 

his Nature. 



O. 

(^Atbs, illegal, not 
Obligatory. 

—to Princes, Httle va- 
lued by their People. 

Ornament, a fpecious 
delufion. 

Opportunity to be 
feized on in all 
Afliiiis. 



Hamkt^ 

3 Hen. 6. 

ibid. 

l^er. of Fen. 



\Jul. defar. 



P. 

pO^Ver, impotence 
of human. ' 



Poetry, Hotfpur*% con- 
tempt of it. 

Pardons of popes ri- 
diculed. 

Poe try, prevalentwith 
Women. 

Poiver, abufc of it. 

Patience 

<— -the Theory of it 
racely pradicabfe. 

Populace,fa£liousaBd 
fickle. 

Provi'dence olre^sour 

, AAions. 

Prtfermentjgainedby 
FaveurAiot Merit. 
Patience. ' • 



Richard 2. 

1 Hen, 4. 

iK. John. 

2 Gent, Ver, 

Mea for J^'ea. 
Com, of Er. 

M.J. ah Not. 

Cartel. 

Hamlet, 

Othelo. 
ibid. 



Vol Page 

2 326 

I 

7 , 80 

8 152 



lie 
142 

7» 

2C 



Perfoa. 
Rofa. 

Pet. 

Mef 

Ham* 

Rich. 
IC. HiK, 
Baff. 

Brut. 

y 

Gaunt. 



\d^\\Hot. 
379JK Johu 



67 



Leon. 






Mar. 
Ham, 



^c 2 J ago. 
|Keligion, 



INDEX. 






R. 


Play. 


Vol 


Page 


Pttfoni 


T> Eligion, of great 
ufe in Rebellion. 










2 Hen^ 4; 


4 


'93 


Mort. 


Reputation. 


Othello. 


8 


-300 


logo. 


S. 

OPeech, haughty,dif- 
commended. 


ibid. 




311 


idem. 


I Hen. 4. 


4 


142 


JVor. 


Slander flicks long. 


Com.oiEr. 


3 


208 


BaL 


Speculation more eafy 










than PraAice. 


Met. of Fen. 


2 


95 


For. 


Scafon, neceflarjr to 










give every thing its 
Perfeaion. 










ibid. 




164 


For. 


Study difpraifed. 


Lo*ve^f L. loft. 




«7S 


Bifonm 


Solitude, preferred to 










a Court Life. 


As you Uii it. 




28s 


Duke Sin. 


Satire, not to defcend 








" 


to particular Per- 










fons. 


ibid. 




297 


Jaeqiuu ^ 


Solitude, a fine De- 










fcription of it. 


CymbeL 


7 


a?o 


B*h 


Slanders unavoidable. 

T. 

'THoughts, ineffec- 
tual to moderate 


ibid. . 




'74 


PiA 


« 


•^ 






afilidlions. 


Richard 2. 


4 


21 


Soling, 


Thought. 


1 Hen. 4. 




178 


Hit. 


Travel, advantage of 

it. 
—a Father's Advice 


2 Gent. Fer. 


1 


Wll 


\Atit. 


to his Son before 










going. 

V 


Hamlet. 


« 


120 


PJ. 


yirtue, to be em- 
ployed .for the 


' 
















P»blkk« 


MeUtfoitMea. 


I 


lO(^[Dukey 




\ 






^vjNsa.** 



r N D E Xi. 



Virtufr confpicaoiw 
expofed to Envy. 

Virtue and Vices che- 
qoer Ma it's Life. 

Vicious PeHbns infa- 
tuated by Heaven. 

W. 

•mOrds give Eafe 

to Grief. 
WorldytheVanityand 

Diffolutionofit, 
— beaotifaliy pamted 

at large. 
Wives, the Duty they 

owe to tbaeir Huf* 

bands. 
•—Advice how to 

chu(e. 



SECT. V. 

SPEECHES. 

A Tabl E of the 
moft coniiderable 
in Shake/peare. 

EXHORTJTORr. 

gifhop of Carltfte's 

in Defence of King 

Richard, 
Henry thel Vth's to the 

Pr. before he died, 
Eenry the Vth^s to the 

Chief Juftice. 
Canterburf% to excite 

Henry V. to begin 

a war. 
Henry Vth's to his 

Soldiers* [ 



Richard Tm 
z Huu 4I . 
ibid.. 

Henry 5. 



Hay. 
As you like it. 


Vol 

2 


AlVs^j^elUhz. 


3 


Jttt.SLud CIe9, 


7 


Richard^. 


5 


Temp.. 


I 


Asyoulihit, 


2 


Ta, if the Sh. 




Tiwi/.Night. 


3 



Page 

zBS 

73 
164 



273 
58 



Perfin. 
Adam, 

I Lcrdi 

AhU 

Pro* 



299 Jacques.^ 



+28 
131 



Kath. 
Duke^ 



6sr 
261 
270 

291 

320 



HiMtf 



I N D E X. 



Hemy.Yth'stam/'' Play. 

/norland, Hen^ 5. 

K. John's to Hubert 

to kill Arthur. K. John. 
Baftard's to K. John 

to fight the FrMfj&. ibid, 
Joan of Orleans to 

Burgundy to fbrfake 

theK. of^nr^Anri's 

Intereft. I HeniS* 

Clifford to K. f^fff}', 

to ftir him up to 

Revenge. 3 Hen..'6», 

Q. Margaret to her . 

Soldiers. 
JUchmond to his Sod^ 

diers, before the 

Battle oiBo/nuorth. Richard l^. 
Richard the ili's on 

the fame Occafion. ibid. 

riTUPERJTIVE. 

JD Olinghroke to Bujhy 
- on his Injuries re- 
ceived. Richard 1. 

Oaunfs to K. Richard ibid. 

ITork's to Bolingbrokey 
on Rebellion. ibid. 

K, Henry to hi» Son. i Hen, 4. / 

Worcejier'% to //if«. IV. ibid, 

i^rchbifhop of 2^^r^'s, 
on the inconflancy 
of the Populace. 2 Hen. 4. 

Wejimorland'^ to the 
Arch- Bi{h. on tak- 
ing Arms. ibid. 

Lancafer^s on the 
fame Subjed. ibidr 

K Hen.lY, on Avarice. 



Vol 
4 

3 

3 

4 
5 



Page 
354 

388 
405 

438 

125 

180 

tgy 



43 
27 

39 
H5 
167 



203 



241 

?47 
260 



Perfon* 



TLHtnl 



I N D E 

K^«.IV.toPr.^^ Play. 

when he had taken 

the Crown. 2 Hen. 4, 

Kllenrj Wi^ to Fal^- 

fiaff. ibid. 

■ "■ to Camhrtdge, 

Scro9p and Grayt on 

their Cdnipiracy. Henry 5. 
I'he Conftable^s and 

Grandfne*s againft 

the Englijh. ibid. 

K. Lear'i^ againft Wo- 
men. K. Lewr. 
— abufc of Power, ibid. 
Baftar.Ftfa/fow^r/Vg'^'s 

againft the French. K. John. 
Talbot's to his Men, 

retreating. i Hen. 6« 

Suffolk's againft Duke 

Humphrey, 2 Hen. 6, 

K. Henrys to Suffolk^ 

on D. Hampbrefs 

Death. ibid. 

QjAftfrg-tfT^/'sanrwer. ibid. 
■ to Tork when 

taken Prifoner, and 

his Reply 3 Hen. 6. 

Edtuard^ s,nd^larence 

to Q. Margaret ibid. 
K. Henry's to GVck- 

r^^ before he is 

killed by him. ibid. 
Q^Margaret's to £</- 

«u;<?r</ the Fourth's 

Queen, and the D 

of r^ri. Richard^. 

Q^ Catharine's to the 

two Cardinals. /y^«ry 8. 
TimoiCs to his falfe 

J'xiend's. \TimoK. 



X. 



Vol 


Page 


4 


z6i 




278 




308 




3?2; 


6 


94 
95 


3 


4'9 


4 


408 


5 


47 


- 


l^v 




"5 




129 


- 


.87 




a?' 




35° 


Vt 


\'^^\ 



Ferfon. 



^y.^ 



I N D E 3C 



ICRJTIVE 

bardthe Second, 

» England on his 

rival. 

Lear againfl his 

aghters. 

k on his Banifh- 

nt. 

AnnetLgain^Ri* 

irdt\it Third. 

argaret's againil 

r'^ on the Atbt 

:m Mankind. 
'anus on the Peo- 
of Rome who 
lilhed hizk. 

JBERATIFE. 

UchardinVtKon. 
Prince Harry\ 
efoiving to leave 
debauched way 
Life. 

Bardolpy^^ on 
bting withfupe 
r Forces. 
tndy\ for Peace. 
Citizens' for a 
u'riage betwixt 
: Dauphin and 
\nchl 
emnon'StNeftor^^, 
^s* s, on jiciiUes'i 
;rtion« 



Play- 

Richard 2. 

K. Liar* 

2 Hen, 6. 

Richard j, 

ibid. 

Timon» 
ibid, 

Coriolanus* 

Richard 2*. 

Hen. 4* 



2 Hen, 4* 



rrtf.andCre/. 



Vol 


Page 


4 
6 

5 


45 

247 
60 




199 




ZIZ 


6 


,65 

»7S 




445 


4 


82 




iOZ 




202 
375 


3 


367 


I"' 


y^^^ 



PerloKU 



UA^- 



INDEX. 



NARRATIVE. 

JJOtfpur\ to the K. 
about delivering 

Prifoners. 
The Chief Jaftice's 

Defence to King 

Hen. 5. 
£;r//^r's,of the Deaths 

Qi York 2Si^ Suffolk. 
Duke of Yorlti of a 

Battle. 
Richard*s^ of the D. 

of York- s fighting. 
C/areftcis Dream of 

drowning. 
Nor/oik's Defcription 

of the Interview 

betwixt the K. of 

JEngL and France, 
K. Henry Eightii*s on 

bis Divorce. 
Antigonus^z Account 

of a G hod appear- 
ing to him. 

PATHETICK. 

JDIcbard IT. on the 

Vanity of Power, 

and Mifery of 

Kings, 

• —on the I'ame, re 

nouncingGreatnefs 

in Defpair. 

—at his renouncing 

the Crown. 
Lziy Percf% to if**- 



Play. \ 

1 Hem» 4. 

t 

2 Hen. 4. 

Henry 5* 

3 Hen. d^ 
ibid. 
Richard 3. 

tzett, o» 
ibid. 

Wint. Tale. 



Richard 2., 



ibid. 



ibid. 



Vo! 


Page 


4 


104 




^9 




369 


5 


113 




119 




3 16 




306 




345^ 


3 


287 


4 


49 




s^ 




66 



Perr«» 



Hen» V 



\ 



I N D E X^ 



Tercy*s to Nor 
nberland. 
ffry Fourth's on 
Viciflttude of 
lan Affairs. 
«ry's Defence of 
ifelf. 

r*s|intheStonn, 

> Cordelia. 
) her dying 



aftf's to Sali/- 

er Speeches on 
Lofs c^Artbir 
ry*s on taking 
IS again il his K 
's to Margaret, 
love with his 
Dner. 

Sixth's on D, 
'^r^yVdifgrace. 
, and Q^Mar 
/, parting. 
'd Fourth's on 
Vlarder of CZ« 

Buekingbam't 
' Condemiia 

b&ine^s bef<pre 
Divorce. 

al Wolfiiys to 

it&arinehf re 
mending her 
ghtertothelK 
s on her Huf- 
i's flying frem 
o the Wau 



Play. 
2 Hen. 4. 

ibid« 

ibid^ 
K. Lear. 
ibid. 



ibid. 
K. Jobn. 
ibid. •' 
ibid. 

1 HeH.6, 

2 Hen\6» 
ibid« 

Ricbard 3. 

Hen. Z. 

ibid, 
ibid. 



ibid. 



VoJpage 
214 

229 
262 

i62 

101 

116 

373 

390 

4^5 



4 
5 



4<^5 
45 
60 

227 

329 

34' 
369 

.79 



Peffofiii 



////'jwf//,8cc.\ ^V ^-^ 



"Brti- 



I 


N D E X. 




Uirmoiu^% Defence 


Play. 


Vol 


Page 


when impeacfiedof 








Adultery. 


Wint. Tale. 


3 


*7S 


M.Antonf^onCaJkr^h 






Us 

1 48 


Marder 


Jul. Qa/kr. 


7 


—his Funeral Ora- 






tion over the Body. 


ibid. 




,5* 


SOLILO^IES. 








V a«ry theFourth, 








•on want of Sleep. 


2 Hen. 4« 


4 


228. 


Prince Henry^ on the 








Troublesattending 








Greatnefs. 


ibid*' 




.^S9 


Henry Fifth, on the 








Mifcries of Kings. 


Hen. 5, 




348 


On new-made Ho- 








nour by the Baf- 






. 


tard. 


K. John. 


3 


351 


On felf-intereft, by 








the fame. 


ibid. 




37* 


D. of York's on the 








furrender of Jnjou 








to the French. 


2 Heni 6. 


5 


II 


•—on his Defign to 








feize the Throne 








for himfelf. 


ibid. 




49 


Young Cliffordoti the 








Death of his Fa- 








ther. 


ibid. 




9S 


King Henrf% on the 








Happinefs of low 








life. 


3 Hen. 6. 




132 


•—after lie loft thC) 






Battle, on his Q.' 






going to France, ibid. 




140 


CUucefter'^ on his de-j 






/ormity,an4ambi- 
tion. 




I 


v4 



PerfoB«i 



W« 



INDEX; 



Warwick * s dying 

Speech. 
Richard the Third's 

on his Deformity, 
TirrePs on the Mar 

der ofK.Ed<ward's 

two Sons 
Richmond's the Night 

before the Battle 
Richard the Third, 

in defpair. 
Cardinal Wol/efs on 

the Viciflitudes of 

Life. 

Pro/piToh to the Spi- 
rits. 
Angelo\ on Tempta- 

tation to Luft by 

virtuous Beauty. 
lachimoh looking on 

Imogen afleep. 
Pofthumus • s againft 

Women. 
Romeo\ over Juliet in 

the Vault. 
The King's, defpair 

ing oF Pardon for 

Inced and Murder. 

N. B. The Speeches ht 
Julius Caefar, An 
tony ^i«4^Cleopatra, 
Macbeth, Hamlet, 
and C'thello, ate 
chiefly placed under 
the titles of tho/e 
Plays. 



Play. 


Vol 


Page 


3 Hen, 6. 


5 


178 


Richard 3, 




»93 


ibid. 




268 


ibid. 




291 


ibid. 




294 


tienry o« 




366 


Tmptfi. 


I 


63 


Me*, for Mea, 




335 


Cjmbeline. 


7 


245 
260 


Rom.znA Jul. 


i 


9» 


Hamlet. 




185 



Perfi)n« 



\\ \ 



^^Q,'^. 



INDEX. 






SECT. VI. 


Play. 


Vol 


Page 


Pcrfoi 


INDEX of Defcrip- 
tionsy or Images. . 










!• Defcriptions of 
Places. 










B. 


^ 








Bank» flowery. 


Mid/. N. Dr. 


I 


.98 


0*. 


D. 










Dover Cliff. 
E. 

England celebrated. 

— difpraifcd by the 
Conftablfeof/'m*^^. 

^-^defcribed in its 
Situation. ^ 

—only conquer'd 
by inteftine Divi- 
sions. 

—its Intereft in rela- 
tion to France. 

F. 

A Field after a Battle. 


lL,Lear. 


6 


90 


£^. 


Richard 2. 
Heniy^. 
K. John. 

ibid. 

3 Hen. 6. 
Cymheline. 


4 

si 

5 
7 


25 

3*9 

'356 

430 
263 


Gaunt. 

C»n. 

Auft. 

Baft. 

Haft. 
Sluttn. 


Henry j. 


4 


364 


Mount, 


G. 










Cloucefterftjtn. 

I. 
Inchanted lile. 


Richard z. 




i7 


North. 


tempeft^ 


I 


47 


Cal. 


K. 










Kent. 


2 Hen. 6. 


S 


79 


Say. 


L. 

Zcmiar^j. 


\rflm. o/^ ^5 


\. 


\.^ 


^L««nl 



m' 



INDEX. 



Vi^^it^iiQwdeibribcd. 
P. 

S. 

he Sift/trn^ 
iliqut Land. 

T. 

reatf at Burtom 
7iver of LonJonl 



ale, a dark and 
melancholy one. 



^/•aadC/rti 
Ta. oftht Sh 



I Hefi. 4, 
Henry 5. 



I Hen, 4* 
Richard 3. 



. Defcriptions of 
Perfons, 

. A. 

k Pothecary, his Po^ 
verty and Shop 
defcribed. 

B. 

>Eautiful: Maid 



. „ [r^. of the Sh. 

ABilhopin Arms, 2 Hen. 4. 



Tit. Andron* 



^ttm^zxi^JuL 



edlam Beggars, 

eautiful Ferfon pe- 
titioning. 
Bailiff*. 

Q. 

"^Ommons of Eng- 

^ land. 

-their Inconilancy. 



K. Lear. 

2 Gent, Ver, 
Com, o£ Mr, 



Richard 2, 
2 Hen, 4, 



Vol 

7 



Page 
134 

106 
291 



Pcrfett^ 



Lttt^ 



Hot:, 

pant* 



140 

238 



229 



Hot. 



Tam* 



87 



418 

242 

43 

188 
220 



36 



Rofit^ 



Pet. 

Wefi. 

Edgar* 

Pro. 
S. Dr$. 



\ \n 



Bagot» 



c^y^^* 



INDEX. 



Courtier, an unftc- 

cefsfulone. 
Cheats, feveitft forts. 
Conflables andwatch- 

men. 
Courtier, humoroafly 

defcribed. 
Candidate for an Of- 
»' &CC0 



D. 

A DeformM Pcrfon 

A dying Perfoo 

by Poifon, in K. 

•—of old Age, in 

Prifon, inMortimer, 
——by ftrangling in 

D. Humthny. 
•—in Agonies of 

Defpair,inCardinal 

Beauford» 
Drunken Men. 
Dying of Grief. 
Debtor. 
DuelUft, 
Death, in a beautiful 

Face. 



Play. 
Com. of £r. 
M.A.aLNot. 
As you like it, 
Corioh 

lL.7ohn. 

ibid. 

1 Hen. 6. 

2 Hen, 60 



——Item, 
——item. 

E. 

/pNgliJhmen in pre 
&rence to th« 
French. 
—defcribed by the 

French. 
—ridiculed for fol- 
Jowing French Y2i' 
ihions. . 



Vol 

5 
3 



ibid* 
Temp. 
Jil'swel/^SiC. 
Timon, 
Rom, zxkdiJuL 

ibid. 

Cymheline. 
Rom.zxi^ Jul. 



Hen^ 5. 
I Hen. 6. 



\ 



Page 

339 
193 

452 

339 
412 

374 
4«5 



Perfoiu 
OldU 



Ch. 
Cor. 

Confi. 



56 

63 

S9 
72 



82 

295 

92 



335 



Henr^%« 



396 



War. 



Art, 
I Lord. 

Mer. 



Cap. 
Ar*Vm 
Rom. 



K. Hen. 



"Lti^x] 



I 



N P E X. 

Play. 



EnM>mn^ ridicurd 

v^x hard Prinking. OtbelU. 

¥. 

A Foppiih Courtier 
Flatterers of great 

Men. 
Fairies, 
——item, Mai the 

Queen of. 
Fairy-Malquerade 
Fortune-teller. 

o. 

OEneral, kading a 
vi£loripu9 army. 

UYpociit^, 

item. 

L 

TRiJbmaft* 
** A Juilic^ 
A Jcfter. 

jrlNG, agoodone 
, **• defcril^d. 
Knights of theGarter 
Kintijbmin^ 
Kiqg^agood« 



T Over, lyaniihed; 
Lovers, humour- 
dull/ iicicnheA. I 
Lovers ptH^pg, 



I Hen. 4* 

K. Lear. 

Mid/. N, Dr. 

Rom.zxidiJuL 
M./r.of^/>. 
Com. of Er 



CorioL 



Ricbard-i. 

ibid. 

Rom* ^nij^i* 



Richard 2, 
As you like it, 
TweL NigbH 



Macbeth. 
1 Hen. 6. 
3 Hen, 6. 
ibi4. 



Rem. znd^ul. 



Vol 
8 



8 



ibid. 

Cymbeline. \ 7 
T 



'•\ 



Page 

39 

$«: 

23 
296 
23t 



PerfoB. 

Hot. 
Kent. 

Merc. 
E. Ant. 

Com. 



t 
251 



28 
300 
142 



349 
444 
no 

172 



62 



i^Glo. 



Gio.Buck. 



59 7«/. 



K. Rich. 
Jacques. 
Fio* 



Talb. 
Tork. 
K. Hen. 



Rom. 



Vsi\t\ 



N p E X 

Play. 
\AsjoMlUeU, 



Lover defcribed. 

•^— item, 
—item, J 

— -cbnftant, 
— haniflicd, 
»— — in Solitude. 
Lover defcribed. 
Lovers parting. 

Vf Efl!enger» with ill 
^^^ News. 
— ^itcm. 

—with goodNews. 
A mad-man. 
A miferable. Mother 
' in Conftance. 

Fourth's Widow. j^f^^f^^Si 
Mermaid*. 
M^BcboIy.Man< 



2 Gnu. Fer. 

ibid. 

ibid. 

ibid. 

ibid. 

As you liki V/. 

rr». and Cr^ 



2 HiM* 4* 
2 Hen. 4* 

K. J9hn. 



Midf.N.pr. 
Htanlii. 



N. 

"MEw^tellers. 
*^ A Nun. 

O. 



K. JAn. 
Miii/.N.\Dr. 



QLD Manopprefs'd 

with Cares, 
—vigorous, fromtem- 
perance in Youth. 
Old Man in the Ex- 
tremity of Decay. 
Old Men fubjcft to\ 
Xngratitode. j^Ttmoii. 



Cm. of Er. 
Jsjcu like />. 



VoljPagel ?€r(on. 

\zqi\SiLbfCli. 
( zqqvjaques. 
l6^Speea. 

iSjFal. 



211 
34 2 
42' 



idem. 
Ro/a. 



373 



North. 
Conft. 
257 K. Hen. 
SjCor. 



3^0 
zjo^een. 
151 Ham. 



4a 
81 



>4» 






289 



Adam. 






I N D E X. 



1 



P. 



eflenger. 
fee the fame 
jed. 

in Armado^ 
rneSf Ifatba 

rrelfomc Per- 

I. 

S. 

young»brave 

unpoliihed. 

in Armoar 

man. 

ing Perfon5 

ftrefs. 

man« -« if id. 

an. 

n.i 

boy. . ; I 
•d. 

T. 

s, Itheir Like 
( jefcribed in 
vo\4ntipboUsh 

veCoxcombs. 

i 

J 



Play. 

2 Hen. 4« 
EC. Lear^ 

^,ovis L. Loft. 
Rom.zndijuh 



Vol 

4 
6 



Page 
45 



fr^. and Cref. 
I Hen. 4. 

Tempeft. 



Jul. Ca/ar. 
Tempeft. 
AsyouUkeitA 
ibid.. [ 

ibid« 



Com. ofEr. 
Mer.ifVen, 
TromZxACr^. 



Perfaiw 
Kent.: 



50 



Mer. 



429 
65 

II 



11 

s6 
300 
J02 



Edg«r. 



Car. 
Fram. 

J Jit"** 
idtm, . 






T * 



V^ 



\t^o\penA*" 






INDEX. 



W. 



^^ WomtnofuSa. 

tirical Wit. 
* ' iisin* 
Wifcf a good oi^e.' 
Woman's Man. 
Witches, and thfir 

Charms. 
Woman, a.leved one^ 

V. 

VOung Gentlemani 
an accpmplijlhed, 
•—item. 
Youth, a pert Fret 

tender. 
Yooagfr firother| 

kej^t witihout ^a<; 

catioB^ 
Yoothf a bea!|tifa| 

one defcribed^ 
Yoaiig Lady'pliiyipg 

on the Itvste, an4 

Youth a fc^rt one. 
— »— -tw9 of Royal 
Sirth. 



Play. 



ibid. 

Mer. oi Fiu. 

Macbeth. 
Tro.tindCre/ 



z Gent, Vir. 
CymbeUm. 



ibid. 

QymbiUwu 
ibid. 



til. DefcriptioQs of* 
Things. 

A. 



ANarmydi(ba|^de4« 2 Hen. 4. 
— — BmbarkiDg. Htn. 5. 



laifedt^ 



Enghftf^ nfiw- 



^. 7obn. 



Vol 



4 

V 



Page 



2 
39 



Bern. 

Htn. 



427 

172 
219 

1+2 

321 

236 
279 



Perr»D# 
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